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There,  as  they  change,  Almighty  Father  I  thtfe 

Are  but  the  varied  God.    The  rolling  year 
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P'lf'  ff         THE  LIFE  OP 

JAMES  THOMSON. 

I  t  is  commonly  faid  that  the  life  of  a  good  writer  is 

beft  read  in  his  works,  which  can  fcarce  fail  to  receive 

a  peculiar  tin£lu re  from  his  temper,  manners,  andha- 

*"©  bits :  the  diflinguilhing  character  of  his  mind,  his  ru- 

s     ling  paflion,  at  lead,  will  there  appear  undifguifed. 

C    But  however  juft  this  obfervation  may  be,  and  altho' 

we  might  fafcly  reft  Mr.  Thornton'*  fame  as  a  good 

^    man,  as  well  as  a  man  of  genius,  on  this  fole  footing* 

yet  the  defire  which  the  public  always  (hews  of  being 

ft    more  particularly  acquainted  with  the  hiftory  of  an 

I*    eminent  author  ought  not  to  be  difappointed,  as  it 

J?    proceeds  not  from  mere  curiofity ,  but  chiefly  from  af- 

feclion  and  gratitude  to  thofc  by  whom  they  have  beca 

entertained  and  in  fl  rutted. 

To  give  fome  account  of  a  deceafed  friend  is  often 
a  piece  of  juflice,  likewife,  which  ought  not  to  be  re- 
fufed  to  his  memory,  to  prevent  or  efface  the  imper- 
tinent fictions  which  officious  biographers  arefo  apt  to 
collect  and  propagate :  and  we  may  add,  that  the  cir- 
cumflances  of  an  author's  life  will  fometimes  throw 
the  bed  light  upon  his  writings,  in  (lances  whereof  we 
mall  meet  with  in  the  following  pages. 

Mr.  Thomfon  was  born  at  Ed  nam,  in  the  (hire  of 
Roxburgh,  on  the  nth  of  September, in  the  year  1 7c  o. 

His  father,  minifter  of  that  place j  v^a&Wv\\\&tVA»>*vo>> 

t.  *  *  * 


■ 

beyond  thenarrowcircleol  huco-picfbyttrs,  and  to 
a  few  gentlemen  in  the  neighbourhood, bui  highly  rc- 
lpefled  by  them  for  his  piely  and  his  diligence  in  ihe 
paftoral  duly,  as  appeared  afterwards  in  their  kind 
offices  to  h:i  widow  and  orphan  family. 

The  reverend  Meffri.  Riccailoa  and  Gufihart  par- 
ticular I  y,  took  a  inofl  affe&iniiatc  and  friendly  pari  in 

penetration  and  good  tafle,  had  very  early  difcovered, 
through  the  rudenefs  of  voting  Thornton's  puerile  ef- 
fayi,  a  fund  of  genim  well  defeating  culture  and  en- 
couragement :  he  undertook,  therefore,  with  thefa- 
ther'i  approbation,  the  chief  direction  of  hn  (Indies, 
furnifhed  him  with  the  proper  books,  corrected  his 
performances,  and  was  daily  rewarded  with  the  plea- 
fare  of  feeing  his  labour  fo  happily  rmplnyed. 

The  other  reverend  gentleman,  Mr.  Gufihart,  who 
itftill  living  o.oDeof  the  minifkfsot  Eil 

iorof  the  Chapel-Royal,  wasnolctfcrviceable  to 

s.Thomlbnin  the  management  of  her  In  tic  affairs, 

■  dctcafe  'ii  her  bufband,  burdened  as 

■  was  with  a  family  of  nine  children,  required  the 

prudent  eounfels  and  aHiliance  of  that  faithful  and 

ptneimii  friend. 

S,iWilliamBcnncti;iiewife-TwcllknownforhiSgay 
humour  and  ready  portiral  w.t.  waihi|rhly  delighted 
jr  young  Pod,  and  ufed 


.  ph. 
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the  futnmer  vacation  at  his  country-feat,  a  fcene  of 
life  whichMr.Thomfon  always  remembered  with  par- 
ticular pleafure:  but  what  he  wrote  during  that  time, 
either  to  entertain  Sir  William  and  Mr.  Riccarton,  or 
for  hi  sown  amufemcnt,hc  deftroyed  every  new-year's 
day,  committing  his  little  pieces  to  the  flames  in  their 
due  order,  and  crowning  the  folemnity  with  a  copy  of 
▼erfes,  in  which  were  humourou fly  recited  the  feveral 
grounds  of  their  condemnation. 

After  the  ufual  courfe  of  fchool  education,  under 
an  able  matter  at  Jedburgh,  Mr.  Thotnfon  was  fentto 
the  Untverlity  of  Edinburgh :  but  in  the  fecond  year 
of  his  admimon,  his  ftudies  were  for  fome  time  inter- 
luptedby  the  death  of  his  father,  who  was  carried  off 
fo  fuddenly,  that  it  was  not  poflible  for  Mr.  Thorn  fon, 
with  all  the  diligence  he  could  ufe,  to  receive  his  laft 
blcfling.  This  affected  him  to  an  uncommon  degree, 
and  his  relations  ftill  remember  fome  extraordinary 
inftancesof  his  grief  and  filial  duty  on  that  occafion. 

Mrs.  Thomfon,whofe  maiden  name  was  Hume,and 
who  was  co-he i re fs  of  a  fmall  eflate  in  the  country, 
did  not  fink  under  this  misfortune.  She  confulted  her 
friend  Mr.  Gufthart,  and  having,  by  his  advice, mort- 
gaged her  moiety  of  the  farm*  repaired  with  her  fa- 
mily to  Edinburgh,  where  fhc  lived  in  a  frugal  decent 
manner,  till  her  favourite  fon  had  not  only  finifhed 
his  academical  courfe,  but  was  even  diflinguifhed  and 
patronized  as  a  man  of  genius.    $n£»\ViV\KtW&<t  %. 
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ice,  the  variety,  and  the  dignity, 
juft  coropofuion,  unhurt  by  the 
Ililfaefiof  fo.mal  method. 

About  thistimcttie  fludyof  poetry  was  become  ge- 
neial  in  Scot  land,  the  bed  Englifh  authors  being  uni- 
verfalk  rcarl,  and  imitaiioniof  them  attempted.  Ad- 
difon  had  lately  dili.layrd  the  beauties  of  Milton's 
immortal  work,  and  bis  Remarks  on  it,  together  with 
I   i.iatr-d  hllay,  had  upcnedthewiytoan 


Ik  ll  [■■ 


;  the  mofi  learned  critic  Is  nnt  always  the  bed 
of  poetry,  la  lie  being  a  gift  of  Nature,  the  want 
BCD  Arifloileatid  Bollu  cannot  fupply,  nor  even 
■dy  ui the  bell  originals,  when  the  leader's  fa- 
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cultiet  are  not  tuned  in  a  certain  confonance  to  thofe 
of  the  poet ;  and  this  happened  to  be  the  cafe  with  cer- 
tain learned  gentlemen  into  whofe  hands  a  few  of  Mr, 
Thomfon's  firft  effays  had  fallen.  Some  inaccuracies 
of  ftyle,  and  thofe  luxuriancies  which  a  young  writer 
dan  hardly  avoid,  lay  open  to  their  cavils  and  ccn  fare; 
fo  far,  indeed*  they  might  be  competent  judges,  but 
the  fire  and  enthunafm  of  the  poet  had  entirely  efca- 
ped  their  notice.  Mr.  Thomfon,  however,  confcious 
of  his  own  ftrength,  was  not  difcouraged  by  this 
treatment,  efpecially  as  he  had  fome  friends,  on  whofe 
judgment  he  could  better  rely,  and  who  thought 
very  differently  of  his  performances :  only,  from  that 
time,  he .  began  to  turn  his  views  towards  London, 
where  works  of  genius  may  always  expect  a  candid 
reception  and  due  encouragement ;  and  an  accident 
ibon  after  entirely  determined  him  to  try  his  fortune 
there. 

The  divinity  chair  at  Edinburgh  was  then  filled  by 
the  reverend  and  learned  Mr.  Hamilton,  a  gentleman 
univerfally  rcfpe&ed  and  beloved,  and  who  had  par- 
ticularly endeared  himfelf  to  the  young  divines  under 
his  care  by  his  kind  offices,  his  candour  and  affability. 
Our  Author  had  attended  his  lectures  for  about  a  year, 
when  there  was  prescribed  to  him,  for  the  fubjeft  of  an 
exercifc,  a  pfalm  in  which  the  power  and  majefty  of 
Cod  are  celebrated.  Of  this  pfalm  he  gave  a  paraphrafe 
and  illuHration,  as  the  nature  q!  tifcc  «sja«Sstwagi»^> 


p 


bat  ill  a  flylc  To  highly  poetical  as  fur  pril 
audience.  Mr.  Hamilton,  u  biicuftomww,  compli- 
mented thiora  tor  upon  hij  performance,  and  pointed 
out  ia  the  (tudents  <he  moll  maflcrly  Unking  parti 
of  it;  bin  at  Ijll,  turning  to  Mr.  Thornton,  he  "" 
him,  failing,  that  if  he  thought  ofbetnrj  sfeflU  in  tbfi 
miniflry.hcmuflkeep  a  ftriclcr  rein  upon  his  imagi- 
nation, and  exprefshimlelf  in  language  more  int 
gible  to  an  ordinary  congregation. 

This  gave  Mr.  Thorn  fan  lo  undeiiUBd,tiwt  hi 
plAUteHii  from  the  Hudyof  theology  might  be 
precarious,  even  though  the  Churth  had  been  mor 
free  choice  than  probably  it  was:  fothat  having,  foon 
titer-,  received  fome  encouragement  from  a  lady  of 
quality,  a  friend  of  his  mother's,  then  in  London,  lit 
quickly  prepared  himfelf  for  hit  journey:  and  al- 
though tins  encouragement  ended  in  nothing  bene- 
ficial, It  ferved,  for  the  prefent,  as  a  good  pretext, 
to  cover  the  imprudence  nf  committing  himfelf  to 
the  wide  world,  unfriended  and  unpatror.ized,  and 
with  the  flcnder  flock  of  money  he  was  thru  pofTcl- 
fed  of. 

But  humeri!  did  not  lOTtElireonr.cnkd   Ur.FmtM, 
I    -rd  Prclidcntnl  llicSefiinn.  ihrn  UM  Fill- 
ing the  fervite  of  Parliament,  having  fecn  1  i'pecimen 
of  Mi.  ThorofFin'i  poetry  in  Scotland,  received  him 
,  and  recommended  him  to  fome  of  hi. 
A(('ni7'j./jj,i,^u/arJj-tnMr.AiWiiiin,wi\oUvediti6rrit 
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Intimacy  with  many  perfons  of  diflinguifhed  rank  and 
worth.  This  gentleman,  from  a  connoifieur  in  paint- 
ing, was  become  a  profeffed  painter  ;  and  his  tafte 
being  no  lefs  juft  and  delicate  in  the  kindred  art  of 
defcriptive  poetry  than  in  his  own,  no  wonder  that 
he  foon  conceived  afriendfhip  for  our  Author.  What 
a  warm  return  he  met  with,  and  how  Mr.  Thom- 
fon  was  affected  by  his  friend's  premature  death, 
appears  in  the  copy  of  verfes  which  he  wrote  on  that 
occafion. 

In  the  mean  time  our  Author's  reception,  where- 
ever  he  was  introduced, emboldened  him  to  rifque  the 
publication  of  his  Winter;  in  which,  as  he  himfelf  was 
a  mere  novice  in  fuch  matters,  he  was  kindly  aflift- 
ed  by  Mr.  Mallet,  then  private  tutor  to  his  Grace  the 
Duke  of  Montrofe,  and  his  brother  the  Lord  George 
Graham,  fo  well  known  afterwards  as  an  able  and 
gallant  fea-officer.  To  Mr.  Mallet  he  likewife  owed 
his  firft  acquaintance  with  feveral  of  the  wits  of 
that  time,  an  exact  information  of  their  characters, 
perfonal  and  poetical,  and  how  they  flood  affected  to 
each  other. 

The  poem  of  Winter,publifhed  in  March  1 726,  was 
no,  foonerread  than  univerfally  admired,  thofe  only 
excepted  who  had  not  been  ufed  to  feel  or  to  look  for 
any  thing  in  poetry  beyond  a  point  of  fatirical  or  epi- 
grammatic wit,  a  fmart  antithefis  richly  trimmed  with 
rhyme,  or  the  foftncfi  of  ancle£V2^com\»\i\vw\.^^»^ 
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his  manly  claflical  fpirit  could  not  readily  recommend 
itfelf,till,  after  a  more  attentive  perufal,  they  had  got 
the  better  of  their  prejudices,  and  either  acquired  or 
afFe&ed  a  truer  tafte.  A  few  others  flood  aloofx  merely 
becaufe  they  bad  long  before  fixed  the  articles  of  their 
poetical  creed,  and  refigned  themfelves  toanabfolute 
dcfpair  of  ever  feeing  any  thing  new  and  original. 
Thefe  were  fbmewhat  mortified  to  find  their  notions 
difturbed  by  the  appearance  of  a  Poet,  who  feemed  to 
owe  nothing  but  to  Nature  and  his  own  genius  :  but, 
in  a  fhort  time,  the  applaufe  became  unanimous, 
every  one  wondering  how  fo  many  pictures,  and  pic- 
tures fo  familiar,  mould  have  moved  them  but  faint- 
ly to  what  they  felt  in  his  defcriptions.  His  digrcf- 
fions,  too,  the  overflowings  of  a  tender  benevolent 
heart,  charmed  the  reader  no  lefs,  leaving  him  in 
doubt  whether  he  mould  more  admire  the  Poet  or 
love  the  Man. 

From  that  time  Mr.  Thomfon's  acquaintance  was 
courted  by  all  men  of  tafle,  and  feveral  ladies  of  high 
rank  and  diflinction  became  his  declared patronefTes; 
the  Countefs  of  Hertford,  Mifs  Drelincourt,  after- 
wards Vifcountefs  Primrofe,Mrs.  Stanley,and  others. 
But  the  chief  happinefs  which  his  Winter  procured 
him  was,  that  it  brought  him  acquainted  with  Dr. 
Rundlc,  afterwards  Lord  Bifhop  of  Derryfwho,  upon 
converfmg  with  Mr.  Thomfon,  and  finding  in  him 
gua/uics  greater  /till,  and  of  more  value,  thanthofe  of 
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ooet,  received  him  into  his  intimate  confidence 
i  friendlhip,  promoted  his  character  every  where, 
roduced  him  to  hit  great  friend  the  Lord  Chancel- 
Talbot,  and,  fome years  after,  when  theeldeft  fon 
hat  nobleman  was  to  make  his  tour  of  travelling, 
ommended  Mr.  Thomfon  as  a  proper  companion 

him.  His  affection  and  gratitude  to  Dr.  Rundle, 
\.  his  indignation  at  the  treatment  that  worthy  pre- 
:  had  met  with,  are  finely  expreffed  in  his  poem  to 

Memory  of  Lord  Talbot.  The  true  caufe  of  that 
lefcrved  treatment  has  been  fecretedfrom  thepub- 
aswell  as  the  dark  manoeuvres  that  wereemploycd ; 
:  Mr.  Thomfon,  who  had  accefs  to  the  beftinfor- 
ition,  places  it  to  the  account  of 

-■^-Slanderous  real,  and  politics  infirm, 
Jealous  of  wot  lb. 

Mean  while  our  Poet's  chief  care  had  been,  in  re- 
ti  for  the  public  favour,  to  finifh  the  plan  which 
ir  wifhes  laid  out  for  him;  and  the  expectations 
lich  his  Winter  had  raifedwere  fully  fatisfied  by 
:  fucceflive  publication  of  the  other  Seafons  ;  of 
romer  in  the  year  1727,  of  Spring  in  the  begin- 
ig  of  the  following  year,  and  of  Autumn  in  a 
arto  edition  of  his  works  printed  in  1730. 
In  that  edition  the  Seafons  are  placed  in  their  na- 
ral  order,  and  crowned  with  that  inimitable  Hymn, 
which  we  view  them  in  their  beautiful  fucceflion, 
one  whole,  the  immediate  e&c&oV\T&wx*,^*,'R 
I'clumc  I.  •  ^ 


jud  goodneff.   In  imiiation  of  (he  Hebrew  bard, 
Nature  is  called  forth  to  do  homage  to  the  Cteal 

and  ilic  reader  is  left  emoprurcd  in  ftleut  adoiaii 
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■'  f.-vTC.  *    ilillmcliwh  and    [null    wtiiLri    Jr.    ulleil?  Wl       .._„ 
"  alHmjirid  m  defrnbe  lit].!.  Jn.J  titti  :,    .1 

.       .  .■,,.  ['..tin  .in 
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Betides  thefe,  and  his  tragedy  of  Sophonifba,  writ- 
ten and  a&ed  with  applaufe  in  the  year  1729,  Mr. 
Thomfon  had,  in  1727,  published  his  poem  to  the 
Memory  of  Sir  Ifaac  Newton,  then  lately  deceafed, 


"  unobferved  by  all  his  predeceflbn.  What  poet  hath  ever  taken 
"  notice  of  the  leaf,  that  towards  the  end  of  the  autumn, 

"  Inceflant  runlet  from  the  mournful  grove, 
"  Oft'  fUitling  fuch  a*,  (ki»lious,  walk  below, 
"  And  flowly  circlet  thro'  the  waving  air  ? 

"  Or  who,  in  fpeaking  of  a  fummer  evening,  hath  ever  men* 
"  tioned, 

"  The  quail  that  clamours  for  hit  running  mate  ? 

"  Or  the  following  natural  image,  at  the  fame  time  of  the 
"  year  ? 

"  Wide  o'er  the  ihiftJy  lawn,  as  fwells  the  brecie, 
"  A  whitening  (howcr  of  vegetable  down 
"  Amufive  Boats. 

"  Where  do  we  find  the  file  nee  and  expectation  that  precedes 
"  an  April  fhower  in  faded  on,  as  in  ver.  165.  of  Spring?  or 
"  where 

"  The  Aealing  (bower  it  (carcc  to  patter  heard 
"  By  fuch  as  wander  thro*  tbe  forrft  walk*, 
"  Beneath  th'  umbrageous  multitude  of  leaves. 

"  How  full,  particular,  and  pifturefque,  is  this  affemblage 
"  of  circumftances  that  attend  a  very  keen  froft  in  a  night 
•'  of  winter! 

"  Loud  rings  the  froaen  earth,  and  bard  reflefit 

"  A  double  noife ;  while  ac  his  evening  watch 

"  The  village  dog  deters  the  nightly  thief  i 

"  Tbe  heifer  lows  j  tbe  diftant  waier-fall 

•<  Swells  in  tbe  birexc;  and  with  the  hafty  tread 

"  Of  traveller,  tbe  hollow  sounding  plain 

•<  Shakes  fiom  afar. 

«*  In  no  one  fubje£t  are  common  poets  more  confufed  and 
•*  unmeaning,  than  in  their  defcription  of  rivers,  which  are 
'*  generally  faid  only  to  wind  and  to  murmur,  while  their  quali- 
"  tics  and  courfes  are  feldom  accurately  marked  :  examine  the 
"  exa£tnefs  of  the  enfuing  defcription,  and  confide?  Nifcax^^v- 
44  fed  idea  it  communicates  to  the  mind  1 


■ 


containing!  defcrvtd  cnc oniium ill  thai  incon 
man,  with  an  account  of  nil  chief  oiftovci 
blimdly  poetical,  and  yet  fa  juft,  thai  in  n 
foreigner,  the  Count  Algarotti,  likes  a  Itue 


*'  «(  TlMnfaii,    ll   by  i».   menu   lilt  only   excrlltnte: 
■•  Cljnaljy  u.  be  Bulled  lot  lliiptrltiu^  an  our   j.ni.il!  !!.[    . 

"  iSan^li  Jul:  cfcipecl  lung  ptilan  i™l  f 


" 
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the  text  of  his  Philofophical  Dialogues,  II  Neutonia- 
tit/mo  per  U  dame  :  this  was  in  part  owing  to  the  aflift- 
ance  he  had  of  his  friend  Mr.  Gray,  a  gentleman  well 
verfed  in  the  Newtonian  philofophy,  who,  on  that 
occafion,  gave  him  a  very  exa&,  though  general,  al>- 
ftra&  of  its  principles. 

That  fame  year  the  refentment  of  our  merchants 

"  of  Morocco,  is  fo  terrified  and  aftonifhed  at  the  dreadful 
**  uproar,  that 

"  The  wretch  half  wifltct  for  hit  bondt  again. 

"  Thns,  alfo,  having  defcribed  a  caravan  loft  and  overwhelmed 
44  in  one  of  thofe  whirlwinds  that  fo  frequently  agitate  and 
"  lift  up  the  whole  fands  of  the  defert,  he  finifhes  bit  pi&ure 
•*  by  adding,  that, 

"  Id  Cairo's  crowded  firm 
**  Tb*  impaiieni  merchant  wond'tin*  waits  in  vain, 
*<  And  Mecca  faddeni  a'  the  long  delay. 

•'  And  thus.laftly,  in  defcribing  the  peftilence  that  deftroyedthe 
**  Britifh  troops  at  the  fiegt  of  Carthagena,  he  has  ufed  a  circum- 
"  Aance  inimitably  lively,  pitturefque,  and  ftriking  to  the  iraagi- 
"  nation  ;  for  he  fays  that  the  Admiral  not  only  heard  the 
*'  groans  of  the  fick  that  echoed  from  (hip  to  (hip,  but  that 
**  he  alfo  penfively  ftood  and  liftened,  at  midnight,  to  the 
"  ddfhing  of  the  waters,  occasioned  by  throwing  the  dead  bodies 
"  into  the  fca  : 

"  Heard,  nightly,  plmtg'd  into  the  fiillen  waves 
•*  The  frequent  corfe. 

"  Thefe  obfervations  on  Thomfon  might  be  ftill  augmented, 
"  by  an  examination  and  developement  of  the  beauties  in  the 
*'  loves  of  the  birds,  in  Spring,  ver.  580. ;  a  view  of  the  torrid 
••  zone,  in  Summer,  ver.  626.;  the  rife  of  fountains  and  rivers, 
*'  in  Autumn,  ver.  781.;  a  man  perifhing  in  the  fnows,  in 
*'  Winter,  ver.  277. ;  and  the  -wolves  defcending  from  the  Alps, 
••and  a  view  of  winter  within  the  Polar  circle,  ver.  809.; 
**  which  are  all  of  them  highly  finiflied  originals,  excepting 
'*  a  few  of  thofe  blemithes  intimated  above.  Winter  is,  in  my 
*•  apprehenfion,  the  moil  valuable  of  thefe  four  poems ;  the. 
•'  fcenes  of  it,  like  thofe  of  II  Penfciofo  cA  \K\\\»^  \>«"vo>% 
«•  of  that  awful,  and  folcmn,  and  peu&NC  VVfA,  otv  n*\C\€o>  ^ 
"  $rcdt  genius  UR  delights  10  dvvcW." 


u   inula   the  I1Q! 


In  Thorn 


Uj  and  ., 


though 
its  fubject  was  but  • 
e  fpiriied  gtnerDua  fe 
ivcrbcoutofrcafoni  i 
will  at  lull  remsin  j  roomunem  of  that  love  ol" 
country,  that  devotion  Iij  the  public,  which  he  ii  i 
.'.  ibcpnlrtnunul  virtur.snri  which  n 
ever  felt  more  puie,  or  inure  intcufe,  than  himfe 
Our  Author's  poetical  lludici  were  now  to  b( 
lemtpled,  or  rather  improved,  by  bit  ottcndanci 
the  Honourable  Mr.  Charic*  Talbot 
delightful  talk  indeed  !  uttdsWrduthat  young nc 
man  was  by  Nature,  and  accompliihtJ  by  the 
and  example  of  the  beft  of  fathers  in  whatever  tt 
adnrji  humanity  ;  frriicdui  "I  perfon,  elegant  in  i 
(ten  =nd  addrefs.  piotis,  humane,  generous,  wit 


di 


With  this  amiable  com; 
Thorofon  vifucd  moftoflhi 
of  Europe,  and  returned  w 
Urged  ;  nut  uf  CXMftK  nut 
:.:.Lofhumanlifean 
ititution  ind  policy  of  the  fevcral  flat 
oexi'ins.  and  their  religioui  inftitution; 
cular  indjuAiciou*  his  obttLvaduwi  v. 


:th  his  vie 
re  onlv, 


3   friend    ; 

n  ptu.bg 

,   of  the  c 
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his  poem  of  Liberty,  begun  foon  after  his  return  to 
England.  We  fee,  at  the  fame  time,  to  what  a  high 
pitch  hi*  love  of  his  country  was  raifed,  by  the  com- 
panions he  had  all  along  been  making  of  our  happy 
well-poifed  government  with  thofe  of  other  nations. 
To  infpire  his  fellow-fubjec"U  with  the  like  fenti- 
ments,  and  {hew  them  by  what  means  the  precious 
freedom  we  enjoy  may  be  preferved,  and  how  it  may 
be  abufed  or  loft,  he  employed  two  years  of  his  life 
in  compofmg  that  noble  work,  upon  which,con(cioas 
of  the  importance  and  dignity  of  the  fubjeet*  he  va- 
lued himiclf  more  than  upon  all  his  other  writings. 

While  Mr.  Thomfon  was  writing  the  firft  part  of 
Liberty,  he  received  a  fevere  fhock  by  the  death  of 
his  noble  friend  and  fellow-traveller,  which  was  foon 
followed  by  another  that  was  feverer  flail,  and  of  more 
general  concern,  the  death  of  Lord  Talbot  himfelf ; 
which  Mr.  Thomfon  fo  pathetically  and  To  juftly  la- 
ments in  the  poem  dedicated  to  his  memory.  I  a  hi  in 
die  nation  faw  itfelf  deprived  of  an  uncorrupted  pa- 
triot) the  faithful  guardian  of  their  rights,  on  whofc 
*/ifdom  and  integrity  they  had  founded  their  hopes 
of  relief  from  many  tedious  vexations  ;  and  Mr. 
Thomfon,  be  fides  his  (hare  in  the  general  mourning, 
Jiad  to  bear  all  the  affliction  which  a  heart  like  his 
could  feel  for  the  perfon  whom,  of  all  mankind,  he 
«noft  revered  and  loved.  At  the  fame  time  he  found 
fcimfclf,fran  an  cafycompeieiK^^i^w.tAvn^^^- 


,4  pre 


<>!  Ii 


idrprna.-., 
is  life 
;,  -hie 


which  he  palled  the  1 
laftye, 


Ttr.rptingo:.., ^ 

le  enjoyed  the  place  of  Survey 
General  ol  (lie  Leeward- 1  (lands,  procured  for  him 
FricncUhip  ol  my  Lord  Lyttekon. 
Immediately  upon  h it  return  to  England  with  M 
Talbot,  the  Chancellor  had  made  him  his  Seem 
of  Briefs,  a  place  o[  little  attendance,  fuiting  hit 
tired  indnlent  way  of  life,  and  equal  to  all  his  wai 
Thisplace  fell  wiih  his  patron;  and  although  theno 
'~-J  who  fucceeded  to  Lord  Talbot  in  office  kepi 
it  for  fottie  lime,  probablv  till  Mr.  Thomf 
"    di'fpir,     • 


Ihould  apply  f< 

ib  Hep  in 
tatty  Ul; 


l:h:  ia  every  concern  of  that  kind, thai  hc  never: 
(fair,  a  neglcQwhich  hisbcflfri. 


greaily  Wasted  in  linn. 

Yet  could  not  hit  genius  bedepreflcd,  or  his  tern 
per  hurt,  by  this  reverfc  of  fortune.     He  relume 
with  time,  his  ufual  chtcrfulnsfj,  and  never  aba!*, 
IthB  way  of  living,  which,  though  fimp 
and  elegant.  The  profits  ariiing  from  I 


was  genial  and  cleg 


nudcrabl 
I  he  had 


:ldcd  a 


ragedyof  f 


iidcs,  whole  tieans,  lie  knew,  were  nol  contracted 
Ihe  amplr  fortunes  thcyhad  acquired,  who  would 
thcmklva  jntcrpolt,  i[  they  fayj  ia-j  otcidou  for 
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But  his  chief  dependence,  during  this  long  inter- 
val, -was  on  the  protection  and  bounty  of  his  Royal 
Highnefs  Frederick  Prince  of  Wales,  who,  upon  the 
recommendation  of  Lord  Lyttclton,  then  his  chief 
favourite,  fettled  on  him  a  handfome  allowance ;  and 
afterwards,  when  he  was  introduced  to  his  Royal 
Highnefs*  that  excellent  prince,  who  truly  was*  what 
Mr.  Thomfon  paints  him,  "  The  friend  of  mankind 
44  and  of  merit,"  received  him  very  gracioufly,  and 
ever  after  honoured  him  with  many  marks  of  parti- 
cular favour  and  confidence  :  a  circumftance  which 
does  equal  honour  to  the  patron  and  the  poet  ought 
not  here  to  be  omitted,  that  my  Lord  Lyttelton's  re- 
commendation came  altogether  unfolicited,  and  long 
before  Mr.  Thomfon  was  perfonally  known  to  him. 

It  happened,  however ,  that  the  favour  of  his  Royal 
Highnefs  was  in  one  in  fiance  of  fomc  prejudice  to  our 
Author,  in  the  refufal  of  a  licence  for  his  tragedy  of 
Edward  and  Eleonora,  which  he  had  prepared  for  the 
llage  in  the  year  1739.  The  reader  may  fee  that  this 
play  contains  not  a  linewhich could  juftlygive  offence; 
but  the  miniflry,  dill  fore  from  certain  pafquinades 
which  had  lately  produced  the  Stage  a&,  and  as  little 
faiiified  with  fome  parts  of  the  Prince's  political  con- 
dacl,  as  he  was  with  their  management  of  the  public 
affairs, would  notrifque  the  reprefentation  of  apiece 
written  under  his  eye,  and,  they  might  probablyta-ink^ 
by  hia  command. 


fcTal  drew  after  it  another,  and  in  a  i 
it  is  related,  was  fat  lie  r  ludicrous.  Mr. 
(erfon,acDmpaniDnDrMr.Tb0trift>n,!ift=rward<l«u 
Deputy .arid  then  his  TuccelTot  in  ihe general  fuiveyor- 
ihip,uledio  write  ouifiir  copin  for  nil  ftiend,  whi 
fuili  were  wanted  for  the  prefj.or  far  thcliagc.  Th 
gentlenMn,  hkcwife, courted  theTragic  Mufc.and  hj 
hd-jret  the  Itory  of  Arminiu*  the  Get 

fenied  fori  licence,  .10  loonerhad  theCenfor  caRb 

Ward  and  Eleonora,  than  he  died  out,  Am 
it !  and  the  Author's  profits  were  reduced  to  w 
Bookleller  could  afford  for  a  tragedy  in  diltrefj. 

Mr-Thamfon's  next  dramatic  performance  waul* 
Walt  of  Allied,  written  jointly  wi:h  Mr.  Mallei 
bycommaodof  the  Prinreof  Wales,  (or  the  c: 
lain.nent  of  his  Royal  Highnefs's  court  at  his  fun 
mer-relidenne.  This  piece,  with  forae  altera:ioni,» 
I  he  mttfic  new,  hat  hern  fincc  brought  upnnlhcfti 
by  Mr.  Mallet.  It  was  aflcd  at  Clifden  in  the  y, 
1740,  on  the  birth-day  of  her  Royal  Highnelt  I 
Ptincefi  AuSufi». 

In  die  year  1745*  his  Tancred  anil  Sigifmunf 
(akenftum  the  novel  in  Gil  Blai,  was  performed  wi 
ipplaufc,  and,  irom  the  deep  romantic  difticfj  of  I 
lovers,  continues  M  draw  crowded  houlcs.  The  fi 
erU  of  this  piece  wai  indeed  MrtwtcA,  lioni  the  fii 


•  •  • 
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,  Garrick  and  Mrs.  Cibber,  their  appearing  in 
incipal  chara&ers,  which  they  heighten  and 
with  all  the  magic  of  their  never-failing  art. 
lad,  in  the  meantime,  been  finiftiing  his  Caftle 
olcnce,  in  two  canto's.  It  was,  at  fird,  little 
han  a  few  detached  ftanzas,  in  the  way  of  rail- 
1  himfelf,  and  on  fomc  of  his  friends,  who 
reproach  him  with  indolence, whilehe  thought 
at  lead,  as  indolent  as  himfelf:  but  be  faw, 
»on,  that  the  fubje&deferved  to  be  treated  more 
ly,  and  in  a  form  fitted  to  convey  one  of  the 
mportant  moral  leflbns. 
ftanza  which  he  ufes  in  this  work  is  that  of 
r,  borrowed  from  the  Italian  poets,  in  which 
ught  rhymes  had  their  proper  place,  and  were 
race ful,  the  compafs  of  the  ftanza  admitting 
eeable  variety  of  final  founds,  while  the  fenfe 
poet  is  not  cramped  or  cut  (hort,  nor  yet  too 
dilated,  as  mud  often  happen  when  it  is  par- 
out  into  rhymed  couplets,  the  ufual  meafure, 
,  of  our  elegy  and  fatire,  but  which  always 
us  the  higher  poetry,  and,  to  a  true  ear,  will 
mes  give  it  an  air  of  the  burlefque. 
i  was  the  lad  piece  Mr.  Thomfon  himfelf  pub- 
his  tragedy  of  Coriolanus  being  only  prepared 
theatre,  when  a  fatal  accident  robbed  the  world 
of  the  bed  men  and  bed  poets  that  lived  in  it. 
had  always  been  a  timoxou*  tedemv^  -wA. 


runfLQ 


I 


marefo  in  a  mad  where  numbers  of  giddy  or 
ful  ridttttM*  continually  pailing;  fo  thai  when 
weather  did  not  invi.tr  him  to  go  by 
ci.mnninly  walk  the  dilUnce  between  London 
Richmond  with  any  acquaintance  that  olTcreit, 
whom  kc  might  chat  and  reft  himfelf  ,orperoap«idi«< 
by  the  way.  Qncfununer  Evening,  being  alone, in  hi 
walk  from  town  to  Hammcrfunih  he  had  overheat* 
Imnidl,  taA  iii  thai  tondition  imprudently  tool 
boat  tacan)  him  ta  Kc»,  apprehending  no  bad< 
lequence  iiom  the  chill  air  on  the  river,  which 
walk  to  his  houfc,attheuppei-cnd  of  Kew-Ljne 
alwavs  hitherto  prevented  j  but  now  the  cold  ha 
felled  him.  that  next  day  he  found  bimfelf  in  a 
lever,  Co  much  the  more  lobe  dreaded  [hat  hew 
a  ful  I  habit.  This,  however,  by  the  u(e  0f  proper 
di  tints,  wai  removed,  fo  that  he  was  thought  t 
out  of  danger,  till  the  finr  weather  having  teio 
bin  <n  espofc  himfelionce  moie  to  the  evening d 
his  fevtr  returned  v.  irii  vi ■  >l L-:n  ■-.  and  with  fuch  ft 
toras,  as  left  no  hopei  of  a  cure.  Two  days  had  p; 
before  his  rclapfe  was  known  in  town;  at  US. 
Mitchell  and  Mr.  Rcid,  wuh  l)r.  Aimiliong,  b 
informed  of  it,  polled  out  at  midnight  to  his  a 
Slice;  but,  aias  I  came  only  to  endure  a  fight  . 
cobra  thr  molt  Chocking  tonatuie,  the  laft  agar 
their  beloved  friend.   This  lamented  death  hair 

.    day  oi  Anjuft-inB. 
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Hia  tcftamentary  executors  were  the  Lord  Lyttel- 
ton,  whofe  care  of  our  Poet's  fortune  and  fame  ccafcd 
not  with  his  life;  and  Mr.  Mitchell,  a  gentleman 
equally  noted  for  the  truth  and  conftancy  of  his  pri- 
vate friendships,  and  for  his  addrefs  and  fpirit  as  a 
public  miniflcr.  By  their  united  inter  eft  the  orphan 
play  of  Coriolanus  was  brought  on  the  ftage  to  the 
beft  advantage  ;  from  the  profits  of  which,  and  the 
fale  of  manufcripts  and  other  efTeda,all  demands  were 
duly  fatisfied,  and  a  hand  fame  fum  remitted  to  his 
fitters.  My  Lord  Lyttelton's  prologue  to  this  piece 
was  admired  as  one  of  the  bed  that  had  ever  been 
written  ;  thebeft  fpoken  it  certainly  was.  The  fyra- 
pathizing  audience  faw  that,  then  indeed*  Mr.  Quin 
was  no  a£cor;  that  the  tears  he  (hed  were  thofe  of 
real  friend  (hip  and  grief. 

Mr.Thomfon's  remains  were  depofited  in thechurch 
of  Richmond,  under  a  plain  ftone,  without  any  in- 
scription ;  nor  did  his  brother  poets  at  all  exert  them- 
felves  on  the  occafion,  as  they  had  lately  done  for  one 
who  had  been  the  terror  of  poets  all  his  lifetime. 
This  filcnce  fumiftied  matter  to  one  of  his  friends  for 
an  excellent  fatirical  epigram,  which  wc  arc forry  we 
cannot  give  the  reader.  Only  one  gentleman,  Mr. 
Collins,  who  had  lived  fomc  time  at  Richmond,  but 
forfook  it  when  Mr.  Thomfon  died,  wrote  an  Ode  to 
his  memory.  This,  for  the  dirge-like  melancholy  it 
breathes,  and  the  wartulh  of  attc&\oi\  \YttfcSRwa*.  >** 
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have  di&ated  it,  we  (hall  fubjoin  to  the  prefent  a 
count. 

Our  Author  himfelf  hints, fome  where  in  his  work 
j:  that  his  exterior  was  not  the  moft  promising,  h 

make  being  rather  robuft  than  graceful ;  though 
is  known  that  in  his  youth  he  had  been  thought  bam 
|  fome.  His  word  appearance  was  when  you  faw  hi; 

walking  alone, in  a  thoughtful  mood ;  but  let  a  fries 
ace  oft  him,  and  enter  into  converfation,  he  would  u 
ftantly  brighten  into  a  moft  amiable  afpeft,  his  fe 
h  tures  no  longer  the  fame,  and  his  eye  darting  a  pea 

l|  liar  animated  (ire.  The  cafe  was  much  alike  in  con 

*  pany,  where,  if  it  was  mixed,  or  very  numerous,  I 

made  but  an  indifferent  figure ;  but  with  a  few  felei 
friends  he  was  open,  fprightly,  and  entertaining.  H 
wit  flowed  freely,  but  pcitinently,  and  at  due  intei 
vals,  leaving  room  for  every  one  to  contribute  h 
(hare.  Such  was  hisextreme  fenfibility,  fo  perfect  t! 
harmony  of  his  organs  with  the  fentiments  of  I 
mind,  that  his  looks  always  announced,  and  half  < 
pre  (Ted,  what  he  was  about  to  fay  ;  and  his  voice  c 
refponded  exactly  to  the  manner  and  degree  in  wi- 
ne was  affected.     This  fenfibility  had  one  incoj 
nience  attending  it,  that  it  rendered  him  the  very  vi 
reader  of  good  poetry  :  a  fonnet,  or  a  copy  of  ' 
1  verfes,  he  could  manage  pretty  well,  or  even  im  j 

them  in  the  reading ;  but  a  paflage  of  Virgil,  M 
or  Shakfpcrc,   would  fonietuuci  <\u^*  o^orefs 
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t  you  could  hear  little  elfe  than  fome  ill-articula- 
founds,  rifmg  as  from  the  bottom  of  his  bread, 
le  had  improved  his  tafte  upon  the  beft  originals, 
ient  and  modern;  but  could  not  bear  to  write  what 
.  not  ftri&ly  his  own,  what  had  not  more  imme- 
Lely  ftruck  his  imagination,  or  touched  his  heart ; 
hat  he  is  not  in  the  lead  concerned  in  that  quef- 
1  about  the  merit  or  demerit  of  imitators.  What 
>orrows  from  the  Ancients  he  gives  us  in  an  avow- 
faithful  paraphrafe  or  tranflation,  as  we  fee  in  a 
paflages  taken  from  Virgil,  and  in  that  beautiful 
:ure  from  Pliny  the  Elder,  where  the  courfe  and 
dual  increafe  of  the  Nile  are  figured  by  the  ft  ages 
nan's  life. 

The  autumn  was  his  favourite  feafon  for  poetical 
lpofition,  and  the  deep  filence  of  the  night  the 
e  he  commonly  chofe  for  fuch  ftudies ;  fo  that  he 
ild  often  be  heard  walking  in  his  library  till  near 
rningi  humming  over,  in  his  way,  what  he  was  to 
*eft  and  write  out  next  day. 
'he  amufcmentsof  his  leifure  hours  were  civil  and 
iral  hiftory,  voyages,  and  the  relations  of  travel- 
,  the  moll  authentic  he  could  procure ;  and,  had 
(ituation  favoured  it,  he  would  certainly  haveex- 
cd  in  gardening,  agriculture,  and  every  rural  im- 
vement  and  exercife.  Although  he  performed  on 
nftrument,  he  waspafuonately  fond  of  mufic,  and 
jld  fometimes  liftcn  a  full  houi  *\.V\%  nj\^vh\» 


the  nightingales  inRiL-hmnncl  gai'dati.Whilcibroi 
he  had  been  greatly  delighted  with  [lie  ngubtUa] 
drama,  fucli  as  Mciillaim  «i  n.-s.  ;s  il  istheie  hei 
tentd  by  the  charms  of  the  bdt  voioe*  and  mil 

meats  .i.  m  onerefpeft,  naked  and  impelled,  vr 
compared  with  the  ancient,  or  with  iIii.I'l-  of  It> 
wifhingfometimciihaL  a  chorus,  at  lean,  and  a  ben 
leuiiaiive,  could  be  introduce.!. 

Nor  was  hwtafte  lef»  cxquifite  in 
tng,  fculpLure,  and    architecture, 
had  feen  all  the  mod  celebrated  moinimenUof  A 
ejuily,  and  the  bell  prodiittinns  o!  laMtelM  ml. 

mrnt,  that  in  [ijOKai  hi*  drliiipiioiis  in  the  | 
of  Liberty, -we  have  the  m  after- pieces  t  lierc  men 
edplacedinaflr'ongei  light,  perhaps 'h™  il  ■w 
them  wkh  our  eyes,  at  leafi,  more  JuftlJ  drvlin 

tural  tafteofthegrand  and  beautiful  to  the  trad  it  ion 
lefTontofaeornnionvirtuofo.  Hiscnlleftionof  printi 
and  feme  drawings  from  the  antique,  are  n< 
polTefTionof  his  friend, Mr.  Cray,  of  Richmond-Hill 

Asfot  his  more  diftingnifhmg  qualities  of mind  i 
heart,  they  ate  bctrerrepreftnted  in  hiiv,-ruingstb 
they  can  he  by  the  pen  of  any  biogns;  " 
his  love  of  mankind,  of  hit  country  and  friendi,  I 
derotioa  to  the  Supreme  Bcuig,  founded,  ot 


md-Hill 
them* 
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rievated  and  juft  conceptions  of  his  operations  and 
providence,  (hine  out  in  every  page.  So  unbounded 
was  his  tendernefs  of  heart,  that  it  took  in  even  the 
brute  creation  :  judge  what  it  muft  have  been  toward  s 
his  own  fpecies.  He  is  not  indeed  known,  through  his 
whole  life,  to  have  given  any  perfon  one  moment's 
pain,  by  his  writings  or  otherwife.  He  took  no  part 
in  the  poetical  fquabbles  which  happened  in  his  time, 
and  wasrcfpefled,  and  left  undifturbed,  by  both  fides. 
He  would  even  refufe  to  take  offence  when  he  juftly 
might,  by  interrupting  any  perfonal  {lory  that  was 
brought  him,  with  fomejeft,  or  fome  humourous  apo- 
logy for  the  offender.  Nor  was  he  ever  feen  ruffled 
or  difcompofed,  but  when  he  read  or  heard  of  fome 
flagrant  inflance  of  injuflice,  oppreflion,  or  cruelty: 
then,  indeed,  the  ftrongeft  marks  of  horror  and  indig- 
nation were  vifible  in  his  countenance. 

Thcfc  amiable  virtues,  this  divine  temper  of  mind, 
did  not  fail  of  their  due  reward.  His  friends  loved 
him  with  an  enthunaftic  ardour,  and  lamented  his 
untimely  fate  in  the  manner  that  is  dill  frefh  in  every 
one's  memory  :  the  bell  and  greateft  men  of  his  time 
honoured  him  with  their  friend fhip  and  protection  : 
theapplaufeof  the  public  attended  every  appearance 
he  made ;  the  altars,  of  whom  the  more  eminent 
were  his  friends  and  admirers,  grudging  no  pains  to 
do  jufticc  to  his  tragedies.  At  prefent,  indeed,  if  we 
except  Tancrcd,  they  are  feldom  c*\\c&  fox  >'0m:S\\s\.- 
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pliclty  of  his  plots,  and  the  models  he  worked  after, 
not  Cutting  the  reigning  tafte,  nor  the  impatience  ♦f 
an  Englilh  theatre.  They  may  hqreafter  come  to  be 
in  vogue;  but  we  hazard  no  comment orconje&are  up- 
on them,  or  upon  any  part  of  Mr.  Thotnibtt's  works; 
neither  need  they  any  defence  or  apology,  after  the 
reception  they  have  had  at  home,  and  in  the  foreign 
languages  into  -which  they  have  been  tranflated.  We 
fliall  only  fay,  that,  to  jodge  from  the  imitations  of 
his  manner,whichhave  been  following  him  clofefrom 
the  very  firft  publication  of  Winter,  he  feenoa  to  have 
fixed  no  inconfiderable  aera  of  the  Engliih  poetry. 

ODE 

ON  THE  DEATH  OF  MR,  THOMSON. 

BY   MR.  COLLINS. 

The  Jctnt  of  the  following  Jlanzas  is  fuppofed  to  lit  *• 
the  Tliames,  near  Richmond, 

I. 

I  n  yonder  grave  a  Druid  lies, 
Where  flowly  winds  the  flea  ling  wave  ; 

The  year's  bed  fweets  fhall  duteous  rife 
To  deck  its  Poet's  fylvan  grave  ! 

II. 

In  yon'  deep  bed  of  whifp'ring  reeds 
His  airy  harp*  (hall  now  be  laid, 

*  Th*  harp  of  jfcolus,    of  which  fee  a  defer iptim    in  the 
CaAic  of  Indolence 
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That  he,  whofe  heart  in  forrow  bleeds, 
May  love  thro*  life  the  toothing  (hade* 

III. 
Then  maids  and  yonth«  Axall  tfnger  feerg, 

And  while  its  founds  at  -dilfcanc*  fwell,  J 
Shall  fadly  fecm  in  Pity*  ear 

To  hear  the  woodland  pilgrinPs  knell. 

IV. 
Remembrance  oft*  Avail  haunt  tfhe  (hore, 

When  Thames  in  furmteer  wreaths  is  dreft, 
And  oft'  fuipend  the  daflimg  oar, 
To  bid  his  gentle  fpirtt  red! 

V. 
And  oft1  as  E  a  Grand  Health  retire 

To  breezy  lawn  or  foreft  deep, 
The  friend  fhall  view  yon'  whitening  fpire*, 
And  'mid  the  varied  landfcape  weep. 

VI. 
But  Thou,  who  owa'ft  thu  earthy  bed, 

Ah !  what  will  every  dirge  avail  ? 
Or  tears,  which  Love  and  Pity  Hied, 

That  mouin  beneath  the  gliding  faill 

VII. 
Yet  lives  there  one  whofe  heedlefs  eye 

Shall  fcorn  thy  pale  fhrine  glimm'ring  near? 
With  him,  fwcet  Bard,  my  Fancy  die, 

And  Joy  defert  the  blooming  year. 

*  Richmond  ctaurclu 
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2Tj>e  argument. 

THE  ktojeSt  prcpoT«d>    Xufcrfhod  »  tke  Ctttntfid  Hertford.    ThefrafM 

»<]rfcni>cd  at  it  aftift*  the  vnjous  nam  of  Nwwe,  afrending  from  the  lower 
to  the  high*  j  «i<k  digrcaTfont  ariflna;  froaa  «ha  filijt*.  lu  InfluMCe  it  ir.. 
animate  matter,  on  vc^cublet,  on  trute  animal*,  and  Jaft  on  man;  poficlud- 
iag  with  i  ditTiufive  from* the  wild  and  irregular  paflion  of  love,  oppofed  t« 
that  of  a  pure  a  ad  happy  kiod. 

Come,  gentle  Spring  !  ethereal  Mildneft,  come, 
And  from  the  bofom  of  yon'  dropping  cloud, 
While  mufic  wakes  around,  veil'd  in  a  fhower 
Of  (had owing  rofes,  on  otir  plain*  defcebd. 

O  Hertford?  fitted  orto'Chine  in  court*  $ 

With  unaffected  grace,  or  Walk  the  plain 
With  innocence  and  meditation  join'd 
In  fort  affemblage,  Hftcn  to  my  fong, 
Which  thy  own  feafon  paints,  when  Nature  ill 
Is  blooming  and  benevolent,  like  thee.  to 

And  fee  where  furly  Winter  pafles  off 
Far  to  the  north,  and  calls  his  ruffian  blafts  t 
His  blafti  obey,  and  quit  the  howling  hill, 
The  fhatter'd  fereft,  and  the  ravag'd  valet 
While  fofter  galea  fucceed,  at  whofe  kind  touch,  15 
DiiTolving  fnows  in  livid  torrent*  loft, 
XJie  mountains  lift  their  green  head*  to  the  iky. 

As  yet  the  trembling  year  m  unconfirm'4, 
And  Winter  oft*  at  eve  rcfumes  the  bree*e, 
Chills  the  pale  morn,  mad  bfcAiVu^iwwi^^w**4*.* 
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Deform  the  day  dclightleli  ;  fo  that  fcarr.e 
The  bittern  knows  his  umc,  with  bill  iogolpW 
To  fliake  the  founding  ma.fh,  or  Iiom  the  iWc 
The  plovers  when  to  Icatter  o'er  [he  heath, 
And  (ins  llle'r  wlla  no<"  10  Um  liilcninE  it 

At  lift  from  Ariel  roll*  the  bounteou*  li 
And  the  bright  Bull  receives  him.     Then  i 
Tli'  expaniunE  atmofphere  u  cramp'd  with  cold, 
But,  full  of  life  aDd  vivifying  fool. 
Lifts  the  light  clouds  fu.blimr,and  fpreadsthem  tl 
Fleecy  and  white,  o'er  all-luiiounding  heaven. 

Forth  fly  the  tepid  Aifj,  and  unconiin'd, 
Unbinding  earth,  the  moving  foftncli  ftrays. 
Joyouj  th'  impatient  hufbandman  perceives 
Relenting  Nature,  and  his  lufly  ilecrJ 
Drives  from  their  ftalls,  lo  where  the  wcll-us'd  plou 
Lies  in  .he  furrow  loofened  from  the  Croft  : 
There  onrcfufing,  (□  the  harnefs'd  yoke 
They  hmd  their  Irujultlcr,  and  begin  their  lo 
Clictr'il  by  the  fimple  fong  and  (earing  lark. 
Mean  while  incumbent  n'cr  the  [billing  (hare 
The  mailer  leans,  removes  th'  obflritfTting  clay, 
Wind,  the  whole  work,  andAdclong  layl  the  aj| 

White  thro"  the  neighb'ring  fields  tile  fewer  ft 
With  meafur'd  Hep,  and  liberal  throwilhegra 
Into  the  faithful  hofom  of  the  ground: 
The  harrow  follows  liatJJi,  and  (huts  the  fcene. 
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.    Hca\ 


1  ioi  i 


SPRING.  35 

Has  done  his  part.     Ye  foftering  Breezes  !  blow ; 
Ye  foftening  Dews !  ye  tenderShow'rs  !  defcend ;  50 
And  temper  all,  thou  world-reviving  Sun  ! 
Into  the  perfect  year.     Nor  ye  who  live 
In  luxury  and  cafe,  in  pomp  and  pride, 
Think  thefe  loft  themes  unworthy  of  your  ear  : 
Such  themes  as  thefe  the  rural  Maro  fung  £5 

To  wide-imperial  Rome,  in  the  full  height 
Of  elegance  and  tafte,  by  Greece  rcfin'd. 
In  ancient  times,  the  facred  plough  employ'd 
The  kings  and  awful  fathers  of  mankind  ; 
And  fome,with  whom  compar'd  yourinfe£t-tribes6o 
•Are  but  the  beings  of  a  fummer's  day, 
Have  held  the  fcale  of  empire,  rul'd  the  ftorm 
Of  mighty  war,  then  with  unwearied  hand, 
Difdaining  little  delicacies,  feiz'd 
The  plough,  and  greatly  independent  liv'd.  65 

Ye  generous  Britons  !  venerate  the  plough, 
And  o'er  your  hills  and  long  withdrawing  vales 
Let  Autumn  fpread  his  treafures  to  the  fun, 
Luxuriant  and  unbounded.     As  the  fea 
Far  thro'  his  azure  turbulent  domain    '  70 

Your  empire  owns,  and  from  a  thoufand  mores 
Wafts  all  the  pomp  of  life  into  your  ports, 
So  with  fuperior  boon  may  your  rich  foil, 
Exuberant*  Nature's  better  blcflings  pour 
O'er  every  land,  the  naked  nations  clothe,  7$ 

And  be  th*  cxhauiUcf*  granary  ot  *  vcw\&\ 


ifl  mum 

Nor  only  iliro'  the  lenlcnc  »tt  thii  change, 
Delicious,  brMthttl  t)W  petlrtrMhfa  Ai»i 
His  Force  dcrp-ciuriirt-T  M  Ihe  ii.nk  nn,  ,,t 
Of  vegetation*  ftt*  tfte  flraming  power 
Ai  Urge,  to  wander  e'er  ihe  verdant  earth. 
In  various  hues ;  but  chiefiy  Ihtf,  gay  Often  I 
Thou  I'milinj  Natnrc'i  r.v.r  ■ 
[foiled  light  and  [hade  !   wfcM  the  if*<  dwvllt 
Willi  growfej  flrtnnih,  anil  tvrr  new  delight. 

From  (he  moift  meid.iw  10  Llie  withered  hill. 
Led  by  the  breeze,  ihe  vivid  vti  Jure  runs, 
And  I'wll),  Md  dccpcni,  H  .he  tbrrilh'd  eye  ; 
The  hawltmin  wlilttni,  and  the  juicy  gnne* 
Put  ffttlti  Ihelr  hudi.  niitulrfin;  hy  d^gltot, 
Till  Ihe  whole  hufyl'orcft  Hindi  dilplay'd 
In  full  luxuriance  tt>  'he  fig-liing  fill". 
Where  the  deer  [uftle  thro'  the  twining  br»ki.. 
And  [be  l>i)di  (inK  conceal' J.     Al  once  ariiy'd 
In  all  the  colours  of  ihe  Hu!hmg  year,  , 

By  Ntlarrt  fwift  and  fecrci-werhLn  j  hind 
The  garden  glowa,  and  His  th?  liiii-ulur 
With  lavllh  fragrance,  while  ihe  prouiit'd  fmh 
Liei  v«  n  little  embrvo,  uiipertciv'd, 
Within  iU  crimlnii  folds.    Nov  Horn  the  Town,  ■ 
Bulled  In  (moke,  and  Llcep,  and  nciifamc  dinipi, 
Of:'  let  me  wander  o'er  ihe  dewy  held*, 
Wheiefrc(huc!ibresihe\,anddafhtheireiiibliogdTO 
From  the  ban  Liiih,   *»  Vino'  i\»  «v4m&  uti 
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Of  fweet-brier  hedges  1  purfue  my  walk,  105 

Or  tafte  the  fmell  of  dairy,  or  al'cend 
Some  eminence,  Augufta,  in  thy  plains, 
And  fee  the  country,  far  diffus'd  around, 
One  boundlefs  blufh,  one  white-empurpled  ftiower 
Of  mingled  bloffoms,  where  the  raptur'd  eye    110 
Hurries  from  joy  to  joy,  and,  hid  beneath 
The  fair  profufion,  yellow  Autumn  fpies. 

If,  bruih'd  from  Ruffian  wilds,  a  cutting  gale 
Rife  not,  and  fcatter  from  his  humid  wings 
The  clammy  mildew ;  or,  dry-blowing,  breathe  115 
Untimely  froft,  before  whofe  .baleful  blalt 
The  full-blown  Spring  thro'  all  her  foliage  (brinks, 
Joylcfs  and  dead,  a  wide-dejected  wafte  : 
For  oft',  engender'd  by  the  hazy  North, 
Myriads  on  myriads,  infect  armies,  warp  12* 

Keen  in  the  poifon'd  breeze,  and  wafteful  eat, 
Thro'  buds  and  bark,  into  the  blackened  core 
Their  eager  way:  a  feeble  race !  yet  oft* 
The  facred  fons  of  Vengeance,  on  whofe  courfc 
Corrofivc  Famine  waits,  and  kills  the  year.         125 
To  check  this  plague  the  fkilful  farmer  chaff, 
And  blazing  (Iraw,  before  his  orchard  burns, 
Till,  all  involv'd  in  fmoke,  the  latent  foe 
From  every  cranny  fufFocated  falls, 
Or  fcatters  o'er  the  blooms  the  pungent  dud       130 
Of  pepper,  fatal  to  the  frofty  tribe; 
Or,  when  th'  envenom'd  leaf  be^utt  to  oi\\> 

yjumel.  T> 


With  fnrinklcd  water  drowns  them  in  th*ir  nrfl 
Nor,  while  they  pick  them  up  with  bufy  bill, 
The  little  trooping  birds  unwifely  [euei. 

Be  patient,  Swains !  Ihefe  cruel-iccming  wi 
Blow  not  in  vain.  Far  hence  they  keep  rcpreb' 
Thofe  deepening  clouds  on  clouds,  lurcharg'd  *x 
That  o'er  the  vail  Atlantic  hither  borne,  [ 

In  endlefs  train,  would  quench  [he-  fummer-hlj 
And,  eheerlefs,  drown  the  crude  unripencd 
The  North-call  fpendj  his  rage  ;  he  now  11 
Wiiliin  hi.  iron  cave,  th'  effulive  South 
Warms  the  wide  air,  and  o'er  the  void  of  h 
Breathes  the  big  cloudi  with  vernal  (howeii  difl 
At  firfl.  a  dufky  wreath  they  leem  to  rife, 
Scarce  flaming  ether,  but  by  fwifi  degrees 
In  heaps  on  heap*,  the  doubling  vapoOi  fails 
Along  the  loaded  iky,  and,  mingling  deep, 
Sits  on  th' horizon  round  a  fettled  gloomi 
Not  iueh  as  wintry  fturuii  on  mcuh  hett, 
Opprcfiing  life,  but  lovely,  gcnlle,  kind, 
And  lull  of  every  hope  and  every  joy, 
The  with  of  Nature.     Gradual  links  the  brcc 
Into  a  perfefl  calm,  thai  nut  a  breath 
Is  heard  to  quiver  thro'  the  doling  wonda. 
Or  milling  turn  the  many-twinkling  leaves 
Of  jfpin  tall.     Th'  tnewHoB  floods,  dilTui'd 
In  fWy  breadth,  ftem,  thro'  delufive  lapfc, 
totgctkl  •■>  their  corn  k.    "  t'i  fileuM  all, 


nd  plnling  expeflation.     Herds  and  Hoiks 
■ii)[>  the  dry  Ipriff,  and,  mntr-miploiiiii;.  eye 
he  (ailing  vcidure.     Hufh'd  in  Oinrt  futpente 
he  pinny  people  Brtak  iheir  wingi  with  oil, 
'n  Ih row  the  lucid  mciiiurt  trickling  off.  i6( 

,nd  wtil  th'  approaching  (ign  to  llrike,  a 
mo  ihe  general  choir.      Even  moiintainj, 
Knd  fortfls,  feero  impatient  to  deimnd 
Tbt  piomii'd   fwectficfj.       U 
Linid  the  glad  creation,  muling  praife,  170 


At  tall, 


iGgu  their  tteafures  to  the  iicldi, 
d,  foflly  [baking  on  the  dimpled  pool 
tlulivc  diopi,  let  all  their  rooifture  flow 
liigeelliilion  o'er  the  frcQiencd  world.  175 

The  dealing  Ihower  is  (caret  to  palter  heard 
!'  (itch  11  wander  thro'  the  fdrcll  walks, 
(luth  til'  umbrageous  multitude  of  leave). 

e  iJirni l  .  «  ii>i..-  timet  delcend. 

.  univcrlal  hourly,   bedding  hcius,  18c 


i  1 1 11 
Swift  Fa 


a  N'.,i 


y  i'.-'J.ip 


■   r  growth, 
vhilc  the  milky  nutriment  dillilu, 
>  the  kindling  ■ 

■' '  FuU-diftead»d  elondi 

r  their  genial  llorei,  in  J  wtll-Ihowci'Mca 

■  criiirii'd  Kill.  ,, 

■    k)  the  dOVBVWd  w 


Look*  out,  effulgent,  from  amid  the  HuQi 
Of  broken  clouds,  gay-ibiftinj  to  hit  beam. 
The  rapid  radiance  milanUmwu.  lirike. 
TV  ilhimm-d  mountain,  ihlo'  the  forett  flreaw 
Shakes  on  the  floods,  and  in  a  yellow  soft, 
Far  fmoaking  o'er  th'  interminable  plain, 
In  twinkling  myriads  lights  the  dewy  genu. 
Moid,  bright.and  green,the land fcape  laughs  aro 
Full  (will  the  woods ;  their  every  muhc  wake. 
Mix'd  in  wild  concert  will.  lb*  warbling  brool 
Incrcis'd,  the  diltant  bltatings  nf  the  hills, 
And  hollow  lows  refponfivc  from  the  vales, 
Whence  blending  all  the  fwce.ened  zephyr  fpri 
Mean  lime  refracted  from  yon'  eillern  cloud. 
Belt  riding  earth,  the  grand  ethereal  bow 
Shoots  up  immenfe,  and  every  hue  unfoldj. 
In  fair  proportion  running  from  the  red, 
To  where  the  violet  fades  into  the  flcy. 
Here,  awful  Newton!  the  diffolving  clouds 
Form,  fronting  on  the  fun,  Ihy  Ihow'ry  prifrn, 
And  to  the  fage-i  nil™  fled  eye  unfold 
The  various  twine  of  light,  by  thee  difcloa'd 
From  the  white-mingling  maze.      Not  fo  (he  ho 
He  wonder; ng  views  th;-  It  .gin  enchantment  be 
Delightful,  o'er  the  radiant  fields,  and  tuna 
To  catch  the  falling  glory!  but,  aruaz'd, 
Beholds  th'  amnfive  arch  before  him  fly, 
Then  raiuA  quite  away.     Still  tttffit  luccrsiU, 
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A  foftencd  (hade,  and  faturated  earth, 
Await  the  morning-beam,  to  give  to  light, 
Rais'd  thro'  ten  thou  fa  nd  different  plaftic  tubes, 
The  balmy  treafures  of  the  former  day.  220 

Then  fpring  the  living  herb*,  profufcly  wild, 
O'er  all  the  deep-green  earth,  beyond  the  power 
Of  botanifts  to  number  up  their  tribes, 
Whether  he  deals  along  the  lonely  dale, 
In  filent  fearch,  or  thro'  the  foreft,  rank  225 

Witk  what  the  dull  incurious  weeds  account, 
Burfts  his  blind  way,  or  climbs  the  mountain-rock, 
Fir'd  by  the  nodding  verdure  of  its  brow. 
With  fuch  a  liberal  hand  has  Nature  flung 
Their  feeds  abroad,  blown  them  about  in  winds,230 
Innumerous  mix'd  them  with  thenurfing  mould, 
The  moiftcning  current,  and  prolific  iain. 

But  who  their  virtues  can  declare  ?  who  pierce, 
With  vifion  pure,  into  thefe  fecret  (lores 
Of  health,  and  life,  and  joy  ?  the  food  of  man,  235 
While  yet  he  liv'd  in  innocence,  and  told 
A  length  of  golden  years,  unflefh'd  in  blood, 
A  ftranger  to  the  favage  arts  of  life, 
Death,  rapine,  carnage,  forfeit,  anddifeafe; 
The  lord,  and  not  the  tyrant,  of  the  world.       240 

Thefirft  frefli  dawn  then  wak'd  the  gjadden'd  race 
Of  uncorrupted  Man,  nor  blufh'd  to  fee 
The  fluggard  deep  beneath  its  facred  beam  ; 
For  their  light  (lumbers  gently  fum'd  vnvj  , 


And  up  they  rofe  as  vigorous  as  the  Tun, 
Or  10  .he  culture  of  the  willing  glehe, 
Or  In  ihe  cheerful  tendenceof  the  flock. 
MtiS  lime  the  long  went  round;and  dance  and  fpo 
WiFdornand  Friendly  talk,   fucceflive,  flute 
Then  hours  away  ;  while  in  the  rofy  vale 
Love  hrealh'd  his  infant  fighs,  from  angtflA  1 
And  lull  replete  with  blifs,  fave  the  fwcet  pai 
That,  inly  thriHm -,  but  e*ilU  it  mare. 
NOT  ,c.  tnj.irir.us  aft  nor  furly  deed 
Was  known  iimral;;  Ihole  I  nippy  ions  of  Heave 
Fur  reafon  and  benevolence  were  law. 
HjnnonioSl  Nature,  too,  look'd  S'milin-;  n„. 
Clear  fhonr.  the  ftirs,  cool'd  with  cternil  gal. 
And  balmy  fpirit  all.     The  youthful  Sun 
Shot  his  hell  rays,  and  Hill  the  gracious  clone 
Dropp'd  fatnefs  down,  as  o'er  lbs  rWrilaig  u 
The  herds  and  (locks  commixing  play'd  fecur 
This  when,  rmer^ent  Trom  the  gloomy  woo< 

'I  :.■■  J !■:  lion  &W,  his  horrid  heart 

Was  meekencd,  and  he  join'd  his  fullen  joy  ; 

!,.  hi  the  whole  in  perfcel  peace: 

tender  voice  was  In 

■   ■  .-nt  tl  heart ;  the  woodlands  ; 

■  ■tit  quite;  and  winds  and  watcn 

In  KHrfoMtKa  Such  were  thole  prime  of  days 

.     fiofc  white  uiiMcinitli '<'j  I 
The  t»bMb%  poeU  lookthtu  GoH  ■■ 
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e  found  no  more  amid  thefe  Iron  times, 
cfr  dregs  of  life  I     Now  the  diftemper'd  mind 
s  loft  that  concord  of  harmonious  powers      275 
hich  forms  the  foul  of  happinefs,  and  all 
off  the  poife  within :  the  paflions  all 
ve  burft  their  bounds,  and  Reafon,  half  extinft, 
impotent,  or  elfe  approving,  fees 
c  foul  difordcr.     Senfelefs  and  deform'd,       283 
nvulfive  Anger  ftorms  at  large  ;  or,  pale 
td  filent,  fettles  into  fell  revenge. 
fc  Envy  withers  at  another's  joy, 
id  hates  that  excellence  it  cannot  reach. 
(ponding  Fear,  of  feeble  fancies  full,  »$j 

cak  and  snmanly,  loo  fens  every  power. 
en  Love  itfelf  is  bitternefs  of  foul, 
penfive  anguifli  pining  at  the  heart; 
,  funk  to  fordid  intereft,  feels  no  more 
at  noble  wifh,  that  never-cloy'd  defire  896 

hich,  feifilh  joy  difdainihg,  feeks  alone 
bid's  the  dearer  object  of  its  flame. 
pc  fickens  with  extravagance ;  and  Grief, 
life  impatient,  into  madnefs  fwclls, 
in  dead  ftlence  w  a  lies  the  weeping  hours.      295 
clc,  and  a  thoufand  mixt  emotions  more, 
>in  ever-changing  views  of  good  and  ill, 
rm*d  infinitely  various,  vex  the  mind 
ithendlefsftorm ;  whence,  deeply  rankling,  grows 
c  partial  thought,  a  liiUefs  uncoTHC*.TTv.»  ^^ 


4* 

Cold,  and  averting  From  our  neighbour's  good  j 

Tin u  dark  Difguft,  and  Haired,  winding  Wilei, 

Coward  Deceit,  and  ruffian  Violence  I 

At  lift,  estmttaeh  facial  feeling  fell, 

And  joylcfs  Inhumanity  pcrvadci  J 

And  pttrifittthe  heart.      KMUKi  diftuibVI, 

Is  decrn'd,  vindictive:,  to  liDve  chang'd  her  couiG 

Hence,  in  old  duflty  time,  a  deluge  came  ; 
When  [be  dcrp-clcli  departing  orb  thai  atch'd 


Thecf 
Will 


Ml  « 
rrfjl  b, 


ruih'd. 


ie  gulf, 


Aad  o'erihe  high-pi  I'd  hills  oi  fraftur'd  earth 
Wide  dafh'd  Ihe  Wave*,  in  undulation  vail. 
Till,  from  ihe  centre  to  the  ftreammg  clouds, 
A  Ihordefs  ocean  tumbled  round  l:. 

The  Seafons  line:  l.ave,  with  tewrer  (way, 
Oppre&'d  a  broken  world  :  the  Winter  keen 
Shpak  forth  hi«  walte  of  [nov/i,  and  Summer  ill 
tO/p  :!:  Initial  hew.      Great  Spring  before 
GreenMallthrycar.jmd  brniu  and  blonomi  blctfb 

■  iictnefs,  on  the  fell-fame  bough. 
Pure  was  the  temperate  air  *  an  even  calm 
Perprtual  reign'd.  fave  what  the  Eephyri  bland 
Brcath'ii  o'er  the  blue  cipanfe:  for  then  no: 
Were  taiighl  to  blow  not  hurricanes  10  rage 
Sound  flepl  the  waters;  no  fulphiirccuis  ghtc 
Sw«.H'd  in  [he  Iky,  and  u-ut  the  lig 
While  lickty  damps  and  cold  autumnal  l"og» 


SPKXNG.  45 

Hung  not  relaxing  on  the  fprings  of  life. 
But  now  of  turbid  demerits  the  fport,  330 

From  clear  to  cloudy  tofs'd,  from  hot  to  cold, 
And  dry  to  moid,  with  inward-eating  change 
Our  drooping  days  are  dwindled  down  to  nought, 
Their  period  finifli'd  ere  'tis  well  begun. 

And  yet  the  wholefome  herb  neglected  dies,  335 
Tho*  with  the  pure  exhilarating  foul 
Of  nutriment  and  health,  and  vital  powers, 
Beyond  the  fearch  of  Art  'tis  copious  bleft  : 
For,  with  hot  ravine  fir'd,  enfanguin'd  Man 
Is  now  become  the  lion  of  the  plain,  340 

And  worfe.     The  wolf,  who  from  the  nightly  fold 
Fierce  drags  the  bleating  prey,  ne'er  drunk  her  milk, 
Nor  wore  her  warming  fleece ;  nor  has  the  (leer, 
At  whofe  ftrong  cheft  the  deadly  tyger  hangs, 
E'er  plow'd  for  him.  They,  too,  are  teroper'd  high, 
With  hunger  flung  and  wild  neceffity,  346 

Nor  lodges  pity  in  their  fhaggy  bread : 
But  Man,  whom  Nature  form'd  of  milder  clay, 
With  every  kind  emotion  in  his  heart, 
And  taught  alone  to  weep,  while  from  her  lap  350 
She  pours  ten  thoufand  delicacies,  herbs, 
A  ltd  fruits,  as  numerous  as  the  drops  of  rain, 
Or  beams  that  gave  them  birth ;  (hall  he,  fair  Form  t 
Who  wears  fweet  fmiles  and  looks  erect  on  heaven, 
E'er  ftoop  to  mingle  with  the  prowling  herd,      955 
And  dip  hit  tongue  in  gore  ?  The  bct&oi  V^V 


,6 

Blood-fbain'd,  ue  fervei  to 
What  have  ;ou  d™  J  y 
To  merit  death?  you  w 

bbed 

pej« 

ohav 

„i  p 
die 

joplel 

Againlt  the  winter's  colt 
That  riarmlefs,  honeft,  f 

dble 

■all 

In  whit  has  he  offended  1  he  whufe  toil, 
Patient,  and  ever  ready,  clothes  the  land 
With  all  the  pomp  of  harveft,  (fell  he  bleed 
And,  flruggling,  groan  beneath  the  cr 
Even  of  the  clown  he  feeds  I  and  that 
To  fwel!  the  riot  of  th'  autumnal  leaf! 
Won  by  his  labour  J  Thus  tie  feeling  heart 
Would  tenderly  fugged ;  but  'tis  enough. 
In  this  late  age,  advent'rous,  to  hive  touch'd 
light  .-hi  the  numbers  of  the  Samian  fage  : 
llinh  Heaven  forbids  the  hold  prefumptuoui 
Whufe  wifeft  will  has  fis'd  us  in  a  date 
That  mull  nut  yet  to  pure  perfefiion  rife. 

Now  when  the  firft  loul  torrent  of  the  bro 
Swell'd  with  the  vernal  rains,   is  ebh'd  away, 
ing.down 


Defco 


tiil.v. 


K  I  he  I 


Wlrile  vet  tliedark-hrown  water  aids  tfa 
To  tempi  the  trout.     The  well-dillemb 

ie  rod  fine-tapering  with  elaflic  fpring, 
Snatch'd  from  the  hoary  Itced  the  floating  lin 
And  ill  thy  {lender  wat'ry  iloreJ  prepan 


i  thy  hook  the  i 


llt'd   v. 


aVfl 


.y  rapacious  hunger  Iwallow  a  deep, 

y lii  11  Fron  i  !;:■  fall  ■  ■!-!'.;  I'n-.iiL 

'iiifomplaininj  wretch, 
<1  IniiKu  m  th*  tender  hand. 

A-illi  hit  lively  ray  liw  pW  ■!!   

■.I .  nut  roUlM  IlM  hnny  race 
.    to  thy  fjWlt  rruiir  ; 

uld  ihr  weAern  bietm  ■  a 

o'c.i  ether  bear  the  lhadowy  cloudj.    ; 
>.■!,  I. nun.  !ins  day,  inrid  die  bill* 
Hand*  warbhng  round,  trice  up  tin  brook  rj 

the  river,  in  whale  implc  wave 

lUgta  1Ct 

.  iili  thr  pool 
■■■  lirrL-  11  bnih 

bollow'd  bank 
playt  in  undulating  flow, 

■'■lii'iVr  By,  4~' 


laid  it 


r  mark  dn  fringing  game. 
■ 

■      i  leap, 


i 


It,  while  haply  o'er  the  fhaded  fu" 

.    Lit  dtfpcriitc  ukes  the  death 
With  fullcn  plunge  ;  it  once  he  dam  ji'mg. 
Deep-flruck,  and  runs  out  all  the  lengthen'! 
Then  leeks  the  farlhefl  ooie,  the  fheltering 
The  tutm'd  bank,  his  old  fecure  abode, 
And  flies  aloft,  and  flounces  round  the  pool 
Indignant  of  the  guile.     With  yielding  ha. 
That  feels  him  fllll,  yet  to  his  furious  coml 
Givei  way,  you,  now  retiring,  following  i 
Aciols  the  fli earn,  eshauft  his  idle  rage  | 
Till  floating  broad  upon  his  bicathlefs  fidr, 
And  to  his  fate  abandou'd,  to  ihe  fhore 
You  gaily  drag  your  unrefifting  piiac. 
Thai  jiafs  the  temperate  haunt  but  w he: 
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Shakes  fromhisnoon-daythrone  the  fcattering  clouds, 

Even  (hooting  liftlefs  languor  thro'  the  deeps, 

Then  feek  the  bank  where  flowering  elders  crowd, 

Where  fcatter'd  wild  the  lily  of  the  vale 

Its  balmy  eflence  breathes,  where  cowfiips  hang  445 

The  dewy  head,  where  purple  violets  lurk, 

With  all  the  lowly  children  of  the  (hade ; 

Or  lie  reclinM  beneath  yon'  fpreading  afli, 

Hung  o'er  the  deep ;  whence,  borne  on  liquid  wing, 

The  founding  culver  (hoots ;  or  where  the  hawk,  450 

High,  in  the  beetling  cliff,  his  aeiry  builds  : 

There  let  the  clafTic  page  thy  fancy  lead 

Thro'  rural  fcenes,  fuch  as  the  Mantuan  fwain 

Paints  in  the  matchlefs  harmony  of  fong : 

Or  catch  thyfelf  the  landfcape,  gliding  fwift      455 

Athwart  Imagination's  vivid  eye  : 

Or  by  the  vocal  woods  and  waters  lull'd, 

And  loft  in  lonely  mufing,  in  the  dream 

Confus'd  of  carelefs  folitude,  where  mix 

Ten  thoufand  wandering  images  of  things,  460 

Soothe  every  guft  of  paflion  into  peace, 

All  but  the  fw  el  lings  of  the  foften'd  heart, 

That  waken,  not  difturb,  the  tranquil  mind. 

Behold  yon'  breathing  profpeft  bids  the  Mufe 
Throw  all  her  beauty  forth.  But  who  can  paint  465 
Like  Nature  ?  Can  Imagination  bo  aft, 
Amid  its  gay  creation,  hues  like  tier's  ? 
Or  can  it  mix  them  with  that  mito\t\cS&  ^tXW% 

t'etume  /.  Y* 


And  Me  them  in  each  other,  as  appear! 
In  every  bud  that  blows/     If  Fancy,  ihen, 
Unequal  fails  hencaih  ihe  plcaling  talk, 
Ah  !  what  [hail  Language  do  r  ah  I  wherefind  i 
Ting'd  with  (k  many  colours,  and  whofc  paw 
To  life  approaching,  mat'  perfume  my  lays 
With  that  fine  oil,  thole  aromatic  gales, 
That  inexhauflive  flow  continaal  round  ■ 

Ye:  iho'  rucce&lcfj  will  the  toil  delight. 
Come  then,  ye  Virgins  and  yi  Youths  I  whofe  1 
Have  felt  the  raptures  of  refining  love  j 
Arid  thou,  Amanda,  come,  pride  of  my  Cong 
Form'ti  by  the  Graces,  Lovelinefs  irlcir  I 
Cone  -.  irh  ihol'e  dowoeaa  eye»,  fed  ate  and  h 
Thofr  looks  denture,  that  deeply  pierce  the  fo 
Where,  wich  the  light  of  thoughtful  rcafori  tt 
Shines  lively  fancy  and  the  feeling  heart : 
Oh  enmr  !  and  while  the  rofy-footed  May 
Steal-  lilulhing  on,  together  let  us  tread 
The  morning-dews,  and  gather,  in  their  pritn 
Frelh-b looming  flowers,  to  grace  thy  braided 
And  tliylov'd  bosom, that  improves  their  I  weet 
See  where  the  winding  vale  ils  lavifh  llurct 
Irriguous  Tpreads.     See  how  the  lily  diink. 
The  latent  rill,  fcarce  oozing  thro' the  grata, 
Of  growth  luxuriant,  or  the  humid  bank 
In  fin  profufion  decks.     Long  let  in  wait 
Where  the  breeze  blows  irotn  for.'  ".viwled 


m'd  beans  :  Arabia  cannot  toad 
•le  of  joy  thin,  liberal,  Ihence 
hm'  the  fciite,  and  lake,  the  ravilh'd  fou 
meld  unworthy  of  thy  Fool,  50 


of  Nm 


.ild. 


dilguis'd  by  mimic  Ari  fhe  fpreads 
-d  beauty  to  the  roving  eye. 
-  delicious  talk  the  feivent  beei,  ji 

ing  millions,  tend ;  around,  athwart, 
foft  air  the  bufy  nations  fly, 
lie  bud,  and  with  inferted  tube 
ure  effence,  its  ethereal  foul; 
with  bolder  wing  they  foaring  dare      5 
1c  heath,  or  where  the  wild  thyme  grow 
■W  load  them  with  the  lufciou*  fpail. 


open 


leyi  gre 


e  hurried eye5is 
3  wanders  ;  now  the  bowery  walk 
t  clofe,  where  frirce  a  fpetk  of  day 
he  lengthen'd  gloom,  protrafted  fweepij 
;ti  the  bending  Iky}  the  river  now 
t  along,  ihe  brceiy  ruffled  lake,  ;ao 

I  darkening  round,  the  glittering  fpiie, 
til  mountain,  and  the  diftant  main. 
(o  far  exeurfivc  (  when  at  hand, 
tic  bluihing  borders,  biig^A  WiOn.  it*:: , 
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d  in  yon'  mingled  wildernefs  of  flowers       505 
ir-handed  Spring  unbofoms  every  grade  ; 
nrows  out  the  fnow-drop  and  the  crocns  firfti 
he  daify,  primrofe,  violet,  darkly  blucr 
Vnd  polyanthus,  of  unnumbered  dyes ; 
The  yellow  wallflower,  ftain'd  with  iron  brows*  jgfl 
And  lavifh  (lock  that  fcents  the  garden  rounds 
From  the  foft  wing  of  vernal  breezes  (bed, 
Anemonies;  auriculas,  enrich'd 
With  mining  meal  o'er  all  their  velvet  leaves  | 
And  full  ranunculas,  of  glowing  red.  515 

Then  comes  the  tulip  race,  where  Beauty  plays 
Her  idle  freaks  ;  from  family  diffus'd 
To  family,  ss  flies  the  father-duft, 
The  varied  colours  run,  and  while  they  break 
On  the  charm'd  eye,  th'  exulting  florift  marks,  54D 
With  fee  ret  pride,  the  wonders  of  his  hand. 
No  gradual  bloom  is  wantiug,  from  the  bad, 
Firft-bofn  of  Spring,  to  Summer's  mulky  tribes 
Nor  hyacinths,  of  pureft  virgin  white, 
Low-bent,  and  bluihing  inward ;  nor  jonquils, 
Of  potent  fragrance ;  nor  Narciflus  fair, 
As  o'er  the  fabled  fountain  hanging  ftill ; 
Nor  broad  carnations,  nor  gay-fpotted  pinks  • 
Nor,  fliower'd  from  every  bulb,  the  damafk« 
Infinite  numbers,  delicacies,  finells, 
With  hue*  on  hr.es  Exprcfljon  cannot  paint, 
The  bicuth  ot  Nature,  and  hci  cndleis  bloc 
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Kirtnoaiom  ic'i/es,  the  cay  troops  befta 
In  gallant  thought,  to  plume  the  pMnMl 
And  try  Dgaln  the  long-fnrgotlen  (Until, 
At  fiifl  taint-warblcd  ;  but  nr>  (none,  gio 

Tilt:  fell  inlulion  prevalent  and  wide, 


Jinn 
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r  joyo 


iconhVd.     Up  fpringj 
J  and  loud,  the  meffenger  of  Mom  ; 
Ihadowa  fly  lie  mounted  lings 
Amid  the  Pawning  clouds,  and  [torn  their  haunu  5go 
Call,  up  the  tuneful  nauom.      Every  copfe 
Decp-tanglrd,   Hce  irregular,   and  Wh 
Bending  with  dewy  nioifiute,  o'er  the  hcadi 
01  the  c.jy  quiriftrri  that  lodge  within, 

prcdigal  of  harmony.     The  thiulh  595 

I  wood-lark,  o'er  the  kind-contending  throng 
Superior  heard,  run  thro'  the  fweetefi  length 
when  liftcning  Philomela  deign* 
.  joy,  and  purpofes,  in  thought 
sake  her  night  ckccI  their  day.  Go* 

The  blackbird  whiffles  From  the  thorny  brake; 
low  bullfinch  aefwers  from  the  grtwe  1 
the  linnets,  o'er  the  flowering  furse 
ut  profufely,  filent.  Jom'ri  to  thele, 
out  fongflers  in  the  frefhcning  Ibade  60$ 
(prang  leave*  theit  modulations  mix 


Mdii! 


,   the  day 


id  ead>  hailh  pipe,  difcordim  heard  alone, 


Aid  the  full  concert,  while  the  ftock-dove  breathes 
A  melancholy  murmur  thro'  the  whole.  61  o 

*Tis  love  creates  their  melody,  and  all 
This  wafte  of  mufic  is  the  voice  of  Love  ; 
That  even  to  birds  and  beafts  the  tender  arts 
Of  pleating  teaches :  hence  the  glofly  kind 
Try  every  winning  way  inventive  love  615 

Can  dictate,  and  in  court fhip  to  their  mates 
Pour  forth  their  little  fouls.     Firft,  wide  around, 
With  diitant  awe,  in  airy  rings  they  rove, 
Endeav'ring  by  a  thoufand  tricks  to  catch 
The  cunning,  confeious,  half-averted  glance       620 
Of  their  regardlefs  charmer.     Should  (he  feem 
Softening,  the  leaft  approvance  to  beftow, 
Their  colours  burnifh,  and,  by  hope  infpii'd, 
They  bri(k  advance ;  then  on  a  fudden  ft  ruck, 
Retire  diforder'd  ;  then  again  approach,  625 

In  fond  rotation  fpread  the  fpotted  wing, 
And  fliiver  every  feather  with  deure. 

Connubial  leagues  agreed,  to  the  deep  woods 
They  hafte  away,  all  as  their  fancy  leads, 
Pleafure,  or  food,  or  fee  ret  fafety  prompts,        630 
That  Nature's  great  command  may  be  obey'd  ; 
Nor  all  the  fweet  fenfatiofis  they  perceive 
Indulg'd  in  vain.     Some  to  the  holly  hedge 
Nettling  repair,  and  to  the  thicket  fome ; 
Some  to  the  rude  protection  of  the  thorn  635 

Commit  their  feeble  offijmnfc:  tVvt  c\*Svw*. 
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Her  place  a  moment,  while  (he  fudden  flits         665 

To  pick  the  fcanty  meal.     Th*  appointed  time 

With  pious  toil  fulfill'd,  the  callow  young, 

Warm'd  and  expanded  into  perfeft  life, 

Their  brittle  bondage  break,  and  come  to  light, 

A  helplefs  family,  demanding  food  679 

With  conftant  clamour:  O  what  paflions  then, 

What  melting  fentiments  of  kindly  care,  ] 

On  the  new  parents  feize !  Away  they  fly 

Affectionate,  and,  undenring,  bear 

The  moft  delicious  morfel  to  their  young,  675 

Which  equally  diftributed,  again 

The  fearch  begins.     Even  fo  a  gentle  pair, 

By  Fortune  funk,  but  form'd  of  generous  mould, 

And  charm'd  with  cares  beyond  the  vulgar  bread, 

In  fomc  lone  cott  amid  the  diftant  woods,  680 

Suftain'd  alone  by  providential  Heaven, 

Oft*  as  they  weeping  eye  their  infant  train, 

Check  their  own  appetites,  and  give  them  all. 

Nor  toil  alone  they  fcorn  ;  exalting  Love, 
By  the  great  Father  of  the  Spring  infpir'd,  685 

Gives  inftant  courage  to  the  fearful  race, 
And  to  the  fimple  art.     With  ftealthy  wing 
Should  fome  rude  foot  their  woody  haunts  moled, 
Amid  a  neighbouring  bum  they  filent  drop, 
And  whirring  thence,  as  if  alarm'd,  deceive     690 
Th'  unfeeling  fchoolboy.     Hence  around  the  head 
Of  wandering fwainthe  white- vnn£d ^totcx niV«.<\% 
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rrows  thro'  the  night,  and  on  the  bough 

ting,  dill  at  every  dying  fall 

up  again  her  lamentable  itrain 

nding  woe,  till,  wide  around,  the  woods 

•  her  long,  and  with  her  wail  refound.     725 

low  the  feather fd  youth  their  former  bounds, 

:,  difdain,  and,  weighing  oft*  their  wings, 

id  the  free  pofleflion  of  the  (ky. 

le  glad  office  more,  and  then  difiblvcs 

al  love  at  once,  now  necdlefs  grown.        730 

(h  Wifdom  never  works  in  vain, 

1  fomc  evening,  funny,  grateful,  mild, 

nought  but  balm  is  breathing  thro'  the  woods, 

fellow  luftre  bright,  that  the  new  tribes 

le  fpacious  heavens,  and  look  abroad        735 

turc's  common,  far  as  they  can  fee, 

ig,  their  range  and  pafturc.   O'er  the  boughs 

ig  about,  ftiil  at  the  giddy  verge 

refolution  fails  ;  their  pinions  Hill 

fe  libration  (tretch'd,  to  trull  the  void       740 

ling  refufe,  till  down  before  them  fly 

1  rent-guides,  and  chide,  exhort,  command, 

h  them  off.     The  furging  air  receives 

my  burden,  and  their  fclf-taught.  wings 

w  the  waving  clement.     On  ground         745 

:d,  bolder  up  again  they  lead, 

r  and  farther  on,  the  lengthening  flighty 

ailh'd  every  leai,  vnd  ever^  ipQWtt 
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Rous'd  into  life  and  aftion,  light  in  air 

Th*  acquitted  parents  fee  their  foaring  race,         750 

And,  once  rejoicing,  never  know  them  more. 

High  from  the  fummit  of  a  craggy  cliff, 
Hung  o'er  the  deep,  fuch  as  amazing  frowns 
On  utmoft  Kilda's*  more,  whofe  lonely  race 
Rcfign  the  fetting  fun  to  Indian  worlds,  755 

The  royal  eagle  draws  his  vigorous  young, 
Strong-pounc'di  and  ardent  with  paternal  fire : 
Now  fit  to  raife  a  kingdom  of  their  own, 
He  drives  them  from  his  fort,  the  towering  feat, 
For  ages,  of  his  empire,  which  in  peace  76* 

Unftain'd  he  holds,  while  many  a  league  to  fea 
He  wings  his  courfe,  and  preys  in  diftant  ides. 

Should  I  my  fteps  turn  to  the  rural  feat 
Whofe  lofty  elms  and  venerable4oaks 
Invite  the  rook,  who  high  amid  the  boughs,       765 
In  early  Spring,  his  aeiry  city  builds, 
And  ceafelefs  caws  amufive,  there,  well-pleas'd, 
I  might  the  various  polity  furvey 
Of  the  mixt  houfehold  kind.     The  careful  hen 
Calls  all  her  chirping  family  around,  770 

Fed  and  defended  by  the  fearlefs  cock, 
Whofe  breaft  with  ardour  flames  as  on  he  walks, 
Graceful,  and  crows  defiance.     In  the  pond 
The  fincly-checker'd  duck,  before  her  train, 
Rows  garrulous.     The  (lately- failing  fwan  775 

*  The  fartheft  of  the  weftefn  Iftwvto  o?  tantaad. 
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Gives  out  his  fnowy  plumage  to  the  gale, 
And,  arching  proud  his  neck,  with  oary  feet 
Bears  forward  fierce,  and  guards  his  ofier-ifle, 
Protective  of  his  young.     The  turkey  nigh, 
Loud-threatening,reddens;  while  the  peacock  fp read* 
His  every-colour'd  glory  to  the  fun,  781 

And  fwims  in  radiant  majefty  along. 
O'er  the  whole  homely  fcene  the  cooing  dove 
Flies  thick  in  amorous  chace,  and  wanton  rolls 
The  glancing  eye,  and  turns  the  changeful  neck.  785 

While  thus  the  gentle  tenants  of  the  made 
Indulge  their  purer  loves,  the  rougher  world 
Of  brutes  below,  rum  furious  into  flame 
And  fierce  defire.     Thro'  all  his  lufty  veins 
The bull,deep-fcorch'd, the  raging  paflion  feels:  790 
Of  pa  flu  re  fick,  and  negligent  of  food, 
Scarce  feen,  he  wades  among  the  yellow  broom, 
While  o'er  his  ample  fides  the  rambling  fprays 
Luxuriant  {hoot;  or  thro*  the  mazy  wood 
Dejected  wanders,  nor  th'  enticing  bud  795 

Crops,  tho'  it  preflcs  on  his  carelcfs  fenfe: 
And  oft*  in  jealous  madning  fancy  wrapt, 
He  feeks  the  fight ;  and,  idly  butting,  feigns 
His  rival  gor'd  in  every  knotty  trunk : 
Him  mould  he  meet  the  bellowing  war  begins:  800 
Their  eyes  flam  fury:  to  the  hollo  w'd  earth, 
Whence  the  fand  flies,  they  mutter  bloody  deeds", 
And,  groaning  deep,  th'  impetuous,  tavxXc  mvi  \ 
ft  Sum  I,  "K 


e  the  fair  heifer,  balmy-breathing,  ni 
Stands  kindling  up  their  rage.  The  trembling  Heed 
With  this  hoi  impulfe  feiz'd  in  every  norvi 
Nor  hreds  tlir  rein,  [IOT  hears  the  foundicl-  thou 
Blows  are  not  ft  It ;  but  tofiing  high  his  he 
And  by  the  well-known  joy  io  diftant  pla 
Attracted  flrong,  all  wild  he  burlls  away  ; 
O'er  rotks,  and  woods,  and  craggy  mtiunta 
And,  neighing,  on  ihe  aerial  {uminit  takej 
Th'  exciting  gale  ;  then,  flcep-defc ending,  cleave 
The  headlong  torrents  foaming  down  the  hills, 
Even  where  the  fntdaefii  of  [he  RttiKn'd  dream 
Turns  in  black  eddies  round :  fuel,  u  the  force 
With  which  his  frantic  heart  and  finews  fweil. 

Nor  undelighted  by  the  boiindlefi  Spring 
Arc  the  broad  monfters  of  the  foaming  deep  j 
From  the  deep  none  and  gelid  cavern  rous'd, 
They  flounce  and  tumble  in  unwieldy  jay, 
Dire  were  the  (train,  and  difltinant.  to  ling 
The  rrucl  raptures  of  the  lavage  kind  | 
How  by  this  (lame  their  native  wrath  liihlnn'd. 
They  roam,  amid  the  fury  of  their  (lean,  J 

Th,  lii.-rero.inding  wafte  in  fie.cer  bands, 
And  growl  their  horrid  loves:  buL  this  the  therm 
I  fing,  enraptui'd,  to  the  Briiifh  fair. 
Forbids,  and  leads  me  to  the  mounUin-Uroi 
Where  fits  the  fliepherd  oil  I    ■ 
Inhaling,   heakhtul,  the  defetA&Ulg  lo&l 
irouad  him  feeds  his  mtay-hla&'at  aftfe 
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Of  various  cadence;  and  his  fportive  lambs, 
This  way  and  that  convolv'd,  in  frifkful  glee 
Their  frolics  play.  And  now  the  fprightly  race  835 
Invites  them  forth  ;  when  fwift,  the  fignal  given, 
They  Hart  away,  and  fweep  the  ma  fly  mound 
That  runs  around  the  hill,  the  rampart  once 
Of  iron  War,  in  ancient  barbarous  times, 
When  difunited  Britain  ever  bled,  840 

Loft  in  eternal  broil ;  ere  yet  (he  grew 
To  this  deep-laid  indiffoluble  ftate, 
Where  Wealth  and  Commerce  lift  their  golden  heads, 
And  o'er  our  labours  Liberty  and  Law, 
Impartial,  watch,  the  wonder  of  a  world  !       845 

What  is  this  mighty  Breath,  ye  Sages !  fay, 
That  in  a  powerful  language,  felt,  not  heard, 
Jnftru&s  the  fowls  of  heaven,  and  thro' their  breads 
Thefe  arts  of  love  diffufes  ?  What  but  God  ? 
Infpiring  God  !  who,  bound lefs  Spirit  all,        850 
And  unremitting  Energy,  pervades, 
Adjufts,  fuftains,  and  agitates  the  whole. 
He  ceafelefs  works  alone,  and  yet  alone 
Seems  not  to  work :  with  fuch  perfection  fram'd 
Is  this  complex  ftupendous  fcheme  of  things,     855 
But  tho'  conceal'd  to  every  purer  eye 
Th'  informing  Author  in  his  works  appears, 
Chief,  lovely  Spring  !  in  thee,  and  thy  foft  fcenes, 
The  fmiling  God  is  feen,  while  water,  earth, 
Antf  air,  attefl  his  bounty,  which  ex*U&  ^&* 


1  tiner  thought, 
ndcfigning  hea 
in  tcndirrnef,  and  joy. 
Still  Irt  my  Cong  a  nobler  note  aflumi 
Ami  ling  th'  infufivr  force  of  Spring  on 


Antl  annual  meti 
Frofufrly  Ihi 


Man  ; 


.,  bring  .. 


1  fercne  hij  foul, 
n  the  general  fmtle 
Of  Nature  I  can  fierce  paffioni  veK  hit  bread, 
While  every  gale  is  peace,  and  every  grove 
Ij  melody  ?     Hence  !  from  the  bountcoui  wal 
wing  Spring,  ye  fordid  Sons  of  Earth, 


Kind 


of  another's 


Or  only  lavifh  lo  yourfelves  :  away! 
But  cnme,yc  generous  Mindsl  in  whofewidethoujht 
Of  all  tail  works,  Creative  Bounty  burni  8; 

With  warmell  beam,  and  on  your  open  Front 
And  libera!  eye  fits,  from  hit  dark  retreat 
Imiling  modeft  Want :  nor  till  intok'd 
Can  relUefi  Coodnefi  wait ;  your  active  featch  t 
Leaves  no  colli  wintry  corner  unexplot'd  I 
Like  Jilent- working  Heaven,  furpriling  oft' 
The  lonely  heart  with  unexpected  good. 
For  you  the  roving  fpiiit  of  the  wind 
Blows  Spring  abroad  !  for  you  the  tcetningclouiliSSj 
Defccnd  in  gladfome  plenty  o'er  the  world. 
And  the  fun  Ihcds  his  kindcfl  rays  for  you. 
Yellower  of  human  race  !     Inlhefe  green  days, 
•Kf > •"■(># Sick nct»  lifti  hct  Unguid  ^e*4. 
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Life  flows  afrefn,  and  young-cy'd  Health  exalts  800 

The  whole  creation  round.     Contentment  walks 

The  funny  glade,  and  feels  an  inward  blifs 

Spring  o'er  his  mind,  beyond  the  power  of  kings 

To  puichait.     Pure  fcrenity  apace 

Induces  thought,  and  contemplation  flill :  895 

By  fwift  degrees  the  love  of  Nature  works, 

And  warms  the  bofom,  till  at  lad  fublim'd 

To  rapture  and  enthuuaftic  heat, 

We  feel  the  prefent  Deity,  and  tafle 

The  joy  of  God  to  fee  a  happy  world !  900 

Thcfe  are  the  facred  feelings  of  thy  hearty 

Thy  heart,  inform* d  by  Rcafon's  purer  ray, 

O  Lyttclton,  the  friend  !  thy  paflions  thus 

And  meditations  vary,  as  at  large, 

Courting  the  Mufc,  thro*  Haglcy-Park  thou  flrayeft, 

Thy  Britifli  Tempe!  there  along  the  dale  !  •       906 

With  woods  o'crhung,  and  fhagg'd  with  mofly  rocks, 

Whence  on  each  hand  the  guihing  waters  play, 

And  down  the  rough  cafcade  white-dafhing  fall, 

Or  gleam  in  lengthened  vifta  thro'  the  trees,       910 

You  filent  ileal,  or  fit  beneath  the  (hade 

Of  folemn  oaks,  that  tuft  the  fwelling  mounts, 

Thrown  graceful  round  by  Nature's  carcleis  hand, 

And  penfivc  liilen  to  the  various  voice 

Of  rural  Peace:  the  herds,  the  flocks,  the  birds, 915 

The  hollow-whifpering  breeze,  the  plaint  of  rill&, 

That,  purling  down  amid  the  twifted  iooA% 

^»  •  *  * 


Which  creep  around,  the 

r  dewy  murmur]  lhake 

On  ihe  fnoth'd  rur.     Fro 

n  ibefe  sbAraaed  oft', 

Vim  winder tfcn^  the  ph 

ofuphir  world,            9 

Wl„rrin  bright  trim  CO 

tinual  -under,  rife, 

And  off.  tnnriiicled  bv  liilloric  [ruth, 
You  rtead  the  long  extent  of  backward  Urns 
Planning,  with  warm  benevolence  oi  mind, 
And  honefl  zeal  unwarp'd  by  party-rage, 
Britannia's  weal,  bow  ftom  lot  venal  gulf 
To  raifc  her  virtue,  and  her  art)  revive  I 
Or,  turning  thence  thy  View,  thefe  stiver  thought* 
The  Mufti  charm,  while,  with  fure  talte  rcfin'd,  930 
You  draw  lb'  infpiring  hrcatll  of  ancient  long, 
Till  nobly  rifes,  emulous,  thy  own. 
Pei haps  ihy  lov'd  Lucinda  fbares  thy  walk, 
With  lou]  id  iliine  attun'd  !  then  Nature  all 
Weais  to  the  lover's  eye  a  look  of  love,  g 

And  ill  the  tumult  of  a  guilty  world, 
luii'd  by  ungenerous  palbuns,  fuiki  away. 
Tin.  tender  heart  is  animated  peace, 
And  ai  it  pours  its  copiouj  tieafurei  forth 
Is  iinrJ  EQUverfe,  Mtening  every  theme, 
V1111.  frrtpKot  paufing,  turn,  and  from  her 
Where  mecktn'd  fenfe,  and  amiable  grace. 
And  lively  fweetners  dwell,  emaplur'd,  dr 
Tim  namelefs  Tpirit  of  ethereal  joy, 
I  uuttcrablt  happinefs'.  which  Love 
-iJaae  inflows,   and  on  *  I.vuu.'c.  h*. 
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Mean  time  you  gain  the  height,  from  whofe  fairbrow 
Theburfting  profpett  fpreads  immenfe  around, 
And  fnatchM  o'er  hill,  and  dale,and  wood,  and  lawn, 
And  verdant  field,  arid  darkening  heath  between,  950 
And  villages  embofom'd  foft  in  trees, 
And  fpiry  towns  by  furging  columns  mark'd 
Of  houfehold  fmoke,  your  eyeexcurfive  roams ; 
Wide  ftretching  from  the  hall,   in  whofe  kind  haunt 
The  hofpitable  Genius  lingers  ftill,  955 

To  where  the  broken  landfcape,  by  degrees, 
Afcending,  roughens  into  rigid  hills, 
O'er  which  the  Cambrian  mountains,  like  far  clouds 
That  fkirt  the  blue  horizon,  dufky  rife. 

Flum'd  by  the  fpirit  of  the  genial  year,  960 

Now  from  the  virgin's  cheek  a  fremer  bloom 
Shoots,  lefs  and  lefs,  the  live  carnation  round ; 
Her  lips  blulh  deeper  fweets;  (he  breathes  of  youth ; 
The  mining  moifture  fwells  into  her  eyes 
In  brighter  flow ;  her  wilhing  bofom  heaves      965 
With  palpitations  wild  ;  kind  tumults  feize 
Her  veins,  and  all  her  yielding  foul  is  love. 
From  the  keen  gaze  her  lover  turns  away, 
Full  of  the  dear  ecftatic  power,  and  fick 
With  fighing  languiftiment.  Ah  then,  ye  Fair!  970 
Be  greatly  cautious  of  your  Aiding  hearts  ; 
Dare  not  th'  infcftious  figh;  the  pleading  look, 
Do  wncaft,  and  low,  in  meek  fub  million  dreft, 
But  full  of  guile:  let  hot  tht  ftmflt  toft^^ 
Prompt  to  deceive,  with  aduAauofc.  Ttftfctf&v.        ^ 


Gain  an  your  purpciM  will:  nor  in  the  bower, 
Where  woodbines  flaunt,  and  roles  (hcd  a  coud 
While  Evening  drawl  her  crimfon  curtaiiu  tout 
Tiufl  your  Wi  minutes  with  betraying  M.:n. 
And  (el  th.'  afpinng  youth  beware  of  love; 
Of  the  fnrooth  glance  beware:  for  'in  too  late, 
When  oi.  hi,  heatt  the:  toiienr-fohncfs  poms: 
I    ■  .  proftiate  liu,  and  fading  hut 

Diflblveainiiruwiy;  while  the  fond  but, 
Wrapt  in  gay  vilkmsof  umeal  Mils,  98, 

Still  painti  th'illufive  foim;  (he  kindling  gnu, 
Tli'  enlLcing  [mils,  the  modeft-feemiiig  eye, 
Beneath  whofe  beauteous  beams,  belying  Heaven, 
Lutk  fcarchlcfs  cunning,  ciuclly,  and  d.-uth  ; 
And  fUIl  falfc-wirblipg  in  nil  cheated  par,  990 

Her  fyrcn  voice,  enchanting!  draws  him  oil 
To  guileful  fhores,  and  meads  of  lata]  joy. 

Even  prefent,  in  the  veiy  lip  of  Love 
Inglouc-Li  laid,  while  raufc  flow  1  around, 
Perfumes,  and  oil*,  and  wine,  and  wanton  lioim,g° 
Amid  the  rotes  fierce  Repentance  rears 
Her  fnaky  cicfU  a  quick-returning  pang 
Shoots  thro' the  conftious  heart,   where  hououi  flil 
And  great  dciign,  j^'i.ill  tli.-  nripielW  lojd 
Of  luxury,  by  fits,  impatient  heave.  lot 

But  abfent,  what  fanlaflic  woes  arous'd 
Rage  in  each  thought,  by  reflkfa  muliBg  fed, 
Chill  the  wirm  cheek,  and  btaft  the  blonmof  life 
3Veglc&*d  Fortune  Dies,  and  Hiding  tw'ik. 


ft 
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Prone  into  ruin  fall  his  fcorn'd  affairs.  100$ 

'Tis  nought  but  gloom  around ;  the  darken*  d  fun 
Lofes  his  light:  the  rofy-bofom'd  Spring 
To  weeping  Fancy  pines,  and  yon*  bright  arch, 
Contracted,  bends  into  a  dufky  vault. 
All  Nature  fades  extinct,  and  (he  alone  tot* 

Heard«  felt,  and  feen,  pofleflfes  every  thought, 
Fills  every  fenfe,  and  pants  in  every  vein. 
Books  are  but  formal  dulnefs,  tedious  friends, 
And  fad  amid  the  focial  band  he  (Its, 
Lonely,  and  unattentive.     From  his  tongue      10x5 
Th'  unfinifti'd  period  falls  ;  while  borne  away 
On  f welling  thought,  his  wafted  fpirit  flies 
To  the  vain  bofom  of  his  diftant  fair, 
And  leaves  the  femblanceof  a  lover  fix'd 
In  melancholy  Ate,  with  head  declin'd,  1020 

And  love-dejected  eyes.     Sudden  he  ftarts, 
Shook  from  his  tender  trance,  and  reftlefs  runs 
To  glimmering  (hades  and  fympathetic  glooms, 
Where  Che  dun  umbrage  o'er  the  falling  ft  ream, 
Romantic,  hangs;  there  thro'  the  penfivedufk  1025 
Strays,  in  heart-thrilling  meditation  loft, 
Indulging  all  to  love;  or  on  the  bank 
Thrown,  amid  drooping  lilies,  fwells  the  breeae 
With  fighs  unceafing,  and  the  brook  with  tears. 
Thus  in  fdf  t  anguifh  he  con  fumes  the  day,  103* 

Nor  quits  his  deep  retirement  till  the  moon 
Peeps  thro*  the  chambers  of  the  (tewj  «&.> 
Enlightened  by  degrees,  and  uiYwt  \t«a 


His  Wly-t. 

Menu  for  rht  moving  nieffruger  of  love, 
Where  rapture  burns  on  rapture,  every  line 
With  nfine.  fremy  fir'dt  but  if  on  bed 
Delirious  Hung,  flecp  fiom  his  pillow  fliei: 
All  night  he  toflcj,  nor  the  balmy  power 
In  any  pofture  finds;  lill  the  grey  Mom 
Lifu  her  pale  hiftie  on  the  paler  wretch, 

Esbaufkd  Nature  finfc(  a  while  lo  reft. 
Still  interrupted  by  diftiaacddieamj. 
That  o'er  the  fkk  imagination  rile, 
And  in  black  r.olours  paint  the  mimic  fcene. 
Oft'  with  ih'  enchantrrh  oi  his  foul  lit  Ullu, 


wds  diltrel='e 


rifretir'd 


To  fee  tet-  win  ding  flow  < 
Fat  l.om  (he  dull  impertinence  of  Man 
Jull  as  lir,  credulous,  his  endlefs  carci 
Begins  to  lol'e  in  blind  oblivions  love, 
Snalch'd  from  her  yielded  band,  heknows  not  how 
Thro'fonfts huge, and lous-untiavell'd  heaths,  106 
With  dtJolaiion  brown,  lie  v/auileis  wj.fcc. 
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In  night  and  temped  wrapt,  or  (brinks,  aghaft, 

Back  from  the  bending  precipice,  or  wades 

The  turbid  dream  below,  and  drives  to  reach   1065 

The  farther  fhore,  -where,  fuccourlefs  and  fad, 

She  with  extended  arms  his  aid  implores, 

But  drives  in  vain ;  borne  by  th*  outrageous  flood 

To  didance  down,  he  rides  the  ridgy  wave, 

Or  whelm'd  beneath  the  boiling  eddy  finks.      1070 

Thefe  are  the  charming  agonies  of  love, 
Whofe  mifery  delights.     But  thro*  the  heart 
Should  Jealoufy  its  venom  once  difFufc, 
'Tis  then  delightful  mifery  no  more, 
But  agony  unmix'd,  inceffant  gall,  1075 

Corroding  every  thought,  and  blading  all 
Love's  paradife.     Ye  Fairy  Profpefts,  then, 
Ye  Beds  of  Rofes,  and  ye  Bowers  of  Joy, 
Farewell!  ye  Gleamfcigs  of  departed  Peace, 
Shine  out  your  ladl  the  yellow-tinging  plague  ic8o 
Internal  vifion  taints,  and  in  a  night 
Of  livid  gloom  imagination  wraps. 
Ah,  then !  inftcad  of  love-enlivened  cheeks,  • 
Of  funny  features,  and  of  ardent  eyes, 
With  flowing  rapture  bright,  dark  looks  fucceed, 
Suffus'd,  and  glaring  with  untender  fire ;  1086 

A  clouded  afpe&,  and  a  burning  cheek, 
Where  the  whole  poifon'd  foul,  malignant,  fits, 
And  frightens  Love  away.     Ten  thoufand  fears 
Invented  wild,  ten  thoufand  trauUcNvcro*        v*>p 
Of  horrid  riraji,  hanging  on  l\xccfo*K&k 
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For  which  he  melts  in  fondncfs,  eat  him  up 
With  fervent  anguifh  and  con  fuming  rage. 
In  vain  reproaches  lend  their  idle  aid, 
'        Deceitful  pride,  and  rcfolution  frail*  ici 

Giving  falfe  peace  a  moment.     Fancy  pours, 
Afrefh  her  beauties  on  his  bufy  thought, 
Her  fiift  endearments  twining  round  the  foul* 
Wkh  all  the  witchcraft  of  enfnaring  love.  io< 

Straight  the  fierce  ftorm  involves  his  mind  anew, 
Flames  thro'  the  nerves,  and  boils  along  the  veins, 
While  anxious  doubt  diffracts  the  tortur'd  heart; 
For  even  the  fad  aflurance  of  his  fears 
Were  eafe  to  what  he  feels.     Thus  the  warm  yout 
Whom  Love  deludes  into  hi*  thorny  wilds        n< 
1  Thro*  flowery-tempting  paths,  or  leads  a  life 

•  Of  fevered  raptuTe  or  of  cruel  care, 

His  brighteft  aims  extinguim'e?  all,  and  all 
1  His  lively  moments  running  down  to  wafte. 

*  But  happy  they!  the  happieft  of  their  kind  f  l 
Whom  gentler  ftars  unite,  and  in  one  fate 

.;■  Their  hearts,  their  fortunes,  and  their  beings  bl 

'Tis  not  the  coarfer  tie  of  human  laws, 
Unnatural  oft',  and  foreign  to  the  mind, 
That  binds  their  peace,  but  harmony  itfelf, 
Attuning  all  their  pa  (lions  into  love, 
Where  Friendfhip  full-exerts  her  fofteftpow 
PerfcEt  e/reem,  enlivened  by  deure 
Ineffable,  and  fympathy  oi  fouU 
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Thought  meeting  thought,  and  will  preventing  will, 

"With  boundlefs  confidence;  for  nought  but  love  nai 

Can  anfwer  love,  and  render  blifs  fecure. 

Let  him,  ungenerous,  who,  alone  interit 

To  blefs  himfelf,  froni  fordid  parents  buys 

The  loathing  virgin,  in  eternal  care,  1123 

Well-merited,  confume  his  nights  and  days ; 

Let  barbarous  nations,  whofe  inhuman  love 

Is  wild  defire,  fierce  as  the  funs  they  feel, 

Let  Eaflefn  tyrants,  from  the  light  of  heaven 

Seclude  their  bofom-flaves,  meanly  poflefs'd    1139 

Of  a  mere  lifelefs,  violated  form, 

While  thofe  whom  love  cements  in  holy  faith 

And  equal  tranfport,  free  as  Nature  live, 

Difdaining  fear.     What  is  the  world  to  them, 

Its  pomp,  its  pleafure,  and  its  nonfenfe  all !     113$ 

Who  in  each  other  Clafp  whatever  fair 

High  fancy  forms,  and  lavifh  hearts  can  wim  ? 

Something  than  beauty  dearer,  mould  they  look 

Or  on  the  mind  or  mind*illumin'd  face; 

Truth,  goodnefs,  honour,  harmony*  and  love*   1149 

The  richeft  bounty  of  indulgent  Heaven. 

Mean  time  a  fmilifig  offspring  rifes  round, 

And  mingles  both  their  graces.     By  degrees 

The  human  bloffom  blows,  and  every  day, 

Soft  as  it  rolls  along,  mews  fome  new  charm,  1145 

The  father's  luftre,  and  the  mother's  bloom. 

Then  infant  Rcafon  grows  a^ice,  *n&  ca\\% 
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rami. 

For  the  kind  hind  of 

n  amduous  care. 

Delightful  ralk  !  to  rea 

t  the  tender  thought, 

To  leach  the  young  idea  how  to  [hoot,                i 

To  pour  the  frefh  inili 

uccinn  o'er  the  mind. 

To  breathe  tli'tnlivt-n 

l;;  I'pirii,  and  to  Ex 

The  generous  purpofc 

□  the  glowing  bread. 

Oh  ipeak  the  joy  !  ye 

whom  the  fudden  tear 

Surpriles  often,  while 

you  lookartmnj, 

And  nothing  llrikcs  y< 

ur  eye  but  fight,  of  blifs. 

All-various  Nature  prdjirtg  on  the  heart ; 

An  elegant  fumcieacy. 

content, 

Retirement,  rutal  tiuie 

,  fiii-ndihip,  books, 

Eafe  and  alternate  lab 

or,  ulcr.il  life,                 i 

Frogrcffive  virtue,  and 

approving  Heaven. 

Thefearethematchlef 

And  thus  their  momen 

ifly.     The  Scaions  thus 

As  ccafelefs  round  a  j 

ning  world  liey  roll. 

Still  find  them  happy, 

and  contenting  Spring  11 

,  own  rofy  ga 

land  on  thei.  heads; 

Till  evening  comei  at  1 

It,  ferencand  m.ld. 

ifter  [he  Long 

ernal  day  of  life, 

Enzm.r.v'dmorc,  as  n 

ore  Tcmemb ranee  fwellj 

Willi  many  a  proof  ol 

recollected  love,             i 

Together  down  'In;.'  unit  in  [octal  fleepj 

Together  freed,  their  g 

nil   '! 1  ttj 

To  fettles  where  love  a 

=^^=^=*^=^ 

THE  SEASONS. 


SUMMER. 

3Tj>e  Strgument* 

THI  fubjeft  proofed.  Invocation,  Adonis  to  Mr.  Dodington.  Aa  intro- 
ductory reflection  on  the  motion  of  the  heavenly  bodies  j  whence  the  foe- 
ceflton  of  the  SeaJbac  A*  the  face  of  Nature  in  this  fee  Ton  it  almost 
uniform,  the  progress  of  the  Poem  i»  a  description  of  a  Sammer's  day. 
The  dawn,  Sun-rifiag.  Hymn  to  aba  fun.  Forenoon.  Sumsacrwinfcda 
described.  Hay-making.  Sheep-fbearing.  Noon-day.  A  woodland  retreat. 
Croup  of  herd*  and  flocks.  A  solemn  grove  t  how  it  afltCb  a  contempla. 
tiva  mind.  A  cataract,  and  rude  fceoe.  .  .View  of  Summer  in  the  Torrid 
tone.  Storm  of  thunder  and  lightning.  A  Tab.  The  ftorm  over,  a 
6rene  afternoon.  Bathing.  Hour  of  walking.  Tranfuioo  to  we  profpeft 
of  a  rich,  well-cultivated  country,  which  introduces  a  panegyric  on  Great- 
Britain.  Sun-feu  Evening.  Night.  Summcr-mcteoife  A  comet.  The 
whole  concluding  with  the  praise  of  philofophy. 

r  rom  brightening  fields  of  ether  fair  difclosM, 

Child  of  the  Sun,  refulgent  Summer  comes, 

In  pride  of  youth,  and  felt  thro'  Nature's  depth  : 

He  comes  attended  by  the  fultry  hours, 

And  ever-fanning  breezes,  on  his  way,  5 

While  from  his  ardent  look  the  turning-  Spring 

Averts  her  blulhful  face,  and  earth ,  and  ikies, 

AU-fmiling,  to  his  hot  dominion  leaves. 

Hence  let  me  hafte  into  the  mid-wood  (hade, 
Where  fcarce  a  funbeam  wanders  thro'  the  gloom,  10 
And  on  the  dark-green  grafs,  befide  the  brink 
Of  haunted  ftreaia,'  Urat  by  tHe  tooU  ot  <wfc. 


Kalli  o'et  iht  rocky  channel,  lie  at  large, 
And  ring  [he  glories  of  the  circling  ,ear. 

. : i  i'ation  !  from  thy  hermit-fea 
By  mortal  (eldom  found  ;  may  Fancy  dare 
From  thy  fii'd  feriouj  est,  anil  afim  '<'■  jl 
■  1  funding  heaven,  10  ileal  one  lo 
Creative  of  the  pnr-fT  every  power 
Editing  to  an  eclUTynf  foul. 

And  thou,  my  youthful  Mufe's  early  fric 
In  whom  ihc  human  graces  all  unite, 
Pure  light  of  mind,  and  lendcrnefs  of  hea 
C*niui  jn.i  wii'dom,  the  gay  facial  finfc, 
By  decency  chaltis'd,  goodnefs  and  wit. 
In  fcldotn- meeting  harmony  combin'd, 
Unblemifh'd.  honour,  and  an  active  icil 
lor  Britain's  glory,  liberty,  and  man; 
O  Dodington  1  attend  my  rural  fong. 
Stoop  to  my  [heme,  inlpiiit  every  line, 
And  leach  roc  in  defcivc  thy  juft  applmfe 

With  what  an  awful  world-revolving  pi 
Were  firll  the  unwieldy  planets  launr.h'd  alo 
Til1  illimitable  void  1    Thui  to  remain, 
Amid  the  Dux  of  many  (houfand  yean, 
Thai  ofl'  has  fwept  the  toiling  race  of  mi 
And  all  their  labour'd  monuments,  away, 
Fjrro,  unremitting,  matchleft,  in  their  c( 
To  iht  kind-temper'd  change  of  night  and 
/)'"J  of  the  Jeaiims  evei  Healing  icuud, 
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y  faithful;  fuch  th*  all-pcrfcft  Hand' 

is'd,  impels,  and  rules  the  fteady  whole. 

i  now  no  more  th'  alternate  Twins  are  fir'd, 

ncer  reddens  with  the  folar  blaze, 

the  doubtful  empire  of  the  Night,  45 

>n,  obfervant  of  approaching  Day, 

ek-ey'd  Morn  appears,  mother  of  dews, 

Faint-gleaming  in  the  dappled  eaft, 

o'er  ether  fpreads  the  widening  glow, 

m  before  the  luftre  of  her  face  50 

>reak  the  clouds  away.  With  quickened  Hep 

Night  retires;  young  Day  pours  in  apace,    , 

ens  all  the  lawny  profpect  wide. 

pping  rock,  the  mountain's  mifty  top 

n  the  fight,  and  brighten  with  the  dawn.  55 

iro*  the  dufk,  the  fmoking  currents  fhine, 

>m  the  bladed  field  the  fearful  hare 

iwkward  ;  while  along  the  foreft-glade 

Id  deer  trip,  and  often  turning  gaze 

f  paflcnger.    Mufic  awakes  60 

ive  voice  of  undlflembled  joy, 

ick  around  the  woodland  hymns  arife. 

by  the  cock,  the  foon-clad  (hepherd  leaves 

fly  cottage,  where  with  Peace  he  dwells, 

>m  the  crowded  fold,  in  order,  drives      65 

:k,  to  tafte  the  verdure  of  the  morn. 

ly  luxurious,  will  not  man  awake, 

pringing  from  the  bed  ol  fto^  wC^yj 


The  cool,  the  fragrant,  and  the  filent  hour. 

To  meditation  due  and  facied  fong  t  70 

For  is  there  aught  in  deep  can  charm  the  wile  > 

To  lie  in  dead  oblivion,   loGtig  half 

The  Heeling  moments  of  too  Ikon  a.  life, 

Tcml  rxiinflion  of  th'  enlightened  foul ! 

■  :.-irri(h  vanity  alive,  -j 

Wtldti'd,  and  tolTinj;  thro'  dillcmpcr'd  drrami  • 
Who  would  in  (uch  a  gloomy  ibie  remain 
1. Oliver  than  Nature  crave],  when  every  Mule 
And  every  blooming  Pleafure  wait  without, 

To  biefs  the  wildly-dnioui  roorningTWaJk  t       Bo 

liut  yonder  comes  the  powerful  King  of  day. 
Rejoicing  in  tie  ea!l.     The  lelTening cloud, 

Vhc  kindling  azure,  and  the  mountain^  biow, 
lliurnirt'd  with  fluid  goldi  his  mat  approach 
Betoken  glad.     Lo,  now  apparent  all,  gj 

AQtnt  the  dew-bright  rarlb  and  colouiedair 
He  look,  in  boundlek  jmjeffy  abroad, 
.■■ml  uVcxUthc  mining  day,  that  bun.ifh'd  playj 
Oorookt,imihii]i1»ndtoiveTi,andw»nd<  ■ 
itigb^lMmiag  from  «fa  ... 

..    ■      ..  betngi  r.iU=nd  bell! 

Efflux  divine  I   Nature '1  icfpkiidcnt  robe  I 

....■it  velliur;  beauty  all  were  wiapl 

■  4  thou,  0  Sun  I 

.    .    :       ..      ,■   ■  ■■ 
■       U  :      .   I 
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•Tis  by  thy  fccrct,  ftrong,  attra&ive  force, 
As  with  a  chain  indiffoluble  bound, 
Thy  fyftcm  rolls  entire  ;  from  the  far  bourne 
Of  utmoft  Saturn,  wheeling  wide  his  round       100 
Of  thirty  years,  to  Mercury,  whofe  diik 
Can  fcarce  be  caught  by  philofophic  eye, 
Loft  in  the  near  effulgence  of  thy  blaze. 

Informer  of  the  planetary  train! 
Withoutwhofc  quickening  glance  their  cumbrous  orbs 
Were  brute  unlovely  mafs,  inert  and  dead,  i©6 

And  not,  as  now,  the  green  abodes  of  life, 
How  many  forms  of  being  wait  on  thee ! 
Inhaling  fpirit,  from  th'  unfettered  mind, 
By  thee  fublim'd,  down  to  the  daily  race,  nfr 

The  mixing  myriads  of  thy  fetting  beam  ? 

The  vegetable  world  is  alfo  thine, 
Parent  of  Seafons  !  who  the  pomp  precede 
That  waits  thy  throne,  as  thro'  thy  vail  domain, 
Annual,  along  the  bright  ecliptic  road,  115 

In  world-rejoicing  flate  it  moves  fublime. 
Mean  time  th'  expecting  nations,  circled  gay 
With  all  the  various  tribes  of  foodful  earth, 
Implore  thy  bounty,  or  fend  grateful  up 
A  common  hymn,  while  round  thy  beaming  car,  1a© 
High-feen,  the  Seafons  lead,  in  fprightly  dance, 
Harmonious  knit,  the  rofy-finger'd  Hours; 
'J 'he  Zephyrs  floating  loofe,  the  timely  Rains, 
Oi  bloom  ethereal  the  light  fooled.  ItawH 


■  II 

And,  tctSttt  into  joy,  the  lu.lv  Storms, 
Thefe  in  fuccefW  turn,  with  hvjfll  hand, 

■     ,-ry  beauty,    ■-  .  crry  ffagftlftW  flwwrt, 

■  ■>.  ■-■:■,  "ml  fn:iti,  tilt,  kindling  ■('thy  Mi 
From  land  to  land  isflunVd  thermal  jreir. 

Kof  in  the  Turfite  nF  enlivened  earth, 
Graceful  with  hills,  and  dales,  and  leafy  wood]. 
Her  liberal  Befit.*  is  thy  force  conhn'd, 
Bill,  to  (hr  bowel 'd  ravern  darling  deep, 
!'--::i.;xr:]  V:  bids  coufefs  thy  mighty  power 
ZffulgoHt  hence  the  veiny  marble  (nines ; 
Hence  Labour  drawshij  tools;  hence  buniifhM  W3 
Gleams  on  the  day;  the  nobler  works  of  Peace 
Hence hlefs mankind  ;  and  gene  toils  Commerce' nine! 
The  round  of  nations  in  a  golden  chain. 

The  unfruitful  rock  itfelT,  impregn'd  by  thee,  a 
In  dark  retirement  forms  the  lucid  flone  : 
'-:,  li'.v  rmi-clt  rays, 

Cbilefied  light,  tomjwft,  that,  pdifh'd  bright, 
And  all  hi  native  luflre  let  abroad, 
Dares,  as  it  fparkles  on  the  fair  one's  bread,        i . 
Willi  vain  ambit i un  emulate  hit  eves. 

■■■  ruijy  li.-hii  its  deepening  rIow, 
And -with  -  ...  aril  flame*. 

From  thee  the  faapliire,   folid  ether,  takes 
1>1  hue  cerulean  ;    Unit,    of  ,vrnin£  tinCI,  l, 

The  pufplc-rticsmii-s-"1!!'  .■ '      ■ 
Wkhtby  o..:,  fli\itntii*. 
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Kor  deeper  verdure  dyes  the  robe  of  Spring, 
When  firft  (he  gives  it  to  the  fouthern  gale, 
Than  the  green  emerald  (hows :  but,  all  combin'd, 
Thick  thro*  the  whitening  opal  play  thy  beams,  156 
•Ox,  flying  feveral  from  its  fur  face,  form     ■ 
A  trembling  variance  of  revolving  hues, 
As  the  fite  varies  in  the  gazer's  hand. 

The  very  dead  creation,  from  thy  touch,         i6« 
Aflumes  a  mimic  life.     By  thee  refin'd, 
III  brighter  mazes  the  relucent  fir  earn 
Plays  o'er  the  meatL     The  precipice  abrupt, 
Projecting  horror  on  the  blackened  flood, 
Softens  at  thy  return.     The  Defert  joys  165 

Wildly  thro'  all  his  melancholy  bounds. 
Rude  ruins  .glitter  ;  and  the  briny  deep, 
Seen  from  fome  pointed  promontory's  top, 
Far  to  the  blue  horizon's  utmoft  verge, 
Reftlefs,  reflects  a  floating  gleam.     But  this,      17* 
And  all  the  much-tranfported  Mufe  can  (ing, 
Are  to  thy  beauty,  dignity,  and  ufe, 
Unequal  far,  great  delegated  fource 
Of  light,  and  Ufe,  and  grace,  and  joy  below  1 

How  (hall  I  then  attempt  to  (ing  of  Him         175 
Who,  Light  Himfelf,  in  uncreated  light 
In  veiled  deep,  dwells  awfully  retir'd 
From  mortal  eye,  or  angel's  purer  ken?.. 
Whofe  (ingle  fmile  has,  from  the  firft  of  time, 
pill'd,  overflowing,  all  thole  hm^  ol  taaNto.  <^. 


■  :!   i  it  ever  lliro'  the  boundlefi  flcy  ; 
But,    Could  liehidehis  face,  ih' aftonifh'd  fun, 
Anil  all  tli'  e*lingu,fli'd  flats,  would  loofcning  i 
Wide  from  thrrr  fpherrs,  and  chaos  come  again 

And  vet  was  every  fathering  tongue  of  man,  i 
Almighty  I-'.i'lict  !  (ilent  in  thy  praife. 
Thy  works  thcmfclvcs  would  raife  a  general  voi 
Even  in  ihe  drpilii  0*  I'rjliwry  woods, 
By  human  fool  untrod,  proclaim  Ihy  power. 
And  to  the  chair  cldlia!  Thee  refound,  | 

Tb'  eternal  caufe,   uipport,  and  end  of  all! 

To  me  be  Nature's  volume  feroad-difpUy'tJ, 
And  lo  prrufe  its  all-in II tufting  page. 
Or,  haply  inching  inlpiiation  thence, 
Somr  eafy  paiTage,  taptur'd,  lo  trail  Hate,  i 

My  lale  delight,  as  thro"  the  falling  gloom* 
Penfive  I  Ibay,  o.  with  the  rifin;;  dawn 
^it-wing- excurfive  (oaf. 

Now,  flaming  up  the  heavens,  the  potent  fun 
Melts  into  limpid  air  the  higll-rais'd  tlouds,  i 
And  morning  fogs;  thai  hnvrrrd  found  the  lulls 
In  pany-colour'd  bands,  till  wide  unveil'd 
The  face  oFNature  mines,  from  where  earth  fecms 
Far-ftretch'd  around,  to  meet  the  bentSng  fphrre 

Hall  in  a  Mm*  of  duncnrig  rofts  loB, 
Dew-dropping  Coulnefs  to  the  lhade  retires, 
Then  m  ihe  verdant  turf  or  flowery  bed, 
rati  and  latclrfs  rilU  to  nrnfe-. 
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While  tyrant  Heat,  difpreading  thro'  the  flcy, 
With  rapid  fway  his  burning  influence  daxts       210 
On  man,  and  beaft,  and  herb,  And  tepi,4  dream. 

Who  can  unpitying  fee  the  flowery  race, 
Shed  by  the  morn,  their  new-fluih'd  bioom  refign 
Before  the  parching  beam  i  So  fade  the  fair, 
When  fevers  revel  thro'  their  azure  veins.  2.1,5 

But  one,  the  lofty  follower  of  the  fun, 
Sad  when  he  fets,  {huts  up  her  yciiow  leaves* 
Drooping  all  night,  and,  when  he  warm  returns, 
Points  her  enamour'd  bofom  to  his  ray. 

Home  from  his  morning  talk  the  fwain  retreats, 
His  flock  before  him  flepping  to  the  fold,  221 

While  the  full-udder'd  mother  lows  around 
The  cheerful  cottage,  then  expecting  food, 
The  food  of  innocence  and  health !  The  daw, 
The  rook  and  magpie,  to  the  grey-grown  oaks,  225 
That  the  calm  village  in  their  verdant  arms 
Sheltering,  embrace,  direct  their  lazy  flight, 
Where  on  the  mingling  boughs  they  fit  embower M, 
All  the  hot  noon,  till  cooler  hours  arile. 
Faint,  underneath,  the  boufehold  fowls  convene ;  23c 
And  in  a  corner  of  the  buzzing  (hade 
The  houfe-dog,  with  the  vacant  greyhound,  lies 
Out-ftretch'd  and  fleepy.     In  his  (lumbers  one 
Attacks  the  nightly  thief,  and  one  exults 
O'er  hill  and  dale,  till  wakened  by  the  wafp,    23^ 
They  ft  a  r  ting  fhap.     Not  ftu\V  tVwt  Vta&t  &&taL\w 


T»  let  the  little  noify  ftimmervrtW 

!.:■.■■    :i  lu-r  by,    aiiii   IIliiiit  i[;to'  i:cr  fori;'  ; 

■Mb  iliu'  fitephl  to  the  iim  allv'd. 
From  him  ility  fin  theii  animating  fire, 

by  hiiwsiwr  ray,  the  n  ■ 
I  t.y  the  light  air  upborne, 

Lighter,  and  Hill  of  I'uul.     iMifl  every  chink 
Ami  irc.rct  corner,  where  they  llept  away 
The  wintry  ilormi,  or  tiCitig  from,  their  [ombi    2; 
To  higher  li' ■  .  ithM  once, 

lticy  pour,  of  all  (he  vary'd  hues 
Their  hcauiy- beaming  parent  can  difciofe. 
Ten  thoufand  form,,  Mm  tlmufatid  different  tribe! 
feople  the  blaae.     To  runny  waters  fome,  ■ 

By  fatal  Inllinct,  By,  whets  on  the  pool 
They  fportive  wheel  ;  or,  failing  clown  the  (lre» 
Are  fnatch'd  immediate  by  the  ouick-ry'd  trout 
Or  darling  falmon.  Thto"  the  green-wood  glad 
Some  1  true  la  firay,  there  lo-ri-d,  amu*'d,  and  fed,  i 
In  the  Itefh  leaf  :  luxurious,  others  make 
The  mcadi  ihtir  choice,  and  vilit  every  flower 
And  every  latent  herb  :  for  the  Tweet  talk 
To  praptgltt  their  kinxh,  and  whereto  wrap. 
In  what  faft  beds,  their  young  yet  uudifcln'M, 
Employi  their  tender  ftiie:   iume  t,,  rhe  houfr, 

nd  their  flight, 
tip  round  the  pail,  or  tafte  the  curdling  checfc  J 
On;  iatdwUmO*  I  ran  the  Milks;  ft«.™ 
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They  meet  their  fate,  or,  weltering  in  the  bowl,  265 
With  powerlefs  wings  around  them  wrapt,  expire* 

But  chief  to  heedlefs  flies  the  window  proves 
A  conftant  death,  where,  gloomily  retired, 
The  villain  fpider  lives,  cunning  and  fierce, 
Mixture~abhorr'd  !  Amid  a  mangled  heap  27* 

Of  carcafles)  in  eager  watch  he  fits, 
O'erlooking  all  his  waving  fnares  around  : 
Near  the  dire  cell  the  dreadlefs  wanderer  oft' 
Partes,  as  oft'  the  ruffian  (hows  his  front ; 
The  prey  at  laft  enfnar'd,  he  dreadful  darts,       275 
With  rapid  glide,  along  the  leaning  line, 
And  fixing  in  the  wretch  his  cruel  fangs, 
Strikes  back  ward, grimly  pleas'd :  the  fluttering  wing, 
And  fhriller  found,  declare  extreme  diftrefs, 
And  aflc  the  helping  hofpitable  hand.  280 

Refounds  the  living  furface  of  the  ground ; 
Nor  undelightful  is  the  ceafclefs  hum 
To  him  who  mufes  thro'  the  woods  at  noon, 
Or  drowfy  fhepherd  as  he  lies  rcclin'd, 
With  half- (hut  eyes,  beneath  the  floating  fhade  28$ 
Of  willows  grey,  clofe-crowding  o'er  the  brook. 

Gradual  from  thefe  what  numerous  kinds  defcend, 
Evading  even  the  microfcopic  eye! 
Full  Nature  fwarms  with  life ;  one  wondrous  mafs 
Of  animals,  or  atoms  organiz'd,  290 

Waiting  the  vital  breath,  when  Parent-Heaven 
Shall  bid  his  Spirit  blow*    The  bounj  tav.* 
ft/urne  I.  ^ 


I 


[a  i.uii.d  fleam; 

Of  pcftiji    ■■■■  I  I  «Mfc 

..  iiinj;lui]bcjii]s  fearer  can  fin  J  i  way,* 
tilth  aounaird  have*.      TV  ScnMTf  leaf 
Wmli  noi  lit  fofs  inhjbi:>nTs.     Scant. 
Within  in  w -inJuig  iiu.idcl  the  ftone 
Holds  multitude!.       But  iliicl    [tic  lurcLl-boilghl, 

«S nl„:r'dli,l!,c  ]>;.,.. 

Tin ■  ilm.  [iv  orchard,   "id  the  in   Ifj 

■ 
Of  cvanctrcni  in  feci  a.      Vfben  iii;  pool 
fflinrli  nunttrrt  ir'tr  lorih  [rrnri.  im 
Amid  the  floating  verdure  million!  fliay. 
Each  liquid,  too.  whether  ii  pinto,   footha. 
Inflame.,  refiefhes,  ot  null 
With  various  toims  abound).      Nor  u  ihe  lire* 
Ol   puirf!  eryftal,  nui  ilit  lutid  in, 
I  Im1  cm  tnnfpMW  vacancy  it  frcini, 
Void  of  their  unltrn  peoplr.     Tlicle,  couccal1 
By  ihe  kind  in  ol"  fotwi 
The  groffer  eye  of  Man  ;  foi  if  :::■■ 
In  wotldi  enclu.'d  Qioiild  on  llit  fcnfri  Liuii, 
■ 

He  would  abhorrent  turn,  and  in    ' 
■ 

Lrt  DO  piciuming  KDpSOV 

;l    loxhlWU  lom.'J 

fa  u„i   or  not  fcu  ulimnMssiuai. 
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.Shall  little  haughty  Ignorance  pronounce 

Hi*  works  unwife,  oP  which  the  (mailed  part 

Exceeds  the  narrow  vifion  of  her  mind  ? 

As  if  upon  a  full-prop'ortion'd  dome, 

On  fwelling  columns  heav'd,  the  pride  of  Art !  325 

A  critic  fly,  whofe  feeble  ray  fcarce  fpreads 

An  inch  around,  with  blind  preemption  bold, 

Should  dare  to  tax  the  ftru&urc  of  the  whole. 

And  lives  the  man  whofe  univerfal  eye 

Has  fwppt  at  once  th'  unbounded  fcheme  off  things; 

Mark'd  their  dependance  fo,  and  firm  accord,  331 

As  with  unfaultering  accent  to  conclude 

That  this  availcth  nought  ?  Has  any  feen 

The  mighty  chain  of  brings,  leffenirtg"  down 

From  Infinite' Perfection  to  the  brink  335 

Of  dreary  Nothing,  defolate  abyfs! 

From  which  aftoniftYd  thought,  recoiling  turns? 

Till  then,  alone  let  zealous  praife  afcend, 

And  hymns  of  holy  wonder,  to  that- Bower 

Whofe  Wifdom  fhines  a*  lovely  on  our  minds,  340 

As  on  our  fmiling  eyes  his  fervant  fun. 

Thick  in  yon*  dream  of  light  a  thoufand  ways, 
Upward  and  downward,  thwarting  and  con  vol  vM, 
The  quivering  nations  fport,  till,  tempeft-wing'd, 
Fierce  Winter  fwceps  them  from  the  face  of  day.  345" 
Fa  en  fo  luxurious  men,  unheeding,  pafs 
An  idle  fummer-life  in  Fortune's  (hine; 
A  fcafon's  glitter!  Thus  they  flutter  otv 


1 
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From  toy  to  toy,  from  vanity  to  vice, 
Till,  blown  away  by  Death,   Oblivion  comes    < 
■  |  Behind,  and  ftrikes  them  from  the  Book  of  Life 

£  j  Now  fwarms  the  village  o'er  the  jovial  mead  ; 

•f  j  The  ruilic  youth,  brown  with  meridian  toil, 

j.  j  Healthful  and  ftrong;  full  as  the  fummer  rofe, 

Blown  by  prevailing  funs,  the  ruddy  maid,        > 
Half  naked,  (welling  on  the  fight,  and  all 
j  Her  kindled  graces  burning  o'er  her  cheek. 

Ey^n  (looping  Age  is  here,  and  infant-hands 
Trail  the  long  rake,  or,  with  the  fragrant  load 
O'ercharg'd,  amid  the  kind  oppreflion  roll.       j 
Wide  flies  the  tedded  grain  ;  all  in  a  row 
Advancing  broad,  or  wheeling  round  the  field, 
They  fpread  their  breathing  harveft  to  the  fun, 
That  throws  refrefhful  round  a  rural  fine  11 ; 
Or,  as  they  rake  the  green-appearing  ground,    j 
; '  And  drive  the  dufky  wave  along  the  mead, 

The  rufTet  hay-cock  rifes  thick  behind, 
In  order  gay  ;  while,  heard  from  dale  to  dale, 
Waking  the  breeze,  re  founds  the  blended  voice 
*l  Of  happy  labour,  love,  and  focial  glee.  i 

ft  Or  rufhing  thence,  in  one  dirtufive  band 

l'  They  drive  the  troubled  flocks,  by  many  a  dog 

Compcll'd,  to  where  the  mazy-running  brook 
t  Forms  a  deep  pool,  this  bank  abrupt  and  high, 

/  And  that  fair  fprcading  in  a  pebbled  more.         « 

Urg'd  to  the  giddy  brink,  much  \*  the  toil, 
2*Ac  clamour  much  of  men,  %n&\>o>j*,  %&&.  ta^ 


Ere  the- f oft  fearful  people  to  the  flood 

Commit  their  woolly  fxdes;  and  oft'  the  fwain, 

On  fome  impatient  fazing;  hurls  them  in  :         380 

Embolden'd  then^  nor  hefitating  more, 

Fafh  faftihey  plunge  amid  the -flaming  wave, 

And.  panting j  labour  to  the  fartheft  fhoTe. 

Repeated  this,  till  deep  the 'well-wafh'-d ^fleece 

Has  drunk  the-  flood,  and  from  his  lively  haunt  385 

The  trout  is  banifh*d  by  the  fordid  ftrea*m,' 

I-fcavy»  and  dripping,  to  the  breezy  brow 

Slow  move  the  hjirmlefs  race,  where,  aalhey  fpread 

Their  fwelling  treasures  to  the  funny  ray, 

Inly  difturb'd,  and  wondering  "what  this  wild  39^ 

Outrageous  tumult  means,  their  loud  complaints 

The-country  fill,  and*  tofs'd  from  rock  to  rock, 

InccfTant  bleatings  run  around  the"  hills. 

At  laft,  of  fnowy  white,  the  gathered  flocks 

Are  in  the  wattled  pen  innumerous  prefs'd,        303 

Head  above  head,  and  rang'd  in  lufty  rows 

The  -fhephcrds  fit*  and  whet  the  founding  (hears. 

The  houfewife  waits  to  roll  her  fleecy  ftores, 

With  all  her  gay-d  reft  maids  attending  round. 

One,  chief,  in  gracious  dignity  enthron'd*        •  400 

£hine«  o'er  the  reft,  the  pa  floral  queen,  and  rays 

HeV  fmiles-,  fweet-beamtng,  on  her  fhepherd-king, 

While- the  glad  circle  ronnd  them  yield  their  fouls 

To  feflive  mirth,  and  wit  that  knows  no  gall. 

Mean  time  their  joyous  talk  goea  on  vp*c* \        t£  «> 


I 


Some  minting  ftir  the  melted  tar,  and  fome 
Dcrp  on  the  ncv.-fhnrn  vagrant's  heaving  fide 
To  fhuip  his  mt&tt'M  cypher  ready  Hand  ; 
Others  the  unwilling  wether  drag  aj 
And,  glurying  in  his  might,  the  lturdy  buy 
Holds  by  the  twilled  horns  ih"  indignant  urn. 
Behold  where  bound,  and  of  in.  robe  bereft 
By  needy  man,  that  all-depending  lord, 

What  foftnefs  .«  .ls  melancholy  face, 
What  dumb-complaining  innocence,  appears  ! 
Fear  not,  yt  penile  Tribtl  !   'tis  not  the  knife 
Of  horrid  (laughter  that  is  o'er  ynu  wav'd  ; 
No,  'tii  the  tender  Twain's  well-guided  ftieaii, 
Who  having  now,  to  pay  hie  anauil  . ■:..  fl, 
Borrowed  your  fleece,  to  you  •  cumbrous  |. 
Will  fend  you  bejundisg  to.  yout  hills  again 
A  f.mplc  feme  .'  yet  hei.ee  Britannia  fees 
Her  fol'td  grandeur  life  ;  hence  She  commit 
TJl"  exalted  ttores  uf  every  brighter  clime. 
The  treafurcs  of  the  fun  without  his  rage  : 
Hence,  fervent  all.  with  culture,  toil,  and 
Wide  glows  her  land  ;  her  drradlul  thunder,  Irene 
Ridei  o'er  the  waves  fublimc,  and  n 
Impending  liangi  o'er  Gallia**  humbled  cuail ;   4 
Hence  rules  the  circling  deep,  and  awes  lhc  world 
i  raging  noon,  and,  venial,  the  fun 
la  the  head  diteB  his  farceful  rays. 
aven  and  earth,   far  at  Ihe.  un-bmj  e-jt. 
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Can  fweep,  a  dazzling  deluge  reigns,  and  all     435 

From  pole  to  pole  is  undiftinguifh'd  blaze. 

In  vain  the  fight,  dejefted  to  the  ground, 

Stoops  for  relief ;  thence  hot-afcending  (learns, 

And  keen  reflection,  pain.     Deep  to  the  root 

Of  vegetation  parch'd,  the  cleaving  fields  440 

And  flippcry  lawn  an  arid  hue  difclofe, 

Blaft  Fancy's  bloom,  and  wither  even  the  foul. 

Echo  no  more  returns  the  cheerful  found 

Of  fharpening  fcythe ;  the  mower  finking,  heaps 

O'er  him  the  humid  hay,  with  flowers  perfum'd.  445 

And  fcarce  a  chirping  grafhopper  is  heard 

Thro'  the  dumb  mead.     Diflrcfsful  Nature  pants. 

The  very  ftrearo*  look  languid  from  afar, 

Or  thro'  th'  unfhelter'd  glade  impatient  feem 

To  hurl  into  the  covert  of  the  grove.  45a 

All-conquering  Heat !  oh  intermit  thy  wrath  ! 
And  on  my  throbbing  temples,  potent  thus, 
Beam  not  fo  fierce  !  inceflant  ftill  you  flow, 
And  ftill  another  fervent  flood  fucceeds, 
Pour'd  on  the.  head  profufe.     In  vain  I  figh,       455 
And  reillcfs  turn,  and  look  around  for  night; 
Night  is  far  off;  and  hotter  hours  approach. 
Thrice  happy  he !  who  on  the  funlefs  fide 
Of  a  romantic  mountain,  foreft-crown'd, 
Beneath  the  whole  collected  fhade  reclines;        460 
Or  in  the  gelid  caverns,  woodbine-wrought, 
And  frefh-bedew'd  with  ever-fpouun^&ctwca.v* 


- 


Sue  coolly  calm,  while  all  i 

Unlaiisik-d,  nnd  lick,  lolTts  n.  noon: 

Emblem  inllrufhvc  of  the  vinnoiu  .mani 

Who  keeps  liii  teuipcr'd  mind  lin:iin  and  pure, 

And  every  palhun  aptly  h ..■■ 

Amid  ■  jariing  world  wiih  vkr  Liiflarn'd. 

Welcome,  yeSliadci  I   ye  bow*ry  Thicket.,  hail  1 
Ye  lofty  Pines  I   ye  venerable  Oaks!  47o 

Yc  Aihci  wild,  icloitiiding  o'er  the  ftcep! 

■  ■■.,:   llie-lli-i  [0  r  he  Hrmi, 
Ai  to  the  hunted  hart  the  I'aMying  fpiins, 
Of  ftrcam  iull-iWing,   that  tin  fweiling  fidei 
Lavel,    as  he  Amis  aliing  the  llciblg' 
Cod  thru'  the  nerve*  ynui  plesfiag  cr-jmlort  glidei; 
The  heart  beats  i?Ud;    the  frifh-cxpanded  eyi 


And  t; 
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And  life  Ihoots  fwtfi  thro'alltht  li.,!::.n 

Aiotind  ih1  adjoining  brook,  that  purls  alonj 
The  vocal  grove,  now  fretting  o'er  a  rock, 
Now  faintly  moving  ihro'  a  reedy  pool, 
Now  Halting  to  a  fiidden  Bream,  and  now 
Gently  diffus'd  into  ■  limpid  plain, 
A  various  Kro.;p  the  he.  d;  an. 1  flock,  compofe, 
Rural  confmionl  On  ihegrafly  bank 
Some  ruminating  lie,  while  olbora  lUnd 
Hall"  in  the  flood,  and,  often  bending,  ftp 
The  circling  fui  Sk*      In  the  middle  droop* 
'  ■ :  .iij'jjs  0(,  ol  linncll  front. 


: 
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Which  incompos'd  he  (hakes,  and  from  his  fides 
The  troublous  infe&s  lafhes  with  his  tail, 
Returning  ftill.     Amid  his  fubje&s  fafe, 
Slumbers  the  monarch-fwain,  his  carelefs  arm 
Thrown  round  his  head,  on  downy  mofs  fudain'd;495 
Here  laid  his  fcrip,  with  wholcfome  viands  fill'd, 
There,  liftening  every  noife,  his  watchful  dog. 

Light  fly  his  {lumbers,  if  perchance  a  flight 
Of  angry  gadflies  fallen  on  the  herd, 
That  dartling  fcatters  from  the  (hallow  brook,    599 
In  fearch  of  lavifh  dream.     Tofling  the  foam, 
They  fcorn  the  keeper's  voice,  and  fcour  the  plain, 
Thro*  all  the  bright  feverity  of  noon, 
While  from  their  labouring  breads  a  hollow  moan 
Proceeding,  runs  low-bellawing  round  the  hills.  505 

Oft'  in  this  fcafoa,  too,  the  horfe,  provok'd, 
While  his  big  finews  full  of  fpirits  fwell, 
Trembling  with  vigour,  in  the  heat  of  blood 
Springs  the  high  fence,  and,  o'er  the  field  effus'd, 
Darts  on  the  gloomy  flood  with  fledfaft  eye,       510 
And  heart  eftrang'd  to  fear ;  his  nervous  cheft, 
Luxuriant,  and  ereel:,  the  feat  of  flrength, 
Bears  down  th'oppofing  dream  :  quenchlefs  his  third, 
He  takes  the  river  at  redoubled  draughts, 
And  with  wide  nodrils  fnorting,  (kirns  the  wave.  515 

Still  let  me  pierce  into  the  midnight  depth 
Of  yonder  grove  of  wilded,  larged  growth, 
That,  forming  high  in  air  a  wood\aa&  Owsvt^ 


94 

Nodi  o'er  the  mount  beneath.     At  every  (rep. 
Solemn  and  flow,  the  IhiJows  blacker  fall. 
And  ill  ig  awful  liiiemng  gloom  around. 

Thefc  arc  the  haunts  of  Med  it  an  on,  thefe 
Tlic  fciW  whetc  ancient  bards  ill'  mipimi;  li 
Exliallc,  felt,  and  from  this  wnrid  niir'd, 
Convers'd  with  aiigcii  and  immortal  forms, 
On  gracious  errands  bent,  to  fsve  the  fill 
Of  Virtue  liruggling  on  the  brink  of  viae; 
In  waking  whifperi  and  lepeatrd  dreamt, 
Tu  lil.it  pure  thought,  and  warn  the  favour'd  fo 
For  future  Inali  fated  to  prepare  ; 
To  prompt  the  poet,  who  devoted  gives 
Hia  Unit  iu  bKKi  iln-mes;   la  both  the  panRs 
Of  dying  worth,  and  from  the  patriot's  breift 
(Bstkwaid  to  mingle  iu  drtclted  war, 
But  foicmoll  when  engag'd)  to  turn  the  death; 
And  nembcrlch  futh  offices  of  love 
Daily,  and  nightlv,  zealous  to  perform. 

Shook  mdden  from  the  bofnm  of  the  Iky, 
A  thoufand  (napes  or  glide  athwart  the  dufk. 
Or  (talk  Mtjtftic  on.      Dcep-rous'd,   I  fed 
A  ficred  terror,  a  fame  delight. 
Creep  thro'  my  mortal  frame;  and  thus,  meihi: 
A  voice,  than  human  more,  th'  abfl.ieied  car 
Of  Fancy  fhikrs;  "  Be  not  of  us  afraid, 
»'  Pont  kindled  Man  !  thj  fcllow-ercitgrrt  us 
"  Ftam  tie  fame  Patent-power  out  being!  drei 
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44  The  fame  our  Lord,  and  laws,  and  great  purfuit* 

44  Once  fome  of  us,  like  thee,  thro'  ftormy  life 

44  Toil'd,  tempeft-beaten,  ere  we  could  attain 

44  This  holy  calm,  this  harmony  of  mind,  550 

44  Where  purity  and  peace  immingle  charms. 

*•  Then  fear  not  us  ;  but  with  refponfivc  fong, 

44  Amid  thefe  dim  receffes,  undifturb'd 

44  By  noify  Folly  and  difcordant  Vice, 

44  Of  Nature  fmg  with  us,  and  Nature's  God.     555 

44  Here  frequent,  at  the  vifionary  hour, 

•*  When  mufing  Midnight  reigns  or  filent  Noon, 

44  Angelic  harps  arc  in  full  concert  heard, 

44  And  voices  chanting  from  the  wood-crown'd  hill, 

44  The  deepening  dale,  or  inmoft  fylvan  glade;  563 

44  A  privilege  beftow'd  by  us  alone 

44  On  Contemplation,  or  the  hallow'd  ear 

44  Of  poet,  fwelling  to  feraphic  ftrain." 

And  art  thou  Stanley  *,  of  that  facred  band  ? 
Alas,  for  us  too  foon  !  tho'  rais'd  above  565 

The  reach  of  human  pain,  above  the  flight 
Of  human  joy,  yet,  with  a  mingled  ray 
Of  fadly-pleaa'd  remembrance,  muft  thou  feel 
A  mother's  love,  a  mother's  tender  woe, 
Who  feeks  thee  ftill  in  many  a  former  fcene  ;     570 
Seeks  thy  fair  form,  thy  lovely-beaming  eyes, 
Thy  pleating  coaverfe,  by  gay  lively  fenfe 

*  A  young  lady,  well  known  to  the  Authot,  >fc»  cask  wO**- 
age  of  eighteen,  in  Che  year  1738. 
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InfpirM,  where  moral  Wifdom  mildly  fliorfef 
Without  the  tori  of  Art>  and  Virtue  glow'd 
In  all  her  fmiles,  without  forbidding  pride.        £ 
\\  But,  O  thou  beft  of  Parents !  wipe  thy  tears, 

|  Or  ratHer  to  parental  Nature  pay 

i  The  tears  of  grateful  joy,  who  for  a  while 

i  jj  Lent  thee  this  younger  felf,  this  opening  bloom 

Of  thy  enlightcn'd  mind  and  gentle  worth.        ^ 
Believe  the  Mufe ;  the  wintry  blaft  of  death 
Kills  not  the  buds  of  virtue;  no,  they  fpread, 
Beneath  the  heavenly  beam  of  brighter  funs, 
Thro'  endlefs  ages,  into  higher  powers. 
^  Thus  up  the  mount,  in  airy  vifion  rapt,  $ 

v 1 1  I  ftray,  regardlefs  whither,  till  the  found 

[I  [  Of  a  near  fall  of  water  every  fenfe 

Wakes  from  the  charm  of  thought :  fwift-fhrinki 
I  check  my  fteps,  and  view  the  broken  fecne.  [ba 
'  jj  [ji  Smooth  to  the  (helving  brink  a  copious  flood  ^ 

i'fj ,  Rolls  fair  and  placid,  where  collected  all, 

^■]b  In  one  impetuous  torrent  down  the  fleep 

j-C '  It  thundering  moots,  and  (hakes  the  country  roui 

hf  \  At  firft,  an  azure  (licet,  it  rufhes  broad, 

I  Then  whitening  by  degrees,  as  prone  it  falls,      £ 

And  from  the  loud-refounding  rocks  below 
Dafh'd  in  a  cloud  of  foam,  it  fends  aloft 
A  hoary  mill,  and  forms  a  ceafelefs  (howcr. 
r  Nor  can  the  tortur'd  wave  here  find  repofc, 

But  raging  Rill  amid  the  ft\ag^  tocY*>  £ 
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Now  flames  o*er  the  fcattered  fragments,  now 
Aflant  the  hollowed  channel  rapid  darts, 
And  falling  faft  from  gradual  flope  to  flope, 
With  wild  infracted  courfe  and  lelfcned  roar 
It  gains  a  fafer  bed,  and  fteals,  at  lad,  605 

Along  the  mazes  of  the  quiet  vale. 

Invited  from  the  cliff,  to  whofe  dark  brow 
He  clings,  the  fteep-afcending  eagle  foars, 
With  upward  pinions,  thro'  the  flood  of  day, 
And,  giving  full  his  bofom  to  the  blaze,  610 

Gains  on  the  fun;  while  all  the  tuneful  race, 
Smit  by  affli&ive  Noon,  difordercd  droop, 
Deep  in  the  thicket;  or,  from  bower  to  bower 
Rcfponfive,  force  an  interrupted  ftrain. 
The  ftock-dove  only  thro'  the  foreft  cooes  615 

Mournfully  hoarfc,  oft'  ccafing  from  his  plaint, 
Short  interval  of  weary  woe !  again 
The  fad  idea  of  his  murdcr'd  mate, 
Struck  from  his  fide  by  favage  fowlers'  guile, 
Acrofs  his  fancy  comes,  and  then  refounds  630 

A  louder  fong  of  forrow  thro'  the  grove. 

Befidc  the  dewy  border  let  me  fit, 
All  in  the  frclhnefs  of  the  humid  air ; 
There  in  that  hollowed  rock,  grotefque  and  wild, 
An  ample  chair  mofs-lin'd,  and  over  head,        625 
By  flowering  umbrage  fhaded,  where  the  bee 
Strays  diligent,  and  with  th'  extracted  balm 
Of  fragrant  woodbine  loads  hi*  \Vtt\e  ^^«» 
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Now  while  I  tafte  the  fweetnefs  of  the  (hade, 
While  Nature  lies  around  deep-lull'd  in  noon,  ( 
Now  come,  bold  Fancy,  fpread  a  daring  flight, 
\i  And  view  the  wonders  of  the  Torrid  zone ; 

1];  Climes  unrelenting !  with  whofe  rage  compar'd 

i  j'  -  ■  Yon*  blaze  is  feeble,  and  yon'  fkies  are  cool. 

}+  ;  See  how  at  once  the  bright  effulgent  fun,         ( 

Rifing  direft,  fwift  chafes  from  the  flcy 
j" '  The  fhort-liv'd  twilight,  and  with  ardent  blaze 

,  i  Looks  gaily  fierce  o'er  all  the  dazzling  air: 

He  mounts  his  throne ;   but  kind  before  him  fen 
I  ffuing  from  out  the  portals  of  the  Morn,  t 

The  general  breeze*,  to  mitigate  his  fire, 
And  breathe  refrelhment  on  a  fainting  world. 
jiB  ';  Great  are  the  fcenes,  with  dreadful  beauty  crowi 

-}B  j  And  barbarous  wealth,  that  fee,  each  circling  ye 

Returning  funs  and  double  feafons  pafs  t ;  £ 

Rocks  rich  in  gems,  and  mountains  big  with  xnin 
That  on  the  high  equator  ridgy  rife, 
;;  Whence  many  a  burfting  dream  auriferous  plays; 

j  ■,  i_  Majeftic  woods,  of  every  vigorous  green, 

*  Stage  above  ftage,  high  waving  o'er  the  hills;    6 

Or  to  the  far  horizon  wide  diffus'd, 
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*  Which  blows  conftantly  between  the  tropics  from  the  e 

or  the  collateral  points,  the  north-eaft  and  fouth-eaft;  caufed 

the  preflure  of  the  rarified  air  on  that  before  it,  accordinj 

the  diurnal  motion  of  the  fun  from  eaft  to  weft. 

f  In  all  climates  between  the  tropics,  the  fun,  as  he  pa 

and  repaffes  in  his  annual  motion, it  twKtvyra:  vertical,  wh 

produces  this  effect. 
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A  boundlefs,  deep  iramenfity  of  (hade. 

Here  lofty  trees,  to  ancient  fong  unknown, 

The  noble  fons  of  potent  heat  and  floods,  654 

Prone-rufhing  from  the  clouds,  roar  high  to  heaven 

Their  thorny  (terns,  and  broad  around  them  throw 

Meridian  bloom :  here,  in  eternal  prime, 

Unnumber'd  fruits  of  keen  delicious  tafle 

And  vital  fpirit,  drink  amid  the  cliffs, 

And  burning  fands  that  bank  the  (hrubhy  vales,  660 

Redoubled  day,  yet  in  their  rugged  coats 

A  friendly  juice  to  cool  its  rage  contain. 

Bear  me,  Pomona  !  to  thy  citron  groves, 
To  where  the  lemon  and  the  piercing  lime, 
With  the  deep  orange,  glowing  thro'  the  green,  665 
Their  lighter  glories  blend.     Lay  me,  rcclin'd, 
Beneath  the  fpreading  tamarind,  that  (hakes, 
Fann'd  by  the  breeze,  its  fever-cooling  fruit. 
Deep  in  the  night  the  maffy  locufl  (beds* 
Quench  my  hot  limbs,  or  lead  me  thro'  the  maze,  670 
Embowering  endlefs,  of  the  Indian  fig; 
Or  thrown  at  gayer,  eafe  on  fome  fair  brow, 
Let  me  behold,  by  breezy  murmurs  cool'd, 
Broad  o'er  my  head  the  verdant  cedar  wave, 
And  high  palmetos  lift  their  graceful  (hade :       675 
Or,  ftretch'd.amid  thefe  orchards  of  the  fun, 
Give  me  to  drain  the  cocoa's,  milky  bowl, 
And  from  the  palm  to  draw  its  freftxening  wine ! 
More  bounteous  fax  than  all  the  fituUc  '^vt*. 
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Which  Bacchus  pours.  Nor  on  its  flcndcr  twigs,  t 
Low-bending,  be  the  full  pomegranate  fcorn'd  ; 
Nor,  creeping  thro'  the  woods,  the  gelid  race 
Of  berries.     Oft*  in  humble  ftation  dwells 
q-  :  Unboaftful  Worth,  above  faftidious  Pomp : 

Witnefs,  thou  bed  anana,  thou,  the  pride  ( 

Of  vegetable  life,  beyond  whate'er 
The  poets  imag'd  in  the  Golden  Age : 
Quick  let  me  ftrip  thee  of  thy  tufty  coat, 
„    ,  Spread  thy  ambrofial  (lores,  and  feaft  with  Jove 

;fl  J  |i  From  thefe  the  profpeft  varies.     Plains  imme: 

Lie  ftretch'd  below,  interminable  meads,  ( 

"1  And  vafl  favannahs,  where  the  wand'ring  eye, 

f  Unfixt,  is  in  a  verdant  ocean  loft. 

Another  Flora  there,  of  bolder  hues, 
And  richer  fweets,  beyond  our  gardens'  pride,  6 
Plays  o'er  the  fields,  and  fhowers,  with  fudden  hai 
'ji  Exuberant  fpring  ;  for  oft'  thefe  vallies  fhift 

Their  grecn-embroidcrcd  robe  to  fiery  brown, 

And  fwift  to  green  again,  as  fcorching  funs 

Or  dreaming  dews  and  torrent  rains  prevail.       * 

Along  thefe  lonely  regions,  where  retir'd 
From  little  fcenes  of  art  great  Nature  dwells 
In  awful  iolitude,  and  nought  is  feen 
i    ,  Bui  the  wild  herds  that  own  no  matter's  ftall, 

i  ,  Prodigious  rivers  roll  their  fatt'ning  feas,  * 

}  On  who  ft-  luxuriant  herbage,  half-conccal'd, 

'f.:kc  a  fallen  ceaar,  far  diffus'd.  YvU  vram* 
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Cas'd  in  green  fcales,  the  crocodile  extends. 
The  flood  difparts  ;  behold  !  in  plaited  mail 
Behemoth  *  rears  his  head.  Glanc'd  from  his  fide  710 
The  darted  fleel  in  idle  fhivers  flies; 
He  fearlefs  walks  the  plain  or  feeks  the  hills, 
Where,  as  he  crops  his  varied  fare,  the  herds, 
In  widening  circle  round,  forget  their  food, 
And  at  the  harmlefs  ftrangcr  wondering  gaze.     715 

Peaceful  beneath  primeval  trees,  that  caft 
Their  ample  fhade  o'er  Niger's  yellow  ft  ream, 
And  where  the  Ganges  rolls  his  facred  wave, 
Or  mid  the  central  depth  of  blackening  woods, 
High-rais'd  in  folemn  theatre  around,  720 

Leans  the  huge  elephant,  wife  ft  of  brutes  ! 
O  truly  wife!  with  gentle  might  endow'd, 
Tho'  powerful,  not  deftru&ive  !  here  he  fees 
Revolving  ages  fweep  the  changeful  earth, 
And  empires  rife  and  fall,  regard lefs,  he,  725 

Of  what  the  never-refting  race  of  men 
Project ;  thrice  happy  !  could  he  'fcape  their  guile 
Who  mine,  from  cruel  avarice,  his  fleps, 
Or  with  his  towery  grandeur  fwell  their  ftate, 
The  pride  of  kings  !  orelfe  his  ftrength  pervert,  730 
And  bid  him  rage  amid  the  mortal  fray, 
Aflonifh'd  at  the  madnefs  of  mankind. 

Wide  o'er  the  winding  umbrage  of  the  floods, 
Like  vivid  bloflbras  glowing  from  afar, 
*  The  hippopotamus,  or  river-horfe. 


That  with  a  fpnitive  vanity  has  dcclt'd 
The  plumy  nations,  there  her  gayeft  liuti 
Profufcly  pours.      Cut  if  {he  bids  them  thine, 
Array'd  in  all  the  bcauteotu  beams  of  day, 

.:!!■:!,  flie humble*  tfcem  in  long*,      7. 
Not  envy  we  the  gaudy  tubes  they  lent 
I'll' ■■■■)  UoMCEBmnl  realm,  whore  legions  call 
A  bnundtets  radiance  waving  on  the  fun, 
While  Philomel  is  ours  j  while  in  our  fhadei, 
Thro1  the  foft  friend  of  the  liflening  night,        7, 
The  fobcr-iiiited  fongftrefs  trills  her  lay. 

But  come,  rnyMufe!  [he  defcrl-barrier  bur  ft, 
A  wild  espanfe  of  lifele&  land  and  iky; 
\iul,   fw  ifte*  than  the  toiling  caravan, 

the  vale  of  Scnnar,  ardent  climb         T| 
11  mountains,  and  the  fecret  boundl 
Of  jealous  AbyiTmia.  boldly  pierce, 
Tbou  art  no  ruffian,  who  beneath  the  rOi4 
Of  (octal  Commerce  eom'll  to  ml.  their  wealth  1 
No  holy  In. y  thou,  blaruheming  Heaven,  7, 

With  runlrcraied  fteel  to  Ilab  their  peace. 
And  ■.hi"'  Liic  Jam),  yei  red  from  civil  wounds, 
■'.  the  purple  tyranny  of  Rome, 
■    the  harmlcfs  bee,  may 'ft  freely  range 
&  :i.  mead,  bright  with  eialtedflowtrs,7i 
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From  jafmine  grove  to  grove  may'ft  wander  gay* 
Thro'  palmy  (hades  and  aromatic  woods, 
That  grace  the  plains,  inveft  the  peopled  hills, 
And  up  the  more  than  Alpine  mountains  wave  : 
There  on  the  breezy  fummit  fpreading  fair         765 
For  many  a  league,  or  on  ftupendous  rocks, 
That  from  the  fun-redoubling  valley  lift, 
Cool  to  the  middle  air  their  lawriy  tops, 
Where  palaces,  and  fanes,  and  villas  rife, 
And  gardens  fmile  around,  and  cultured  fields,  770 
And  fountains  gum,  and  carelefs  herds  and  flocks 
Securely  ftray,  a  world  within  itfelf, 
Difdaining  all  a  frault ;  there  let  me  draw 
Ethereal  foul,  there  drink  reviving  gales, 
Profufely  breathing  from  the  fpicy  groves  77$ 

And  vales  of  fragrance;  there  at  didance  hear 
The  roaring  floods  and  cataracts,  that  fweep 
From  drfembowerd  earth  the  vrrgin  gold, 
And  o'er  the  varied  iandfeape  reftlefe  tovc» 
Fervent  with  life  of  «very  fairer  kind  ;  780 

A  land  of  wonders  !  which  the  fun  ftill  eyes 
With  ray  direct,  as  of  the  lovely  realm 
Enamour'd,  aod  delighting  there  to  dwell. 

How  chang'd  the  fecne  1  In  blazing  height  of  noon 
The  fun,  opprefs'd,  isplung'd  in  thickeft  gloom.  785 
Still  horror  reigns,  a  dreary  twilight  round 
Of  ftruggling  night  and  day,  malignant  mix'd  : 
For  to  the  hot  equator  crowding  fad, 


Where,  highly  rsrify'd,  the  yielding  lit 

Admits  their  iheam,  incelfant  vapouri  rail,         jq 

Amaeing  clouds  on  clouds  continual  hcap'd  ; 

Or  whiil'd  tempeftuous  by  the  gufty  wind, 

O,  Ment  borne  along,  heavy  and  flow. 

With  ihe  big  Here,  of  fteaming  oceans  charg'd. 

Meantime  amid  thefe  upper  feai,  condens'd        75 

Around  [he  cold  aetial  mountain's  brow. 

And  by  conflicling  winds  together:  dafiVd, 

The  Thunder  holds  his  black  tremendous  thrones 

Fiom  tloud  tn  uloud  the  rending  lightnings  ugc. 

Till,  in  the  furious  elemental  war  8t 

Diflblv'd,  the  whole  precipitated  rnaf. 

Unbroken  floods  »nd  folid  torrents  pours. 

The  tieafures  thefe  hid  from  the  bounded  ftarrh 
Of  ancient  knowledge,  whence,  with  annual  p..i 
Rich  king  of  Floodi  o'erflowj  the  lur,; : . 
From  his  two  fpringt,  in  Gojam's  Tunny  realm, 
Pure-welling  cut,  he  thro'  the  luc.d  lake 
Of  fair  Dambea  rolls  his  infant  llream  : 
There,  by  the  Naiads  nuri'd,  he  (ports  away 
His  playful  youth  amid  the  flagrant  ifles, 
That  wilh  unfading  verdure  fmile  around. 
Ambitioui,  thence  the  manly  liver  breaks, 
And  gathering  many  a  flood,  and  copious  frd 
With  all  the  mellowed  trciTures  of  the  Iky, 
Winds  in  progreflive  majefly  along. 
Tbro'  fplcndid  kingdoms  now  devolve!  his  maze. 
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Kov  wanders  wild  o'er  folitary  tracts 
Of  life-dcfertcd  fand,  till,  glad  to  quit 
Thejoylcfs  dcfcrt,  down  the  Nubian  rocks 
From  thundering  ftecp  to  deep  he  pours  his  urn,  820 
And  Egypt  joys  beneath  the  fpreading  wave. 

His  brother  Niger,  too,  and  all  the  floods 
In  which  the  full-form'd  maids  of  Afric  lave 
Their  jetty  limbs,  and  all  that  from  the  traft 
Of  woody  mountains  ftretch'd  thro' gorgeous  Ind  825 
Fall  on  Cormandel's  coaft  or  Malabar, 
From  Mcnam's  *  orient  ftream,  that  nightly  Alines 
With  infccVlamps,  to  where  Aurora  Iheds 
On  Indus'  fmiling  banks  the  rofy  fhower, 
All,  at  this  bounteous  feafon,  ope  their  urns,     830 
And  pour  untoiling  harveft  o'er  the  land. 

"Nor  lefs  thy  world,  Columbus !  drinks,  refrcfh'd. 
The  lavifli  moiflure  of  the  melting  year* 
Wide  o'er  his  ifles  the  branching  Oronoque 
Rolls  a  brown  deluge,  and  the  native  drives       835 
To  dwell  aloft  on  life-fufneing  trees, 
At  orjee  his  dome,  his  robe,  his  food,  and  arms. 
SwelTd  by  a  thou  fand  ftneams,  impetuous  hurl'd 
From  all  the  roaring  Andes  huge  defcends 
The  mighty  Orellana  t.  Scarce  the  Mufc  840 

Dares  ft  retch  her  wing  o'er  this  enormous  mafs 

*  The  river  that  runs  through  Siam,  on  whofe  banks  a 
vaft  multitude  vof  thofe  infcQs  called  fircjHeS)  mak*  a.  fc*v^ 
jtiful  appearance  in  the  night. 

/    Thesivcr.ofthc  Amazoos. 


Of  ruming  water ;  fcarce  the  dare*  attempt 

The  fea-like  Plan,  to  whofe  dread  expanfe. 

Continuous  depth,  and  wondrous  length  of  courfe. 

Our  floods  ace  rill  J.      With  unabated  Forte, 

In  filent  dignity,  they  fweep  along, 

And  traverfc  realms  unknown,  and  blooming  wilda. 

And  fruitful  deferls,  worlds,  of  folitudc, 

Where  the  fun  fmilei,  and  fcafont  teem,  in  vj 

Un'eco,  and  unenjny'd.   Forfaking  thefr, 

O'er  peopled  plains  they  fair-diffufive  flow. 

And  many  a  nation  feed,  and  circle  fafe. 

In  their  foft  bofom,  many  a  happy  ifle; 

The  feat  ofblamelefs  Pan,  yetundillurVd 

By  Chriftian  crimes  and  Europe's  cruel  fori!  i 

Thus  pouring  on  they  proudly  feek  the  deep. 

Whore  vanquifh'd  tide,  recoiling  from  the  (hock. 

Yields  to  this  liquid  weight  of  half  the  globe, 

And  Ocean  trembles  for  his  green  domain. 

Bat  what  avails  this  wondrous  wafle  of  wealth tB6a 
This  gay  piofufion  of  luxurious  blifal 
This  pomp  of  Nature?  what  their  balmy  m 
Their  powerful  herbs,  and  Ceres  void  of  pain- 
By  vagrant  birds  difpctj'd,  and  wafting  w 
What  their  unptanted  fruits  r  whal  the  cool  draught. 
Th'  ambrofial  food,  rich  gums,  and  fpicy  health,  Sf 
Their  forefli  yield  t  Their  toiling  infi 
Their  filky  pride,  and  vegetable  robes  ? 
Ah!  whit  avail  their  fatal  ircafutes,  hi4 
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I  the  bowels  of  the  pitying  earth,  870 
da's  gems,  and  fad  Potofi's  mines, 

dwelt  the  gentleft  children  of  the  Sunfr 

II  that  Afric's  golden  rivers  roll, 
orous  woods,  and  (hining  ivory  (lores  ? 

d  Race !  the  foftening  arts  of  peace  875 

er  the  humanizing  Mufes  teach, 

dlike  wifdom  of  the  tempered  breaft, 

[five  Truth,  the  patient  force  of  thought, 

gation  calm,  whofe  filent  powers 

and  the  world,  the  Light  that  leads  to  Heaven, 

qual  rule,  the  government  of  Laws,  881 

l-prote&ing  Freedom,  which  alone 

s  the  name  and  dignity  of  Man, 

ire  not  theirs.     The  parent-fun  himfelf 

o'er  this  world  of  (laves  to  tyrannize,       885 

ith  oppremve  ray  the  rofeate  bloom 

uty  blading,  gives  the  gloomy  hue 

■ature  grofs ;  or,  worfe,  to  ruthlefe  deeds, 

caloufy,  blind  Rage,  and  fell  Revenge, 

"ervid  fpirit  fires.  Love  dwells  not  there  ;8go 

ft  regards,  the  tendernefs  of  life, 

art-fhed  tear,  th'  ineffable  delight 

:et  Humanity !  thefc  court  the  beam 

der  climes;  in  felfifh  fierce  defire, 

le  wild  fury  of  voluptuous  fenfe,  895 

loft.     The  very  brute  creation  there 

ige  partakes,  and  burns  with,  tativd.  &t«* 


Seeks,  the  refreflliag  fount,   by  v..;.-   I 
■ 

■ 

■ 

.      Bui  Hill  nu.ie  diicf.il  he, 
Tjiefinill  .lul.-liirk:.-,    miniOerof  h'xtt, 
M'liDfe  higb-coBeoaei  I'ttKtm  lI.lu"  ikumi 

,  arrellmg  fwifl  91 

The  vital  current.     Form'd  1  ■  bumble  man. 
This  child  of  vengeful  h~»cu«!   rlieyc,  iublini'd 

Tolearle&lulipt  b d.ihe  :.»,.-nn- 

Roam,  liccni'dby  the  :;- 

A  iid  Foul  Mifdeed,  when  the  pure  D 

.      Th.       ;er,  darl      ;  fierce, 

...  doora'd ; 

1        ,       :   -Aiining  Its  pard,  FpeckJed  O^t 
Wilh  many  a  fpoi,  ihe  I   auty  ofthe  wafte; 
And,  fenrnioj5»Tl  the  taming  atti  of  niw, 
The  keen  hyena,  felltfl  "I  the  r.  II. 

;..,  From  1 L : ""  inliofpitablc  v.-god« 
BfKaUliwnia,  cr  ihe  tufted  Wei 


3^M 


. 


mnd  iWit  &»( 
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Majcftic,  ftalking  o'er  the  printed  fand, 
And  with  imperious  and  repeated  roars 
Demand  their  fated  food.     The  fearful  flocks 
Crowd  near  the  guardian  fwain ;  the  nobler  herds, 
Where  round  their  lordly  bull*  in  rural  cafe,      930 
They  ruminating  lie,  with  horror  hear 
The  coming  rage*     Th'  awakened  village  ftarts, 
And  to  her  fluttering  bread  the  mother  ftrains 
Her  thoughtlefs  infant*     From  the  pirate's  den, 
Or  ftern  Morocco's  tyrant-fang  efcap'd,  935 

The  wretch  half-»wifhes  for  his  bonds  again ; 
While,  uproar  all,  the  wildernefs  refounds, 
From  Atlas  eaftward  to  the  frighted  Nile. 

Unhappy  he  I  who  from  the  fir  It  of  joys, 
Society,  cut  off,  is  left  alone  949 

Amid  this  world  of  death.     Day  after  day, 
Sad  on  the  jutting  eminence  he  fits* 
And  views  the  main  that  ever  toils  below, 
Still  fondly  forming  in  the  fart  heft  verge, 
Where  the  round  ether  mixes  with  the  wave,      945 
Ships,  dim-difcovered,  dropping  from  the  clouds: 
At  evening,  to  the  fettingfun  he  turns 
A  mournful  eye,  and  down  his  dying  heart 
Sinks  helplefs,  while  the  wonted  roar  is  up, 
And  hifs  continual  thro'  the  tedious  night.  953 

Yet  here,  even  here,  into  thefe  black  abodes 
Of  monfters,  unappall'd,  from  (looping  Rome, 
And  guilty  Cacfar,  Liberty  relit' d, 
t'v/umt/.  .    K 


Her  Cato  following  tfaro'  Nuinidian  wild*, 
Difdainful  of  Campania's  gentle  plains, 
And  all  the  green  delight*  Aulonia  poura, 
When  for  them  (he  mult  bend  the  fertile  kn 
And  fawning  take  the  fplendid  robber')  boo 
Nor  (lop  tlie  terrors  of  thefe  region  hen. 
Commifdon'd  demon)  oft',  angels  of  wrath, 
Let  loofe  the  raging  element!.     Breath'd  hoi 
From  all  the  bound  left  furnace  of  (he  Iky, 
And  (he  wide-glittering  wade  of  burning  (an 
A  Suffocating  wind  the  pilgrim  fmitea 
With  inftint  death.      Patient  of  thirft  and  toi 
Sonofthedefert!  even  the  camel  Ceela, 
Shot  thro'  hit  withered  heart,  the  tiery  blaft : 
Or  from  the  black-red  ether,  burfling  broad 
Sallies  the  fudden  wirl  wind.     Straight  the 
Commov'd  around,  in  gathering  eddica  play 
Nearer  and  nearer  Hill  they  darkening  come. 
Till  with  the  general  all-involving  (lorn 


vept  up,  I 


wild*  I 


And  by  their  noon-day  fount  dejected  thro 
Or  funk  at  night  in  fad  dilaftroua  deep, 
Beneath  defending  hills  the  caravan 
Is  hiwied  deep.      In  Cairo's  crowded  Itreel 
Th'  impatient  merchant,  wondering,  waits 
And  Mecca  faddens  at  the  long  delay. 
But  chief  at  lea.  whole  every  tknile  wave 
Ooctvthc  blaft,  the  aetiaV  urauiMweAu,. 
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In  the  dread  ocean,  undulating  wide, 

Beneath  the  radiant  line  that  girts  the  globe, 

The  circling  Typhon*,  whirPd  from  point  to  point, 

Exhaufting  all  the  rage  of  all  the  iky,  985 

And  dire  Ecnephia  *  reign.     Amid  the  heavens, 

Falfely  fercne,  deep  in  a  cloudy  fpeck  + 

Comprefs'd,  the  mighty  tempeft  brooding  dwell*, 

Of  no  regard  fave  to  the  fkilful  eye:    - 

Fiery  and  foul,  the  fmall  prognoftic  hangs         990 

Aloft,  or  on  the  promontory's  brow 

Mutters  its  force :  a  faint  deceitful  calm, 

A  fluttering  gale,  the  demon  fends  before, 

To  tempt  the  fpreading  (ail ;  then  down  at  once, 

Precipitant,  defcends  a  mingled  malt  995 

Of  roaring  winds,  and  flame,  and  rufliing  floods. 

In  wild  amazement  fix'd  the  fa i lor  ftands. 

Art  is  too  flow :  by  rapid  Fateopprefs'd, 

His  broad-wing'd  veflel  drinks  the  whelming  tide, 

Hid  in  the  bofom  of  the  black  abyfs*  1000 

With  fuch  mad  feas  the  daring  Gama  £  fought 

For  many  a  day  and  many  a  dreadful  night, 

Inceflant  lab'ring  round  the  ftormy  Cape, 

By  bold  Ambition  led,  and* bolder  thirft 

Of  gold :  for  then  from  ancient  gloom  emerg'd    1 005 

*  Typhon  and  Ecnephia,    names    of  particular  farms   or 
hurricanes,  known  only  between  the  tropics. 

t  Called  by  failors  the  Ox-tye,  being  in  appearance,  at  firlt,  n* 
bigger. 

t  Vafco  de  Gama,  the  nrftwho  failed  round  KitV^Vj^ 
•ape  of  Cooi  Baft,  to  the  faJUladlta, 


The  riling  world  of  Trade  ;  the  Gen. us  then 

Of  Navigation,  ihatin  hopclcfs  floth 

Had  flumbcv'dnn  thr  vjil  Atlantic  deep      ■ 

For  idle  age*,  ftartioj,  heard,  It  hilt. 

The  uriiaoiin  Prince',   who,  Hcavcn-inrpir'd. 

To  love  of  ufelul  glory  rouVd  mankind,  tot 

And  in  unbounded  Commerce  miv'd  [lie  world. 

Incrrahng  ftill  the  tc.ro..sof  Lief.  gonna, 
His  jaws  horrific  arm'd  with  threefold  Fate 
Hrredwcllithcdirelulihark.  Lur'd  by  thefcentsoi j 
Of  Reaming  crowds,  of  rank  difeafe,  and  dcaib, 
Behuld!  he  rufhing  cms  the  brioy  flood, 
Swift  as  the  gale  tan  bear  lire  fhip  along, 
And  from  the  partners  of  that  cruel  trade, 
Which  fpoili  unhappy  Guinea  of  her  Tons,         iei« 
D.  minds  his  lhare  of  prey;  demand*  themfclva. 
The  ftormy  Fates  defend:  one  death  ii 
Tyriipiss and  (hies;  when  Straight  their mangled 
Crafliing  at  once,  he  dyes  the  purple  fca» 
With  goie,  and  rioli  in  the  veogi  lul  iuljI. 

When  o'er  this  world,  by  equinoctial  rain] 
Flooded  immerffe,  looks  out  the  joylefs  fun, 
And  draws  [he  copious  ftenm  flora  f wimpy  !".»'. 
Where  puttefaaion  into  life  1  [I   CTI  . 
And  breathe*  d.flruaivc  myriads;  or  from  won 
Impenetrable  (hade*',   rcceltet  I'm.!, 


In  vapours  rank  and  blue  corruption  wrapt, 

Whofe  gloomy  horrors  yet  no  defperate  foot 

Has  ever  dar'd  to  pierce,  then,  wafteful,  forth 

Walks  the  dire  Power  of  peftilent  difeafe.         1035 

A  thoufand  hideous  fiends  her  courfe  attend, 

Sick  Nature  blading,  and  to  heartlefs  woe, 

And  feeble  defolation  catling  down 

The  towering  hopes  and  all  the  pride  of  Man : 

Such  as,  of  late,  at  Carthagena  quench'd  1040 

The  Britiw  fire.     You,  gallant  Vernon !  faw 

The  miferable  fcene;  you,  pitying,  faw 

To  infant- weaknefs  funk  the  warrior's  arm ; 

Saw  the  deep-racking  pang,  the  ghaftly  form, 

The  lip  pale-quivering,  and  the  beamlefs  eye,  1045* 

No  more  with  ardour  bright:  you  heard  the  groans 

Of  agonizing  (hips  from  wore  to  more : 

Heard  nightly  plung'd  amid  the  fullen  waves 

The  frequent  corfe,  while  on  each  other  fix'd, 

In  fad  prefage,  the  blank  afliftaots  feem'd,        1050 

Silent,  to  afk  whom  Fate  would  next  demand. 

What  need  I  mention  thofe  inclement  flcies, 

Where,  fiequent  o'er  the  fickening  city  Plague, 

The  fierceft  child  of  Nemefis  divine, 

Defcends  ?  From  Ethiopia's  poifoncd  woods*,  1055 

From  (lifted  Cairo's  filth,  and  fetid  fields 

With  locuft-armies  putrefying  heap'd, 

*  Thefe  are  the  caufcs  foppofed  to  be  the  firft  origin  of  th« 
plague,  in  Dr.  Mead's  dtgant  took  on  that  fubj«GL 


Tim  cicai  tkil  reyei  rprung,  Her  wful  i  age 
The  brutes  rfnpe:  mtfl  is  her  deftin'd  prey, 
Inlempctbicinattl  tind  o'er  his  guilty  Aamtt     it 

She  draws  a  cleft  incumbent  cloud  of  death) 

Uninterrupted  by  the  living  windi, 
Forbid  to  blow  a  wholcfomc  brccic,  and  llain'd 
Willi  many  a  mixture  by  the  fun,  fiiffus'd, 
OfingtyafpeO.     Primely  Wifdom,  lb™,       i« 
Dejcfts  hu  watchful  eye.  and  from  the  hand 
Of  feeble  Jqftkt,  ineffectual,  drop 
The  fword  und  balance :  mute  the  voice  uf  Joy, 
And  Imlh'd  the  clamour  of  the  bnl'y  world: 
Kmpty  [he  Ureelf,  with  uncouth  verdure  clad  :    1C 
fcito  the  woril  of  defcrts  fuddcB  uirn'd 
The  cheerful  haunt  of  men ;  unlefi  tfc.pM 
rromrhedonnrdhoufcwheremaichlefaHorrorreig 
Shut  up  by  barbarous  tear,  the  fault  en  wretch, 
With  freniy  wild,  brraksloofc,  aud,  loud  to  hea> 
Screaming,  the  dreadful  policy  anaigni,  in 

Inhuman,  andunvvife.     ThefuUen  door, 

■     on  it-,  camions  hinge 
I':  iring  iu  him,  ahhnr*  fociety. 
Dependents,  liitiids,  relation*,  Love  lumfelF,  n 
J>avag'd  by  woe,  Inr^LI  ll',r  icndci  tig, 
The  Iwcn  engagement  nl  ilie  feeling  heart, 
Kul  vain  their  tclnfli  cue:  the  circling  Iky, 
i       ..  i    enlivening  »ir,  ii  full  of  fate-. 

Anil.    lllUci.  h)    l:.rl.;. 


SUMMER.  It5 

They  fall,  unbleft,  untended,  and  unmourn'd. 
Thus  o'er  the  proftrate  city  black  Defpair 
Extends  her  raven  wing,  while,  to  complete 
The  fcene  of  dcfolation,  ftretch'd  around 
The  grim  guards  (land,  denying  all  retreat,       1090 
And  give  the  flying  wretch  a  better  death. 

Much  yet  remains  unfung:  the  rage  intenfe 
Of  brazen-vaulted  flcies,  of  iron  fields, 
Where  drought  and  famine  ftarve  the  blafled  year ; 
Fir'd  by  the  torch  of  Noon  to  tenfold  rage,       1095 
The  infuriate  hill,  that  (hoots  the  pillar'd  flame; 
And,  rous'd  within  the  fubterranean  world, 
Th'  expanding  earthquake,  that  refiftlefs  Ihakcs 
A  fairing  cities  from  their  folid  bafc, 
And  buries  mountains  in  the  flaming  gulf.         1100 
But  'tis  enough :  return,  my  vagrant  Mufe, 
A  nearer  fcene  of  horror  calls  thee  home. 

Behold !  flow-fettling  o'er  the  lurid  grove 
Unufual  darknefs  broods,  and,  growing,  gains 
The  full  pofleflion  of  the  (ky,  furcharg'd  1105 

With  wrathful  vapour,  from  the  fecret  beds 
Where  flecp  the  mineral  generations  drawn. 
Thence  nitre,  fulphur,  and  the  fiery  fpume 
Of  fat  bitumen,  {learning  on  the  day, 
With  vaiious-tin&ur'd  trains  of  latent  flame      1110 
Pollute  the  (ky,  and  in  yon'  baleful  cloud 
A  reddening  gloom,  a  magazine  of  fate, 
Ferment,  till  by  the  touch  ethereal  tow?  &t 

3 


Tlic  dalh  afcloudi,  or  irritating  wh 
Of  fighting  winds,  while  all  is  aim  below,        me 
Theyfuriontipring,     A  boding  iilencc  rcigoa 
Dicsd  thro'  ihc  dun  cxpanfc,  favc  the  tiull  found 
Thai  [nun  the  nKJUntKBi  pieviuuslu  [he  llurin, 

Rollt  o"c.  ihc  muttering  ema,  diftiub*  ihc  Bond. 

And  Qukn  ihc  Inrelt-leal  wuhoui  a  breaih. 


u  Idwcfl  « 


:ribei 


Ibjt  tempetVdoi 

"8 

aven  fcarce. 

Dar 

&w 

rg  Lhe  d 

ubi.ius  d 

J  Ik. 

In  rueful  /pie 

The 

HI 

!1:iii.:I, 

and  on 

hef 

owling  hcaveni 

(  all 

ide 

►■ 'g 

eye,  by 

am 

inrfnok. 

Who  ! 


n  fall, 


Or  KH.Miiclh.dicr  of  the  downwaid  cave. 

'Tit  liftcoing  [eat  and  dumb  imauniuM  all; 
When  (o  the  (Urtled  eye  (he  Hidden  glance 
A|ijje'ari  far  iuLlh,   eruptive  thru'  the  cloud, 
And  (nlbwing  OmltT,   in  expiation  vaft, 
'IIil-  Thunk-i  i.iiks  In.  uemciidouivu.ee. 
Ailiili.  heard  blenm  o'er  the  n«rgt  of  heaven 
Tfaelempeit  growls;   bin  at  itncaier  comet, 
And  i-uiL  hi  iwfiil  hmdtn  nn  ilic  wind, 
The  li»hiiitngi  flalh  a  larger  curve,  and  m.ue 
The  '""li  ifomrfu  nil  over-bead  a  meet 
Of  livid  Omm  difdoft*  wide,  then  fruit., 
And  openi  v.  ijti  ;  lbuu  and  upem  Itill 
.   MnppMg  tUiLi  in  a  blaze; 
iulluHi  the  loofcji'dagjrsvu.cd  ton, 


Enlarging,  deepening,  mingling;  peal  on  peal 
Crufh'd  horrible,  convulfing  heaven  and  earth. 

Downcomea  >  deluge  of  timorous  hail, 
Or  pro  ne-dc  fee  ndingraio.  Wide-rent,  the  clouding 
Fouta  whole  flood;  and  yet,  it)  flame  uncjuench'd, 
Th'  unconquerable  lightning  flrugglea  thro'. 

And  fires  the  mountains  with  redoubled  tap.  1149 
Black  from  the  ftroke,  above,  the  fmoulderingpine 
Standi  a  fad  (hatter'd  trunk  ;  and,  ftreich'd  htlow, 
A  lifelcfa  group  the  blafteri  cattle  lie: 
Here  the  (oft  flock*,  with  that  fame  barmleta  look 
They  wore  alive,  and  ruminating  Hill 
In  Fancy'i  eye,  and  there  the  frowning  bull,    1135 
And  ox  half-raii'd.  Struck  on  the  caftled  cliff, 
The  venerable  tower  and  fpiry  lane 
Refign  their  aged  pride.     The  gloomy  wood} 
Start  at  the  flafh,  and  from  theiT  deep  recefi 
Wide-flaming  out,  their  trembling  inmatei  lhake. 
Amid  Caernarvon '1  mountaioa  rages  loud  11E1 

The  repercudive  raar :  with  mighty  truth. 
Into  the  (lathing  deep,  from  the  rude  rocki 
Ol  Penmanmaur  heap'd  hideout  to  the  Iky, 
Tumble  the  fmiiten  clifft ;  and  Snowden'i  peak,  u6j 
DilFolving,  infant  yield*  hit  wintry  load. 
Far-lcen  the  heighti  of  heathy  Cheviot  blue. 
And  I'hule  bellows  thro"  her  utraoft  idei. 

(^u:lthcJraappaird,witlldceglY-Uiiu,'b\t4^«,i^*ii 


And  yet  not  always  on  the  guilty  held 
Defctodt  the  Tiled  Haul.  Young  Celidoi 
And  hii  Amelia  were  a  matthlefs  pair; 
With,  equal  virtu*  lorm'd,  and  equal  gra. 
The  bate,  diftiiiguifti'd  by  their  fex  akm. 
lU  lullrcot  the  blooming  mo 
And  his  the  radiance  affile  rifen  day. 

TheylnVd;  but  futli  [heir  guileleft  paiT.on  w 
Ai  in  the  dawn  ol  lime  inlnrm'd  the  heart 
Of  Innocence  and  undiiTemblin,.  Truth. 
'Twaifrinidlhiphcij;liteii'dbv'h<-mi][iial  wi 
Th'  enchaining  hope,  and  tympanitic  glow 
Bcam'd  ftomihc  mutual  eye.     Devoting  all 
To  love,  each  wit  to  each  a  dearer  (elf, 
Supremely  happy  in  ih'  awnkclicd  power 
Of  givingjoy.     Alone,  amid  the  lhadcl, 
Still  in  harmonious  intetcourfe  thy  liv'd 
The  rural  day,  and  lalfd  the  flowing  heart. 
Or  llgh'd  and  lonk'd  unutterable  thingt. 

So  pafi'd  their  life,  a  clear  united  ftream, 
By  care  unruffled;  till,  in  evil  hour, 
The  trmp;ll  caught  them  on  the  tender  walk, 
Heedlefs  how  far  and  where  its  mazes  tlriy'd 
While  with  eaeh  other  bleu.,  creative  Love 
Still  bade  eternal  Eden  (mile  around. 

EPrefagiug  mllani  fate,  her  bo  loin  heav'd 
Unwonted  f.ghs,  and  fiealingolt'  alook 
*f  the  big  gloom,  onCdidonttte^ 
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Tell  tearful,  wetting  her  difordered  cheek. 
In  vain  alluring  love,  and  confidence  1 

In  Heaven,   reprefs'd  her  fear ;  it  grew,  and  flu 
Her  frame  near  diflblution.     He  perceiv'd 
Th'  unequal  conflict,  and  as  angels  look 
On  dying  faints,  hit  eyes  companion  (bed, 
With  love  illumin'd  high.  "  Fear  not,"  he  faid, 
"  Sweet  Innocence!  thou  ft  ranger  to  offence,    120 
'<  And  inward  ftorm !  He  who  yon'  ikies  involves 
"In  frowns  of  darknefs,  ever  fmiles  o»  thee 
««  With  kind  regard.  0§er  thee  the  fecret  (haft 
44  That  waftes  at  midnight,  or  th'  undreaded  hour 
"  Of  noon,  flies  harmlefs ;  and  that  very  voice  1210 
«c  Which  thunders  terror  thro'  the  guilty  heart, 
"  With  tongues  of  feraphs  whifpers  peace  to  thine. 
"  'lis  fafety  to  be  near  thee,  jure,  and  thus 
"  To  clafp  Perfection!"  From  his  void  embrace,  1214 
Vfyftcrious  Heaven !  that  moment  to  the  ground, 
V  blackened  corfe,  wasftruck  the  beauteous  maid, 
ut  who  can  paint  the  lover,  as  he  flood 
iere'd  by  fevere  amazement,  hating  life, 
•eerhlefs,  and  fix'd  in  all  the  death  of  woe! 
,  faint  re femb lance !  on  the  marble  tomb      1220 
o  well-di fTembled  mourner  (looping  {lands, 
■  ever  filcnt,   and  for  ever  fad. 
vs  from  the  face  of  heaven  the  mattered  clouds 
mltuous  rove,  th'  interminable  Iky 
imcr  fwclls,  and  o'er  the  world  cx^*tA\    w^ 
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A  purer  azure.     Thro"  the  lightened 
A  higher  lullreand  a  clearer  calm. 
Diivuve,  manWei  while,  Biifinfign 
Of  danger  pill,  a  glittering  robe  of  joy 
Set  off  abundant  by  the  yellow  ray, 
InvcJb  lh*  field*  and  Nature  Imiles,  n 

'Til  beauty  all  and  sratcful  long  around, 
Joio'd  to  the  low  of  kioc.  and  numerou*  bleat 
Oi  Bocki  thick-nibbling  thro'  theclover'd  vile. 
Andfhallthehymnbcrnijtr'dbytlianklcrjMinilf 
Moll  (avnur'd,  who  with  voice  amcuLte 
Should  lead  the  ckorui  of  ihil  lower  world  ? 
Shall  he,  to  fonn  forgetful  of  the  hand 
rimi  Imllrd  the  thunder,  and  fcrcnes  the  Ity. 
Ewiaguifb'd  feel  that  fpark  the  tempeit  wak'd,  H 
Thai  fenfe  of  powers  exceeding  far  hit  own, 
Ere  yet  hi!  feeble  heart  has  loft  its  fears  ? 

Checr'd  by  the  milder  beam,  thl 
Specd»  to  the  well-known  pool,  wholecryftalde| 
A  fcndy  Irattom  Ihews.     A  while  he  Ilandj,      11 
Gazing  tV  inverted  laiidfcjpe,  half  afraid 
To  mediate  the  blue  profound  beicnr, 
Then  plunges  headlong  driwn  the  circling  flood. 
His  ebOB  treflej  and  nil  rofycheelt. 
ItifUnt  emerge,  and  thro'  ih'  obedient  wave,    |! 
reathingby  his  lip  repell'd. 


Witl 


It.js  Jl 


veil,    . 


,4i  humour  lead;,  an  til .  - 
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While  from  his  polifh'd  fides  a  dewy  light 

Effu  fes  on  the  pleas'd  fpe&ators  round.  125$ 

This  is  the  pureft  exercife  of  health, 
The  kind  refrefher  of  the  fummer  heats  ; 
Nor  when  cold  Winter  keens  the  brightening  flood 
Would  I,  weak-fhivcring,  linger  on  the  brink. 
Thus  life  redoubles,  and  is  oft'  prcferv'd,         ii$9 
By  the  bold  fwimmer,  in  the  fwift  illapfe 
Of  accident  difaftrous.     Hence  the  limbs 
Knit  into  force;  and  the  fame  Roman  arm 
That  rofe  victorious  o'er  the  conquer'd  earth, 
Firft  learn'd,  while  tender,  to  fubdue  the  wave.  1265 
Even  from  the  body's  purity  the  mind 
Receives  a  fecret  fympathetic  aid. 

Clofe  in  the  covert  of  an  hazel  copfe, 
Where  winded  into  pleating  folitudes 
Runs  out  the  rambling  dale,  young  Damon  fat,  1270 
Pen  five,  and  piere'd  with  love's  delightful  pangs  : 
There  to  the  ft  ream  that  down  the  diftant  rocks 
Hoarfc-murmuring  fell,  and  plaintive  breeze  that 
Among  the  bending  willows,  falfely  he        [play'd 
Of  Mufidora's  cruelty  complain'd.  1275 

She  felt  his  flame  ;  but  deep  within  her  breaft, 
In  bafhful  coynefs,  or  in  maiden  pride, 
The  foft  return  conceal'd,  fave  when  it  ftole 
In  fide-long  glances  from  her  downcaft  eye, 
Or  i'totn  her  fuelling  foul  in  ft i fled  fighs.  isfte 

Touch'd  by  the  l'ccnc,  no  ftrangcr.  to  Kwnqv>'\% 

y*t*me  I.  V 


He  irjm'ii  a  melting  lay  !.■  i- 

And  if  jii  infant  paGion  flniggted  I 

T\,  ciil  Alt  p»ffion  tnrtii.      Thru*  .  I 

A  lucky  chance,  ilmt  ■  .]!'.. 

Ol  mlghry  monarchi,  th 

Fur,  lo!   conducted  by  :' 

Thiteool  retreat  bis  Mulidm 

Warm  In  her  check  the  fulttv  feifor, 

And,  rot>'d  in  loofe  itnVi  (he  rami 

Her  fcTKM  limbi  in  thr  refrrflrinfj  n 

What  fhall  he  do  r  In  fwcel  cotifijfi 

And  dubioui  fluileringi,  he  a  vhill   i 

A  put!  inecnuotu  drgmec  of  iuul, 

A  delicate  refinement,  known  10  few,  it 

Ferplei'J  bii  breaft,  and  urg'd  him  10  retire; 

But  Love  forbade.     Ye  Prude!,  hn  oil 

Say,  ye  Severed,  what  would  you  have  done  I 

Meantimethisfairernvir.pt,  than  • 

Arcadian  fttearn,  with  timid  eye  around  tj 

The  banki  IBrieying,  flripp'd  hei  heiutcnn*  liin 

To  tafie  the  lucid  coolnrO,  of  the  flood. 

Ah,  then!  noi  1'aru  on  Ihe  phrjf  t'[> 

Of  Ida  pamed  flrongt  i ,    ■ 

"l'lir  rival-goddeOei  thi  veil  in  in* 

C.ill  mttonnVd,   and  &i\t  him  a 

Than,  Damon,  ihdu,   J 
And  flender  foollh'  inverted  lilk  fh 
Aj  lie  (cjll  Loutll  dlBtAv'dt  lV,t  \«vm  mnt, 
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And  thro'  the  parting  robe  th*  alternate  breaft,  1310 
With  youth  wild-throbbing,  on  thy  lawlefs  gaze 
In  full  luxuriance  rofe.     But,  defperate  youth, 
How  durft  thou  rifque  the  foul-diftra&ing  view, 
As  from  her  naked  limbs,  of  glowing  white, 
Harmonious  fwell'd  by  Nature's  fineft  hand,    1315 
In  folds  loo fc-floa ting  fell  the  fainter  lawn, 
And  fair-cxpos'd  (he  flood,   ihrunk  from  herfelf, 
With  fancy  blulhing,  at  the  doubtful  breeze 
Alarm'd,  and  (tarting  like  the  fearful  fawn  ? 
Then  to  the  flood  (he  rulh'd  ;  the  parted  flood  1320 
Its  lovely  gucft  with  clofing  waves  recciv'd, 
And  every  beauty  foftening,  every  grace 
Flushing  anew,  a  mellow  luftre  (hed  ; 
As  mines  the  lily  thro'  the  cryftal  mild, 
Or  as  the  rofc  amid  the  morning  dew,  *3*5 

licfh  from  Aurora's  hand,  more  fweetly  glows. 
While  thus  (he  wanton'd,  now  beneath  the  wave 
But  ill-couceal'd,  and  now  with  dreaming  locks, 
That  half-embrac'd  her  in  a  humid  veil, 
Riling  again,  the  latent  Damon  drew  *33° 

Such  inad'ning  draughts  of  beauty  to  the  foul, 
As  for  a  while  o'erwhclm'd  his  raptur'd  thought 
Willi  luxury  too  daring.     Check'd,  at  lad, 
By  love's  refpe&ful  modefty,  he  deem'd 
The  theft  profane,  if  aught  profane  to  love      1335 
Can  e'er  be  deem'd  ;  and,  iiruggling  from  the  (hade 
With  headlong  hurry  fled  ;  but  fcrft.  O&tfe  Yvc&t* 


Trac'd  by  his  ready  pencil,  on  the  i 

Witlitrembling  hand  he  throw.  '-Ball 

"  Yet  unbeheld,  fave  by  the  fscred  rye  , 

"  Of  laithlul  Love.     I  ru  io  guerd  thy  h.niii- , 

11  To  keep  from  thy  recefs  each  vagrant  fooli 

•'  And  each  licentious  eye."     With 

Ai  if  lo  marble  ftruck,  devoid  nf  fcnfe, 

A  ilupid  moment  tnotionlefs  ftie  lUod  -.  i 

So  thuds  the  ferine*  thai  enchant*  llie  world ; 

So  betiding  tries  Io  veil  the  rnatchlcfs  boift, 

The  mingled  beauties  of  exulting  Greece. 

Recovering,  fwift  (lie  flew  to  find  1 1 

Which  blifsful  Eden  knew  not  i  add,  array'd  . 

In  carclcfs  hade,  th'  alarming  paper  fnatch'd 

But  when  her  Dimon'i  well-known  hand  (he  fx 

Her  terrors  vanilh'd,  and  a  fofter  train 

Of  mist  emotioni,  hard  to  be  defcrib'i 

Hei  hidden  bofomftiz'd:  fhamc  void  of  guilt, 

The  charming  blufh  of  innocence,  tile 

And  admiration  of  her  lover's  flame, 

By  modefly  waited  :  even  a  fenfe 

Of   fdl-=pprm<ins  beauty  Hole  KH* 

li'-r  hiily  thought.     At  length  a  tender  calm 

llnlh'd  by  degreei  the  tumult  of  her  foul, 

And  on  the  fpreadinj  beech,  that  o'<r  ihe  fi: 

Incumbent  hung,  Ihe  with  the  Sylvan  [ 

DJ   run]  lewm  tin,  t'onlellion  iirv'd, 
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foon  her  Damon  kifs'd  with  weeping  joy :  1 365 
youth!  fole  judge  of  whatthefe  verfes  mean, 
ortune  too  much  favour'd,  but  by  Love, 

I  not  favour'd  led,  be  ftill,  as  now, 

reet :    the  time  may  come  you  need  not  fly." 

fun  has  loft  his  rage;  his  downward  orb  1370 

nothing  now  but  animating  warmth 

ul  luftrc ;  that,  with  various  ray, 

up  the  clouds,  thofe  beauteous  robes  of  heaven 

:nt  roll'd  into  romantic  fhapes, 

earn  of  waking  fancy !  Broad  below,      1375 

d  with  ripening  fruits,  and  fw  el  ling  faft 

le  perfect  year,  the  pregnant  earth 

II  her  tribes  rejoice.     Now  the  foft  hour 
ilking  comes,  for  him  who  lonely  loves 

k  the  diilant  hills,  and  there  converfe     1380 

Mature,  there  to  harmonize  his  heart, 

n  pathetic  fong  to  breathe  around 

irmony  to  others.     Social  friends, 

d  to  happy  unifon  of  foul, 

lofc  exahing  eye  a  fairer  world,  1385 

lien  the  vulgar  never  had  a  glimpfe, 

ys  its  charms,  whofe  minds  are  richly  fraught 

philolophic  Rores,  fuperior  light, 

a  whole  bieait,  cnthufiaftic,  burns 

:  the  fons  of  Intcreft  deem  romance,         1390 

rall'd  abroad  enjoy  the  falling  day; 

to  the  verdant  portico  of  woods* 


Iniprov.nj 
Sacred  In  1 


yccuTn.  forth  (hey  walk  ; 
al  where  no  pro 
Brfc  of  ihe  friendly  heart, 
prnv'd.      Now  ffom  the  wo 
irtment,  loveri  Ileal, 


in  foot. 
Of  Love,  approving,  hears,  and  call* 
Which  way,  Amanda,  fhjll  m  Licud  orir  couife 
The  choice  perplexes.  Wherefore  mould  we  t 
All  is  [he  feme  wilh  thee.     Say,  (hall  we  win 
Along  the  ilreams  I  or  walk  the  falling  meadt 
Or  court  Ihc  forcft  glade  f  or  wander  wild 
Among  the  waving  harvefis!  or  afcend, 
While  radiant  Summer  opens  all  its  pride. 
Thy  hill,  delightful  Skene*?  Here  let  ill  Twee 
The  bnundlcfs  landfcapc  :  now  [he  raptur'd  cj 
Exulting  iwift.  to  huge  Augufta  fend, 
N,™  to  ih=  Sifter-hills  t  that  (kin 
To  lofty  Harrow  now,  and  now  Lo  when 
Majtllic  Wind  for  lifts  his  princely  blow. 
lo  lovely  contrail  to  this  glorious  new, 
Calmly  magnificent,  then  will  we  turn 
To  where  the  hive;  Thaws  firll  rural  gr.iwi  : 
There  lei  (he  leaded  eye  unwearied 

That  nodding  hang-..: 
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And)  (looping  thence  to  Ham's  embowering  walks, 

Beneath  whofe  (hades,  in  fpotlefs  peace  retii'd,  1420 

With  her  the  pleating  partner  of  his  heart, 

The. worthy  Queensb'ry  yet  laments  his  Gay, 

And  poliih'd  Cornbury  wooes  the  willing  Mufe,* 

Slow  let  us  trace  the  matchlefs  vale  of  Thames, 

Fair-winding  up  to  where  the  Mufes  haunt        1425 

In  Twit'nam's  bowers,  and  for  their  Pope  implore 

The  healing  God  * ;  to  royal  Hampton's  pile, 

To  Clermont's  terrafs'd  height,  and  E flier's  groves, 

Where  in  the  fweeteft  folitudc,  embrae'd 

By  the  foft  windings  of  the  filcnt  Mole,  1430 

From  courts  and  fenates  Pelham  finds  repofe. 

Inchanting  vale  1  beyond  whatever  the  Mufe 

Has  of  Achaia  or  Hefperia  fungi 

O  vale  of  blifs  !  O  foftly-fwelling  hills ! 

On  which  the  power  of  Cultivation  lies,  1435 

And  joys  to  fee  the  wonders  of  his  toil. 

Heavens  !  what  a  goodly  profpec~l  fpreads  around. 
Of  hills,  and  dales,  and  woods,  and  lawns,  and  fpircs, 
And  glittering  towns,  and  gilded  dreams,  till  all 
The  (Iretching  landfcape  inio  i'moke  decays  !    2440 
Happy  Britannia  !  where  the  Queen  of  Arts, 
Infpiring  vigour,  Liberty  abroad 
Walks  unconfin'd,  even  to  thy  iarthcfl  cotts, 
And  fcatters  plenty  with  unfpartng  hand. 

Rich  is  thy  foil,  and  merciful  thy  clime  ;     1445 
•  la  his  UA  fickueU. 


Thy  ".reams  unfai: 
linpialch'd  thy  gu 
With,  golden  waves ;  and  on 
Bleat  mimocrlefii  while  rm 
Bellow  (beblackcuui!;  fcf& 
Beneath  thy  meadows  glow, 
•.  (cythe. 


the  Summer' I  drought  [ 
-ujki;  thy  valliea  Qoal 


Thy  v 


ii  linn 


Thy  c 


rry  ha- 

II  with  wealth, 


guarded  iui !. 

i...„  ...i  A,-, 

huiy  lire 
rudgery  htmle!/. 


And  Property  sffure 
Pleai'J  and  unw carle 
Full  arc  thy  citiei  i 
And  Trade  and  Joy 
Minting  are  heard: 
Asat.hecarhefweal 
The  palace-Hone,  looks  gay.     Thy  crowded  p 
WImic  niing  mafti  an  endlefi  profuecl  yield, 
With  labour  burn,  and  echo  to  the  Ihoutt 
Ol  hunied  tailor,  as  he  hcaity  waves 
His  lalt  adieu,  and,   Innfrninrj  Iwtti  fkfit\ 


Rrfigrn  the  Ipre: 
Bold, 


v,-i!.l  i, 


X.livc 


,    jjl  Jlnip  liurw'd,  and  by  danger  hVi 

i  he  nitiuns  where  I  hey  go,  and  liilt 
Or  on  the  lifted  plain  01  ltd 
Mild  ate  thy  glorici,  too,  at  o'tv  the  ,,...« 
Ol"  thriving  peace  thy  thougluni)  fitej  prehde  ; 
Jn  gcniui  and  fubflantial  learning  high  ; 
for  every  ti/lue,  eveiy  wouh  wnQwu'd 
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Sincere,  plain-hearted,  hofpitablc,  kind; 
Yet,  like  the  muttering  thunder,  when  provokfd,i475 
The  dread  of  tyrants,  and  the  fole  refource 
Of  thofe  that  under  grim  Oppreflion  groan. 
Thy  foils  of  glory  many !  Alfred  1  thine, 
In  whom  the  fplendour  of  heroic  war, 
And  more  heroic  peace,  when  govern'd  well,  148s 
Combine;  whofe  hallowed  name  the  Virtues  faint, 
And  his  own  Mufes  love;  the  beft  of  kings  1 
With  him  thy  Edwards  and  thy  Henrys  mine* 
Names  dear  to  Fame  !  the  firft  who  deep-imprefs'd 
On  haughty  Gaul  the  terror  of  thy  arms,  1485 

That  awes  her  Genius  ftill.     In  ftatefmen  thou, 
And  patriots,  fertile.     Thine  a  fteady  More, 
Who,  with  a  generous  tho'  miftaken  zeal, 
Withftood  a  brutal  tyrant's  direful  rage ; 
Like  Cato  firm,  like  Ariftidcs  juft,  1 499 

Like  rigid  Cincinnatus  nobly  poor, 
A  dauntlefs  foul,  ere&,  who  fmiPd  on  death. 
Frugal,  and  wife,  a  Walfingham  is  thine ;    ' 
A  Drake,  who  made  thee  Miftrefs  of  the  deep, 
And  bore  thy  name  in  thunder  round  the  world.  1 495 
Then  flam'd  thy  fpirit  high :  but  who  can  fpeak 
The  numerous  worthies  of  the  Maiden  Reign  ? 
In  Raleigh  mark  their  every  glory  mix'd ; 
Raleigh  1  the  fcourge  of  Spain  !  whofe  bread  with  all 
The  fage,  the  patriot,  and  the  hero,  burn'd :  1500 
Nor  funk  his  vigour  when  a  coward-itX^ 
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Thewomorfelter-d.  andai  !afl  rttiga'-A, 

To  glut  (he  vengeance  of  a  vsnquifh 

Then,   aftive  flill  and  imreflrain'd,   his  mind 

E\).]i.i'J  tie  vaft extent  oi  tgei  pall,  i 

And  with  hu  pnlon-houii  enricb'd 

Yet  found  no  nines,  in  all  ihr  Ion  ,  , 

So  gluiioua  or  to  hafe  as  thoie  lis  prov'd. 

In  willed  lie  ronquei'd,   and  in  winch  lie  bled. 

Not  era  lh*.Mure  the  gallant  Sidn   ' 

The  plume  of  War  1   with  early  UKB 

The  lover's  myrtle,  and  the  putt's  bay, 

A  Hampden,  too,   iiihinc,  illujlrwtlt  LmMJLI 

Wife,   ftrenuoui,   firm.   »f  uniuiiin 

Who  lltniin'd  the  toiicm  ml"  a  downward  ice,  I, 

To  (livery  prune,  and  bade  Lbee  rife  arjain, 

In  all  lliy  native  pomp  of  freedom  bold. 

bright,  at  nil  call,  thy  if,c  ol   mtii  eiiu.Jg'd, 

Of  men  on  whom  late  time  a  kWling  tyc 

Shall  mm,  and  tyrants  tremble  while  lliey  ind.l; 

Bring  every  fwee-tell  (lower,  and  IcI  me  Itrew 

The  grave  where  ftu&cl  lies.  whole  temper 'd  bio 

With  calmed  thecrluliid»  for  lliee  rcligu'd, 

Scain'd  the  fad  annab  of  »  giddy  reign, 

Aiming  ai  law  led  puwer,  tho"  meanly  funic     ii 

In  loofe  inglorious  luxury.     With  dun 

Hit  friend,  the  Hmifh  Camus  \   fan 

Ol  high  determin'd  (pint,  roughly  brave. 
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By  ancient  learning  to  th'  enlighten'd  love 
Of  ancient  freedom  warm'd.  Fair  thy  renown  153* 
In  awful  Sages  and  in  noble  Bards, 
Soon  as  the  light  of  dawning  Science  fpread 
Her  orient  ray,  and  wak'd  the  Mnfea'  fong. 
Thine  is-a  Bacon,  haplefs  in  his  choice, 
Unfit  to  (land  the  civil  ftorm  of  ftate,  1 535 

And  thro'  the  fitiooth  barbarity  of  courts 
With  firm  but  pliant  virtue  forward  ftill 
To  urge  his  coorfe  ;  htm  for  the  ftudious  (hade 
Kind  Nature  form'd,  deep,  com prehen five,  clear, 
Exa&,  and  elegant;  in  one  rich  foul  *54° 

Plato,  the  Stagyrite,  and  Tully  join'd. 
The  great  deliverer  he !  who  from  the  gloom 
Of  cloifler'd  monks  and  jargon-teaching  fchools 
Led  forth  the  true  Philofophy,  there  long 
Held  in  the  magic  chain  of  words,  and  forms,  1545 
And  definitions  void  :  he  led  her  forth, 
Daughter  of  Heaven  1  that  flow-afc  ending  ftill, 
Jnveftigating  fure  the  chain  of  things, 
With  radiant  finger  points  to  heaven  again. 
The  generous  Afhley*  thine,  the  friend  of  man, 
Who  fcann'd  his  nature  with  a  brother's  eye,   1551 
Hii  weaknefs  prompt  to  (hade,  to  raife  his  aim, 
To  louch  the  finer  movements  of  the  mind, 
And  with  the  moral  beauty  charm  the  heart. 
Why  ncod  I  name  thy  Boyle,  whofe  pious  fearch  155$ 
*  AoUjony.AIHey  Coofcr,  taxi  <rt  &tafo.toari  * 
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Am  id  the  dark  recedes  of  his  works 

The  great  Creator  fought  ?  And  why  thy  Locke 

Who  made  the  whole  internal  world  his  own? 

Let  Newton,  pure  intelligence  !  whom  God 

To  mortals  lent,  to  trace  his  boundlefs  works  1 

From  laws  fublimely  fimple,  fpeak  thy  fame 

In  all  philofophy.     For  lofty  fenfe, 

Creative  fancy,  and  infpe&ion  keen 

Thro'  the  deep  windings  of  the  human  hearty 

Is  not  wild  Shakfpere  thine  and  Nature's  boaft 

Is  not  each  great,  each  amiable  Mufe  J 

J  Of  claffic  ages  in  thy  Milton  met  r 

'?■  A  genius  univerfal  as  his  theme, 

I  Aftonifhing  as  chaos,  as  the  bloom 

Of  blowing  Eden  fair,  as  heaven  fublime.        1 
Nor  (hall  my  verfe  that  elder  bard  forget, 
The  gentle  Spenfer,  Fancy's  pleating  fon, 

J  Who  like  a  copious  river  pour'd  his  fong 

O'er  all  the  mazes  of  enchanted  ground  ; 
Nor  thee,  his  ancient  mailer,  laughing  Sage,     3 
Chaucer,  whofe  native  manners-painting  verfe, 
Wcll-moraliz'd,  mines  thro'  the  Gothic  cloud 
Of  time  and  language  o'er  thy  genius  thrown. 

May  my  long  foften  as  thy  Daughters  I, 
Britannia!  hail;  for  beauty  is  their  own, 
The  feeling  heart,  fimplicity  of  life, 
And  elegance  and  tafte  :  the  faultlefs  form, 
Shap'd  by  the  hand  oi  VUtmotty\  \.\ie  cheek 
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the  live  crimfon,  thro'  the  native  white 

>oting,  o'er  the  face  diffufcs  bloom,       1585 

cry  namelefs  grace  j  the  parted  lip, 

e  red  rofe-bud  moid  with  morning-dew, 

ng  delight ;  and,  under  flowing  jet, 

ty  ringlets,  or  of  circling  brown,  J 

:k  flight-fhaded,  and  the  fwelling  breaft ;  1590 

»k  reiiftlefs,  piercing  to  the  foul, 

'  the  foul  inform M,  when,  dreft  in  lavcf 

high-fmiling  in  the  confeious  eye*  .. 

lof  blifs !  amid  the  fubjeft  feas 

under  round  thy  rocky  coafts  fet  up,     159$ 

:  the  wonder,  terror,  and  delight, 

ant  nations,  whofe  remoteft  (ho res 

n  be  fhaken  by  thy  naval  arm  ;  ■ 

be  (hook  thyfclf,  but  all  aftaults 

;,  as  thy  hoar  cliffs  the  loud  fca-wave.   1600 

iou  !  by  whofe  almighty  nod  the  (cale 

sire  rifes,  or  alternate  falls, 

rth  the  fating  Virtues  round  the  land 

ht  patrol ;  white  Peace  and  focial  Love; 

der-looking  Charity,  intent  1605 

tie  deeds,  and  (hedding  tears  thro*  fmiles  ; 

ited  Truth,  and  Dignity  of  Mind  ; 

1  compos'd  and  keen ;  found  Temperance, 

ul  in  heart  and  look  ;  clear  Chaftity, 

lu(hes  reddening  as  me  moves  along,      1610 

:r'd  at  the  deep  regaid  ftvt  &ivn*\ 

cl.  \K 
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Rough  Induftry;  Activity  untir'd, 
With  copious  life  inform'd,  and  all  awake; 
While  in  the  radiant  front  fuperior  fhine* 
That  firft  paternal  virtue,  Public  Zeal,  1 

Who  throws  o'er  all  an  equal  wide  furvey, 
And,  ever  muling  on  the  common  weai, 
Still  labours,  glorious,  with  foafe  great  defign. 

Low  walks  the  fun,  and  broadens  by  degree! 
Juft  o'er  the  verge  of  day.  The  Drifting  clouds,  1 
AiTembled  gay,  a  richly-gorgeous  train'. 
In  all  their  pomp  attend  his  fetting  throne* 
Air,  earth,  and  ocean,  fmile  immenfe.    And  n 
As  if  his  weary  chariot  fought-the  bowers 
Of  Am  ph  it  rite  and  her  tending  nymphs  I 

(So  Grecian  fable  fung),  he  dips  his  orb  ; 
Now  half-immers'd,  and  now  a  golden  curve, 
Gives  one  bright  glance,  then  total  difappears. 

For  ever  running  an  enchanted  round 
Pafics  the  day,  deceitful,  vain,  and  void,  i 

As  fleets  the  vifion  o'er  the  formful  brain. 
This  moment  hurrying  wild  th'  impaflion'd  foil 
The  next  in  nothing  loft.     'Tis  fo  to  him 
The  dreamer  of  this  earth,  an  idle  blank;.    - 
A  fight  of  horror  to  the  cruel  wretch, 
Who  all  day  long  in  fordid  pleafure  roll'd, 
Himfelf  an  ufclefs  load,  has  fquander'd  vile, 
Upon  his  fcoundrel  train,  what  might  have  ch< 
A  drooping  family  of  mooxft.  >nqixVv\ 
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:  generous  ftill-improving  mind,         1640 
s  the  hopelefs  heart  to  fing  for  joy, 
kind  beneficence  ground, 
as  now  defcends  the  filent  dew, 
le  long  review  of  order'd  life 
rapture,  only  to  be  felt.  1645 

'd  from  yonder  flow-extinguifh'd  clouds, 
foftening,  fbber  Evening  takes 
ed  ftation  in  the  middle  air, 
id  (hadows  at  her  beck.     Firft  this 
on  earth,  then  that  of  deeper  dye     1639 
behina  ;  and  then  a  deeper  ftill, 
following  circle,  gathers  round  , 
he  face  of  things.     A  f re  (her  gale 
wave  the  wood,  and  ftir  the  ftrcam, 
with  fluid owy  guft  the  fields  of  corn,  1655 
quail  clamours  for  his  running  matt. 
-  the  thiftly  lawn,  as  fwells  the  breeze,    . 
ing  (bower  of  vegetable  down 
loatt.     The  kind  impartial  care 
:  nought  difdains ;  thoughtful  to  feed  1660 
\  fons,  and  clothe  the  coming  year, 
1  to  field  the  feathered  feeds  (be  wings, 
led  flock  fecure,  the  (hepherd  home 
y-heartrd,  and  by  turns  relieves 
y  milkmaid  of  her  brimming  pail ;    1665 
y  whom  perhaps  his  willed  heart, 
ag  what  the  joy-mixt  angui(b  mean**. 
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Sineeicly  love*,  by  lint  bell  lungtmgc  Hicd 

Of  cordial  glances  snd  obliging  deeds. 

Onward  they  pafr  o'ct  many  a  panting  height,  j6j* 

And  v.lllry  funk,   and  unfrequented,  where 

At  lall  of  eve  ihc  Fairy  jieople  throng, 

In  various  game  and  revelry,  to  pais 

The  fiflttmer-ltight,  as  villige-ftoriei  tell; 

But  far  about  thtv  winder  from  the  grave           16-j 

Of  him  whom  hi,  ungenile  fortune  urg'd 

Againft  his  own  lad  bread  to  lift  the  hand' 

Of  impious  Violence.     The  lonely  tower 

Is  alfo  fbun'd,  whofe  mournful  chambers  hold, 

Sonight-ftruekFjiitydi-caras,  theytllingghoft.  it'Si 

Among  the  crooked  lanes,  on  every  hedge. 

The  glow-worm  lights  his  jrni,  sod  thro"  thedtrl 

A  moving  radiance  twinkles.     Evening  yieldi 

The  world  to  Night,  not  in  her  winter-robe      1 

Of  malTy  Stygian  woof,  but  loofe  nrray'd         i6»J 

In  mantle  dun..      A  faint  erroneous  ray. 

GlancM  ftomth'  imperfect  furfrccs  of  thingi. 

Flings  half  an  image  on  the  draining  rye, 

While  wavering  woods,  and  villages,  and  dream;, 

And  rocks,  and  mountam-lopi,th,it  long  retain Mi  6a'. 

TVafrending  gleam,  are  all  one  fwimntir 

Uncertain  il  beheld.     Sudden  to  heiven 

Thence  weary  Vifion  turns,  where,    leading  toil 

We  Client  hours  of  love,  with  purtft  ray 

Sweet  Venus  (bines  |  and  iiovnUet  ^ntiUife,  i6>j 
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y-light  Hckcns  till  it  fprings  afre(h, 

I  reigns  the  faired  lamp  of  night. 

h*  effulgence  tremulous  I  drink, 

rrifh'd  gaze,  the  lambent  lightnings  (hoot 

le  iky,  or  horizontal  dart  1700 

rous  (hapes,  by  fearful  murmuring  crowds 

us  deem'd.     Amid  the  radiant,  orbs, 

re  than  deck,  that  animate  the  iky, 

infufing  funs  of  other  worlds, 

n  the  dread  immenfity  of  fpace  1705 

ig,  with  accelerated  courfe, 

ing  comet  to  the  fun  defccndsf 

te  finks  below  the  (hading  earthy 

ful  train  projected  o'er  the  heavens 

ty  nations  tremble.     But,  above  1710 

perftitious  horrors  that  enflave 

I  fequacknis  herd,  to  myftic  faith 

id  amazement  prone,  th'  enlightened  few, 

odlike  minds  Philofophy  exalts, 

ious  ftranger  hail.     They  feel  a  joy     171$ 

great ;  they  in  their  powers  exult, 
ldrous  force  of  thought,  which,  mounting, 
ky  fpot,  and  meafures  all  the  (ky;  [fpurns 
om  his  far  excurfion  thro'  the  wilds 
m  ether,  faithful  to  his  time*  1729 

the  blazing  wonder  rife  anew, 
ng  terror  clad,  but  kindly  bent 
.  the  will  of  all-fuftaAum^  \-o\r\ 
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From  his  huge  vapoury  train  perhaps  to  fhak 
Reviving  raoifture  on  the  numerous  orbs 
Thro'  which  his  long  ellipfis  winds  ;  perhap 
To  lend  new  fuel  to  declining  funs, 
To  light  up  worlds,  and  feed  th'  eternal  fire 
With  thee*  ferene  Philofophy  !  with  thee* 
And  thy  bright  garland,  let  me  crown  my  fong 
Effufive  fource  of  evidence  and  truth ! 
A  luftrc  (bedding  o'er  th'  ennobled  mind, 
Stronger  than  fummer-noon,  and  pure  as  tha 
Whofc  mild  vibrations  footh  the  parted  foul 
New  to  the  dawning  of  celeftial  day. 
Hence  thro'  her  nourifh'd  powers,  enlarged*  ] 
She  fprings  aloft,  with  elevated  pride* 
Above  the  tangling  mafs  of  low  defires, 
That  bind  the  fluttering  crowd ;  and,  angel- 
The  heights  of  fcience  and  of  virtue  gains, 
Where  all  is  calm  and  clear;  with  Nature  r< 
Or  in  the  ftarry  regions  or  th'  abyfs, 
To  Reafon's  and*  to  Fancy's  eye  difplay'd  ; 
The  firft  up-tracing,  from  the  dreary  void, 
The  chain  of  caufes  and  effects  to  him, 
The  world-producing  EiTcnce,  who  alone 
PofTcflcs  being;  while  the  la  ft  receives 
The  whole  magnificence  of  heaven  and  earl 
And  every  beauty,  delicate  or  bold, 
Obvious  or  more  remote,  with  livelier  fenfi 
DitTufi\  e  painted  on  l\\e  xvpvo.  yo\t\&* 
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Tutor'd  by  thcc,  hence  Poetry  exalts 
Her  voice  to  ages,  and  informs  the  page 
With  mufic,  image,  fentiment,  and  thought, 
Never  to  die,  the  treafure  of  mankind !  1 755 

Their  high  ell  honour,  and  their  trueft  joy ! 

Without  thee  what  were  unenlightened  Man? 
A  favage  roaming  thro!  the  woods  and  wilds  ' 
In  qucftof  prey,  and  with  th*  unfafhioned  fur 
Rough-clad,  devoid  of  every  finer  art  1760 

And  elegance  of  life.     Nor  happinefs 
Domeftic,  mix'd  of  tendernefs  and  care, 
Nor  moral  excellence,  nor  focial  blifs, 
Nor  guardian  law,  were  his;  nor  various  flu  11 
To  turn  the  furrow,  or  to  guide  the  tool  1765 

Mechanic  ;  nor  the  heaven-con  dueled  prow 
Of  navigation  bold,  that  fearlefs  braves 
The  burning  line,  or  dares  the  wintry  pole  ; 
Mother  fevere  of  infinite  delights ! 
Nothing,  fave  rapine,  indolence,  and  guile,     1770 
And  woes  on  woea,  a  Hill-revolving  train! 
Whole  horrid  circle  had  made  human  life 
Than  non-exiftence*  worfe ;  but,  taught  by  thee, 
Ours  are  the  plans. of  policy  and  peace : 
To  live  like  brothers,  and,  conjunctive  all,        1775 
Embellifh  life.     While  thus  laborious  crowds 
Fly  the  tough  oar,  Philofophy  directs 
The  ruling  helm ;  or,  like  the  liberal  breath 
Of  potent  Heaven,  invifible,  the  fa\\ 
Swells  out,  and  bears  th*  infarct  vw\&^«*%*  v>'*{;> 


'B 


TTT 


i 
i 


.1 
■  i 

t 

\ 

:  I 

I 

I 
1». 


I' 


I4O  SUMMER. 

Nor  to  this  evanefcrnt  <peck  of  earth, 
Poorly  confin'd,  the  radian'  traces  on  high 
An  her  exalted  range,  intent  to  gaze 
Citation  thro',  and.  from  that  full  complex 
Of  iii--  er-ending  wonders,  to  conceive 
Ot  the  folc  Being  right,  who  fpokr  the  won 
And  Nature  mov'd  complete.     With  inward 
T  1 ;    •  ■•-   i» '  idi  al  kingdom  fwift  (he  turns 
Her  eve.  and  inftant.  at  her  powerful  glano 
Thf  obedient  phantoms  vanifh  or  appear, 
Compound,  divide,  and  into  order  fhift, 
Each  to  his  rank,  from  plain  perception  up 
To  the  fair  forms  of  Fancy's  fleeting  train; 
To  rcafon  then,  deducing  truth  from  truth, 
And  notion  quite  abftraft,  where  firft  begim 
The  wo  id  of  fpirit-s  action  all,  and  life 
Unfettered,  and  unmixt.     But  here  the  cloi 
So  wills  eternal  Providence,  (its  deep: 
Enough  for  1  s  to  know  what  this  dark  fUte, 
In  wayward  paffion*  loft  and  vain  purfuits, 
This  infancy  of  bein^.  cannot  prove 
The  final  iffut  of  the  works  of  God, 
By  boundlefs  love  and  perfect  wifdom  form 
And  ever  riling  with  the  rifing  mind* 
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Wft  9i(jumcnt, 

THE  fubjeft  pRtpofed.  AdaVrfled  to  Mr.  Onflow.  A  profpefi  of  tin 
field*  ready  far  harveft.  aVflefiiom  in  praife  of  InduAry,  raifed  by 
thai  view.  Rcjping.  A  Talc  reUtivt- to  it.  A  hajrvA-flofin.  Shooting  and 
bunting,  ibrir  barbarity.  A  luJiciom  ace  Mint  of  fox-hunting.  A  view  of  an 
orchard.  WalLtntk.  A  'vineyard.  A  dcfcriptiou  of  fogi  frequent  in  iba 
latter  pan  of  Autumn  }  whence  a  digreiiion,  inquiring  iino  the  rib  of  foun- 
tain* and  riven.  Bird*  of  feaftn  confidrrrd,  ibat  flow  ibift  their  habitation. 
The  prodigious  number  of  tbexn  thai  cover  the  northern  and  weftcrn  Iflet  of 
Scotland  |  hence  a  view  of  the  country.  A  profpeci  of  the  difcolourcd,  fading 
woods.  After  a  gentle  dulky  day,  tnoon-li jht.  Autumnal  meteora.  Morning  | 
to  which  faceted,  a  clam,  pure,  fun-Oiiny  day,  fucb  as  udally  OniU  ap  the 
tealbn.  The  bat  weft  being  gatbewd  la,  the  country  diQblred  in  joy.  The 
whole  conclude*  with  a  panegyric  on  a  pbilo/bphicaj  country  life. 

V/rown'd  with  the  fickle  and  the  w  he  a  ten  fheaf, 
•While  Autumn,  nodding  o'er  the  yellow  plain, 
Comes  jovial  on,  the  Doric  reed  once  more. 
Well  pleas'd,  I  tune.     Whatc'er  the  Wintry  frofl 
Nitrous  prepar'd ,  the  various-bloffcm'd  Spring      g 
Put  in  white  promife  forth,  and  Summer-funs 
Conco&ed  ftrong,  ru(h  boundlefs  now  to  view, 
Full,  perfect  all,  and  f we  11  my  glorious  theme. 
Onflow !  the  Mufe,  ambitious  of  thy  name, 
To  grace,  infpire,  and  dignify  her  fong,  a 9 

Would  from  the  Public  Voice  thy  gentle  ear 
A  while  engage.    Thy  noble  cares  (he  tasptiVt 
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The  patriot  virtues  that  diftcnd  thy  thought, 
Spread  on  thy  front,  and  in  thy  bofom  glow, 
While  liftening  fenates  hang  upon  thy  tongue, 
Devolving  thro'  the  maze  of  eloquence 
A  roll  of  periods  fweeter  than  her  fong. 
But  (he,  too,  pants  for  public  virtue  ;  (he, 
Tho'  weak  of  power,  yet  ftrong  in  ardent  will, 
Whene'er  her  country  nifties  on  her  heart, 
Aflumes  a  bolder  note,  and  fondly  tries 
To  mix  the  patriot's  wirh  the  poet's,  fla-me. 

When  the  bright  Virgin  gives  the  beauteous  d< 
And  Libra  weighs  in  equal  fcalcs  the  year, 
From  heaven's  high  cope  the  fierce  effulgence  {hook 
Of  parting  Summer,  a  ferener  blue, 
With  golden  light  enliven'd,  wide  invefts 
The  happy  world.     Attemper'd  funs  arife, 
Sweet-beam'd,  and  (bedding  oft'  thro'  lucid  clo 
A  pleating  calm,  while  broad  and  brown,  below, 
Extenfwe  harvefts  hang  the  heavy  head. 
Rich,  filent,  deep,  thev  fund;  for  not  a  gale 
Rolls  its  light  billows  o'er  the  bending  plain: 
A  r,:lm  of  plenty!  till  the  ruffled  air 
FaiUfromiLspoife,  and  gives  the  breeze  to  blow. 
Rent  is  the  fleecy  mantle  of  the  Iky, 
The  clouds  fly  different,  and  the  fudden  fun 
By  fits  effulgent  gilds  th'  illumin'd  field, 
And  black,  by  fits,  the  fhadows  fweep  along : 
A  gaily-chcckcx'd  heart-expanding  view, 
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the  circling  eye  can  (hoot  around, 
ided  toiling  in  a  flood  of  corn. 
e  are  thy  bleffiogs,  Industry!  rough  power ! 
labour  ftill  attends,  and  fweat,  and  pain; 
kind  fottrce  of  every  gentle  art,  .  45 

1  the  foft  civility  of  life : 
of  hufean  kind!  by  Nature  call 
,  and*  helplefs*  out  amid  the  woods 
ilds,  to  rude  inclement  elements; 
avion*  feedi  of  art  deep  in  the  mind  £• 

itedr  and  profufely  pour 'd  around 
ais  infinite,  but  idle  all. 
texerted>  in  th*  unconfeious  bread 
he  lethargic 'powers;  Corruption  ftill, 
ous,  {wallowed  what  the  liberal  hand        55 
inty  fcatter'd  o'er  the  favage  year  ;  . 
ill.  the  fad  barbarian,  roving*  jttix'd 
>eafta.of  prey,  or  .for  his  acorn-meal 
t  the  fierce  tufky  boar ;  a  Slivering  wretch  f 
,.aad«omfortlefs,  when  the  bleak  North,  60 
Winter  charged,  let  the  mix'd  tempeft  fly, 
rain,  and  (now,  and  bitter-breathing  froft  ; 
o  the  flicker  of  the. hut  he  fled, 
ne  wild  feafon,  fordid,  pin'd  away ; 
ime  he. had  not;  home  is  the  refort  6+ 

e,  of  joy,  of  peace  and  plenty,  where 
rting  and  fupported,  polifh'd  friends 
car  relations  mingle  inxo  \>V\U, 
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But  this  the  rugged  favage  never  felt, 
Even  defolatc  in  crowds ;  and  thus  his  days  • 

Roll'd  heavy,  dark,  and  unenjby'd  along ! 
A  wafte  of  time!  till  Induftry  appro  ach'd, 
And  rous'd  him  from  his  miserable  floth ; 
His  faculties  unfolded,  pointed  out     - 
Where  lavifh  Nature  the  directing  hand  3 

Of  Art  demanded ;  fhew'd  him  how  to-  raife 
His  feeble  force  by  the  mechanic  powers, 
To  dig  the  mineral  from  the- vaulted  earth,    . 
On  what  to  turn  the  piercing  rage  of  fire, 
On  what  the  torrent  and  the  gather'd  blaft ;  8 

Gave  the  tall  ancient  foreft  to  his  axe ; 
Taught  him  to  chip  the  woodapd  hew  the  ftone, 
Till  by  degrees  the  finiuVd  fabric <rofe; 
Tore  from  hit  limbs  the  blood-polluted  fur, 
And  wrapt  them  in  the  woolly  veftment  warm,   8, 
Or  bright  in  glofly  (ilk  and  flowing  lawn  | 
With  wholefome  viands  filPd  his  table,  pour'd 
The  generous  glafs  around,   infpir'd  to  wake 
The  life-refining  foul  of  decent  Wit; 
Nor  ftopp'd  at  barren  bare  neceflity  ;  g 

But  flill  advancing  bolder,  led  him  on 
To  pomp,  to  pleafure,  elegance,  and  grace  ; 
And,  breathing  high  ambition  thro*  his  foul, 
Set  fcience,  wifdom,  glory,  in  his  view, 
And  bade  him  be  the  Lord  of  all  below.  g. 

Then  gathering  men  their  natuialnowersoombin'd 
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And  form'd  a  public,  to  the  general  good 

Submitting,  aiming,  and  conducting  all. 

For  this  the  Patriot  Council  met,  the  full, 

The  free,  and  fairly  represented  Whole;  10& 

For  this  they  plann'd  the  holy  guardian  laws, 

Diftinguifh'd  orders,  animated  arts, 

And  with  joint  force  Oppreflion  chaining,  fet 

Imperial  Juftice  at  the  helm ;  yet  ftill 

To  them  accountable ;  nor  flavifti  dream'd         105 

That  toiling  millions  muft  refign  their  weal, 

And  all  the  honey  of  their  fearch,  to  fuch 

As  for  themfelves  alone  themfelves  have  rais'd. 

Hence  every  form -of  cultivated  life 
In  order  fet,  protected,  and  infpir'd,  110 

Into  perfection  wrought.     Uniting  all, 
Society  grew  numerous,  high*  polite, 
And  happy.     Nurfe  of  art !  the  City  rear'd, 
In  beauteous  pride,  her  tower-encircled  head, 
And,(lretchingftreet  on  ftrect,  by  thou  fan  ds  drew,  1 15 
From  twining  woody  haunts,  or  the.  to  ugh  yew, 
To  bows  ftrong-ftraining  her  afpiring  fons. 

Then  Commerce  brought  into  the  public  walk 
The  bufy  merchant ;  the  big  warehoufe  built,     119 
Rais'd  the  ftrong  crane,  chok'd  up  the  loaded  flreet 
With  foreign  plenty,  and  thy  ft  ream,  O  Thames ! 
Large,  gentle,  deep,  majeftic,  king  of  floods ! 
Chofe  for  his  grand  refort.     On  either  hand, 
Like  a  long  wint'ry  foreft>  grove*  ol  itttft.* 

rpf*me  A  ^ 
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Shot  up  their  fpires  ;  the  bellying  fhect  between 
Pollels'd  the  breezy  void  ;  the  footy  hulk 
Stcer'd  fluggifh  on  ;  the  fplendid  barge  along 
Row'di  regular,  to  harmony ;  around 
The  boat,  light-fkimming,  ftretch'd  its  oary  wit 
While  deep  the  various  voice  of  fervent  Toil 
From  bank  to  bank  increas'd;  whence  ribb'd  with  < 
To  bear  the  Britifh  thunder,  black  and  bold, 
The  roaring  veffcl  rufh'd  into  the  main. 

Then,  too,  the  pillar'd  dome  magnific  hcav'c 
It.s  ample  roof,  and  Luxury  within 
Pour'd  out  her  glittering  (lores :  the  canvafs  fmo< 
With  glowing  life  protuberant*  to  the  view 
Embodied  role  ;  the  ftalue  feem'd  to  breathe 
And  foften  into  flefh,  beneath  the  touch 
Of  forming  Art,  imagination-fluftVd. 

All  is  the  gift  of  Induftry;  whate'er 
Exalts,  embel limes,  and  renders  life 
Delightful.     Pcnfive  Winter,  checr'd  by  him, 
■Sits  at  the  focial  fire,  and  happy  hears 
1  ii'  excluded  tempeft  idly  rave  along  ; 
His  hardened  fingers  deck  the  gaudy  Spring ; 
Without  him  Summer  were  an  arid  wafte, 
\Torto  thf  Autumnal  months  could  thus  tranfmi 
fhofc  fi-ll,  mature,  immeafurable  ftores, 
1  Inr,  waving  round,  recall  my  wandering  fong.  1 
/  '/f//i  ss  the  morning  trembles  oVr  the  fky, 
•  1/iJ is.ipfrcciv'd  unfold*  the  {pTcadux^  day, 
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Before  the  ripened  field  the  reapers  {land 

In  fair  array*  each  by  the  lal's  he  loves, 

To  bear  the  rougher  part,  and  mitigate,  155 

By  namelefs  gentle  offices,  her  toil. 

At  once  they  (loop  and  fwcll  the  lufty  (heaves, 

While  thro9  their  cheerful  band  the  rural  talk, 

The  rural  fcandal,  and  the  rural  jell, 

Fly  harmlefs,  to  deceive  the  tedious  time,  160 

And  ileal,  unfelt,  the  fultry  hours  away. 

Behind  the  mailer  walks,  builds  up  the  (hocks, 

And,  confeious,  glancing  oft'  on  every  fide 

His  fated  eye,  feels  his  heart  heave  with  joy. 

The  gleaners  fpread  around,  and  here  and  there,  165 

Spike  after  fpike,  their  (canty  harveft  pick. 

Be  not  too  narrow,  Huibandmen!  but  fling 

From  the  full  fheaf,  with  charitable  dealt h, 

The  liberal  handful.     Think,  oh,  grateful  think  f 

How  good  the  God  of  Harveil  is  to  you,  170 

Who  pours  abundance  o'er  your  flowing  fields, 

While  thefe  unhappy  partners  of  your  kind 

Wide-hover  round  you,  like  the  fowls  of  heaven, 

And  a(k  their  humble  dole.     The  various  turns 

Of  Fortune  ponder;  that  your  fons  may  want    175 

What  now,  with  hard  reluctance,  faint,  ye  give. 

The  lovely  young  Lavinia  once  had  friends, 
And  Fortune  fmil'd,  deceitful,  on  her  birth  : 
For  in  her  helplefs  years  depriv'd  of  all, 
Of  every  ilay  faye  Innocence  wid  Wcanww.*  *A» 


I48  AUTUMN. 

She  with  her  widowed  mother,  feeble,  old, 
And  poor,  liv'd  in  a  cottage,  far  retir'd 
Among  the  windings  of  a  woody  vale ; 
By  folitude  and  deep  furrounding  (hades, 
But  more  by  bafhful  mddefly,  conceal 'd.  185 

Together  thus  they  Ihunn'd  the  cruel  fcorn 
Which  Virtue,  funk  to  poverty,  would  meet 
From  giddy  Pamon  and  low-minded  Pride  t 
Almoft  on  Nature's  common  bounty  fed, 
Like  the  gay  birds  that  fung  them  to  repofe,       190 
Content,  and  carelefs  of  to-morrow's  fare. 
Her  form  was  frefher  than  the  morning  roie, 
When  the  dew  wets  its  leaves ;  unftain'd  and  pure, 
As  is  the  lily  or  the  mountain-fnow. 
The  modeft  virtues  mingled  in  her  eyes,  195 

Still  on  the  ground,  deje&ed,  darting  all 
Their  humid  beams  into  the  blooming  flowers ; 
Or  when  the  mournful  tale  her  mother  told, 
Of  what  her  faithlefs  fortune  promised  once, 
Thrill'd  in  her  thought,  they,  like  the  dewy  ftar  200 
Of  evening  (hone  in  tears.     A  native  grace 
Sat  fair  proportion'd  on  her  polifli'd  limbs, 
Veil'd  in  a  fimple  robe,  their  bcft  attire, 
Beyond  the  pomp  of  drefs  ;  for  Lovelinefs 
Needs  not  the  foreign  aid  of  ornament,  205 

But  is,  when  unadorn'd,  adorn'd  the  moll. 
Thoughtlefs  of  beauty,  fhe  was  Beauty's  felf, 
Kcclufc  amid  the  clofe-embovfeung  woods. 
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As  in  the  hollow  bread  of  Appenine, 

Beneath  the  (helter  of  encirclirig  hills,  210 

A  myrtle  rife 8,  far  from  human  eye, 

And  breathes  its  balmy  fragrance  o'er  the  wild, 

So  fiounlh'd  blooming,  and  unfeen  by  all, 

The  fwect  Lavinia  ;  till,  at  length,  compell'd 

By  ftrong  Neceflity's  fupreme  command,  215 

With  fmiling  patience  in  her  looks,  (he  went 

To  glean  Palemon's  fields.     The  pride  of  fwains 

Palemon  was  !  the  generous,  and  ihe  rich  I 

Who  led  the  rural  life  in  all  its  joy 

And  elegance,  fuch  as  Arcadian  fong  220 

Tranfmiu  from  ancient  uncorruptcd  times, 

When  tyrant  Cuftom  had  not  (hackled  Man, 

But  free  to  follow  Nature  was  the  mode. 

He  then,  his  fancy  with  Autumnal  feencs 

Amufing,  chane'd  befide  his  reaper-train  2? 5 

To  walk,  when  poor  Lavinia  drew  his  eye, 

Unconfcious  of  her  power,  and  turning  quick, 

With  unaffected  blufhes,  from  his  gaze. 

He  faw  her  charming ;  but  he  faw  not  half 

The  charms  her  downcaft  mode  fly  conceal'd.     230 

That  very  moment  love  and  chafte  defire 

Sprung  in  his  bofom,  to  himfelf  unknown  ; 

For  dill  the  world  prevail'd,  and  its  dread  laugh, 

Which  fcarcc  the  firm  philofopher  can  fcorn, 

Should  his  heart  own  a  gleaner  in  the  field  ;       235 

And  thus  in  fecret  to  his  foul  he  C\%W&\ 
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"  What  pity  !  that  fo  delicate  a  form, 
**  By  Beauty  kindled,  where  enlivening  Senfe, 
<(  And  more  than  vulgar  Goodnefs,  feem  to  dwell, 
<(  Should  be  devoted  to  the  rude  embrace  240 

"  Of  fome  indecent  clown !  She  looks,  methinks, 
"  Of  old  Acafto's  line,  and  to  my  mind 
«•  Recalls  that  patron  of  my  happy  life, 
**  From  whom  my  liberal  fortune  took  its  rife, 
41  Now  to  the  duft  gone  down,  his  houfes, .  lands, 
"  And  once  fair-fpreading  family,  diflblv'd.      246 
*;  'Tis  faid  that  in  fome  lone  obfeure  retreat, 
u  Urg'd  by  remembrance  fad,  and  decent  pride, 
"  Far  from  thofe  fecnes  which  knew  their  better  days, 
"  His  aged  widow  and  his  daughter  live,  250 

«;  Whom  yet  my  fruitlefs  fearch  could  never  find. 
"  Romantic  wtfh!  would  this  the  daughter  were!" 

When,  ftrift  inquiring,  from  herfelf  he  found 
She  was  the  fame,  the  daughter  of  his  friend, 
Of  bountiful  Ac  a  do,  who  can  fpeak  255 

The  mingled  pamons  that  furpris'd  his  heart, 
And  thro'  his  nerves  in  fhivering  tranfport  ran  ? 
Then  blaz'd  hi&fmother'd  flame,  avow'd,  and  bold, 
And  as  he  view'd  her,  ardent,  o'er  and  o'er, 
Love,  Gratitude,  and  Pity,  wept  at  once,  260 

Confus'd,  and  frightened  at  his  fudden  tears, 
Her  rifing  beauties  flufti'd  a  higher  bloom, 
-As  thus  Palemon,  paflionate  and  juft, 
Pour'd  out  the  pious  rapture  oi  Viia  foul. 
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u  And  art  thou,  then,  Acafto's  dear  remains  ?  265 
"  She,  whom  my  reftlofs  gratitude  has  fought 
"  So  long  in  vain 9  O  heavens!  the  very  fame, 
"  The  foftened  image  of  my  noble  friend; 
"  Alive  his  every  look,  his  every  feature, 
"  More  elegantly  touch'd.  Sweeter  than  Spring,  270 
*'  Thou  fole  furviving  bio  fib  m  from  the  root 
««  That  nourifli'd  up  my  fortune  !  Say,  ah  where, 
"  In  what  fequeftered  defert  haft  thou  drawn 
"  The  kindeft  afped  of  delighted  Heaven  ! 
<(  Into  fuch  beauty  fpread,  and  blown  fo  fair,    275 
41  Tho'  poverty's  cold  wind,  and  crufbing  rain, 
"  Beat  keen  and  heavy  on  thy  tender  years  ? 
"  O  let  me  now  into  a  richer  foil 
*'  Tranfplanttheefafe!  where  vernal  funs  and  mowers 
"  Diffufe  their  warmeft,  largeft  influence,  280 

"  And  of  my  garden  be  the  pride  and  joy  ! 
"  111  it  befits  thee,  oh  it  ill  befits 
"  Acaflo's  daughter,  his  whofe  open  ftores, 
•'  Tho'  vaft,  were  little  to  his  ampler  heart, 
'«  The  father  of  a  country,  thus  to  pick  285 

'•  The  very  refufe  of  thofe  harveft-fields, 
"  Which  from  his  bounteous  friend  mi  p  I  enjoy. 
"  Then  throw  that  (hameful  pittance  from  thy  hand, 
"  But  ill  apply'd  to  fuch  a  rugged  talk  ; 
*«  The  fields,  the  mailer,  all,  my  Fair!  are  thine,  2  90 
'*  If  to  the  various  bleflings  which  thy  houfe 
••  Has  on  me  lavifh'd,  thouvr\\tiA&tai\.\X&v 
"  That  deucA  blifs,  the  pow«  o*  \WB»\^br^% 
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Here  ceas'd  the  youth  ;  yet  Hill  his  fpeaking  eye 
Exprefs'd  the  facred  triumph  of  his  foul,  295 

With  confeious  virtue,  gratitude,  and  love, 
Above  the  vulgar  joy  divinely  rais'd. 
Nor  waited  he  reply.     Won  by  the  charm 
Of  goodnefs  irrefiftible,  and  all 
In  fweet  diforder  loft,  (he  blufh'd  confent.         300 
The  news  immediate  to  her  mother  brought, 
While,  piere'd  with  anxious  thought,  (he  pin'd  away 
The  lonely  moments  for  Laviniaf's  fate; 
Amaz'd,  and  fcarce  believing  what  fhev  heard, 
Joy  feiz'd  her  withered  veins,  and  one  bright  gleam 
Of  fetting  life  (hone  on  her  evening  hours ;       .  306 
Not  lefs  enraptured  than  the  happy  pair, 
Who  ftouriuVd  long  in  tender  blifs,  and  rear'd 
A  numerous  offspring,  lovely  like  themfelves, 
And  good,  the  grace  of  all  the  country  round.  310 

Defeating  oft'  the  labours  of  the  year, 
The  fultry  South  collects  a  potent  blaft. 
At  firft  the  groves  are  fcarcely  feen  taftir 
Their  trembling  tops,  and  a  dill  murmur  runs 
Along  the  foft-inclining  fields  of  corn  :  315 

But  as  the  aerial  temped  fuller  fwclls, 
And  in  one  mighty  dream,  invifible, 
Immenfe,  the  whole  excited  atmofphere 
Impetuous  mines  o'er  the  founding  world  : 
Strain'd  to  the  root  the  (looping  foreft  pours       320 
A  ru filing  Ihowcr  of  yet  untimely  leaves ; 
H'gh-bcat,  the  circling  mountain*  edd^  \x* 
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the  bare  wild  the  diflipated  ftorm, 
;nd  it  in  a  torrent  down  the  vale, 
'd  and  naked  to  its  utmoft  rage,  325 

all  the  fea  of  harveft  rolling  round, 
llowy  plain  floats  wide,  nor  can  evade, 
pliant  to  the  blaft,  its  feizing  force, 
lirl'd  in  air,  or  into  vacant  chaff 
wade  :  and  fometimes,  too,  aburftof  rain,  330 
from  the  black  horizon,  broad  defcends 
1  continuous  flood.     Still  over-head 
lingling  tempeft  weaves  its  gloom,  and  Hill 
eluge  deepens,  till  the  fields  around 
nk  and  flatted  in  the  fordid  wave*  335 

n  the  ditches  fwell,  the  meadows  fwim. 
rom  the  hills  innumerable  ftreams 
iltuous  roar,  and  high  above  its  banks 
iver  lift,  before  whofe  rufhing  tide 
.,  flocks  andharvefts,  cottages  and  fwains,  340 
mingled  down ;  all  that  the  winds  had  fpar'd 
e  wild  moment  ruin'd  ;  the  big  hopes 
vell-earn'd  treafures  of  the  painful  year, 
o  fome  eminence,  the  hufbandman, 
efs,  beholds  the  miferable  wreck  345 

ag  along;  his  drowning  ox  at  once . 
nding,  with  his  labours  fcattered  round, 
» ;  and  inftant  o'er  his  (hivering  thought 
•s  Winter  unprovided,  and  a  train 
amant  children  dear.    ^clAato\  vW  «^» 
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lie  i.iiiitiiil  of  i  he  rougb  laborious  bind 
hit  finV  ■.  y-jii  fofl  in  elegance  and  erfe  | 
tare  limbs,  ,n  rdfikC  ilad, 

' etoii  to  yours  is  warmth  and  graeelut  pride; 

ndi  oh)  be  mindful  of  that  (paring  hoard        355 
fhich  covers  yours  with  luxury  profufc, 
lakes  your  glafs  fparkle  and  vom  feafe  rejoice! 
01  cruelly  demand  what  the  deep  raini 
nd  all-involving  windi  have  fwtpt  away. 
Here  the  rude  clamour  of  the  fponfman'j  joy,  360 
he  gun  fift-thundcring,  and  the  winded  horo, 
rou!d  tempi  the  Mule  to  fing  the  rural  garnet 
ow  in  bit  mid-career  the  (panic!,  Uriiik 
iff  hy  the  tainted  gale,   with  open  not, 
OutlV-td.M,  and  finely  fcnuble,  draws  full,      365 
'earful,  and  cautious,  an  the  latent  prey  : 
the  fun  the  circling  covey  b.ilk 
Their  varied  plumcj,  and,  watchful  every  way. 
Thro'  the  rough  Hubble  turn  the  fecret  eye, 
"  Light  in  tbc  roefhy  fnare,  in  vain  thev  beat       370 
cii  idle  wing!,  entangled  more  and  inure  ; 
-  on  the  (urges  of  the  boandJcfi  lir, 

borne  iriuinphant,  are  they  fafc  i  the  run, 

c'd  jufl  and  FutUefl  from  the  fowler's  eye, 

takes  their  founding  pinions,  and  again,      gj  « 

ediate,  bring)  them  from  the  lowering  wing, 

I  to  tbc  ground,  01  drives  them  wide  difpers'd, 

ouaded,  and  wheeling  *»"o»»,  i'*" 
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Thcfc  are  not  fubjec~ls  for  the  peaceful  Mufek 
Nor  will  die  ftain  with  fuch  her  fpotlei's  fong,    380 
Then  mod  delighted  when  fhe  focial  fees 
The  whole  mix'd  animal-creation  round 
Alive  and  happy.     'Tis  not  joy  to  her 
This  falfely  cheerful  barbarous  game  of  death; 
This  rage  of  pleafurc,  which  the  reftlefs  youth  385 
Awakes,  impatient,  with  the  gleaming  morn; 
When  beads  of  prey  retire,  that  all  night  long, 
Urg'd  by  Necefiity,  had  rang'd  the  dark, 
As  if  their  confeious  ravage  fhunn'd  the  light, 
Afham'd.     Not  fo  the  fteady  tyrant  Man,  390 

Who,  with  the  thoughtlefs  infolence  of  power 
Inflam'd,  beyond  the  mod  infuriate  wrath 
Of  the  word  monder  that  e'er  roam'd  the  wade, 
For  fport  alone  purfues  the  cruel  chace, 
Amid  the  beamings  of  the  gentle  days.  395 

Upbraid,  ye  ravening  Tribes  !  our  wanton  rage, 
For  hunger  kindles  you,  and  lawlefs  want; 
But  lavifti  fed,  in  Nature's  bounty  roll'd, 
To  joy  at  anguifh,  and  delight  in  blood, 
Ii  what  your  horrid  bofoms  never  knew.  40* 

Poor  is  the  triumph  o'er  the  timid  hare  ! 
Scar'd  from  the  corn,  and  now  to  fome  lone  feat 
Rctir'd  ;  the  rufhy  fen,  the  ragged  furze ; 
Strctcli'd  o'er  the  dony  heath,  the  dubble  chapt ; 
The  thidly  lawn,  the  thick-entangled  broom;    4c,; 
Of  riie  fame  friendly  hue  the  w\0\tit4.  fcvfc\ 
3 


The  Callow  ground  laid  open  to  the  fun. 

Coiicochvc  ;  and  the  nodding  fandy  ban 
;  o'M  llic  BI1M1  of  tVic  inmmum  b 
is  her  bell  precaution,  iho'  (he  fits 
cal'd,   wiili  folded  cars,  unfkeping  eyes, 

By  Nature  nuVd  lo  take  ill.'  horizon  in, 

And  dead  couch'd  clofc  betwixt  her  hairy  feet, 
1 10  fpring  away.     The  Itemed  dew 

Bctrayi  her  early  labyrinth  ;  and  deep,  415 

altered  full  en  openings,  fir  behind, 

With  every  breeze  Ihe  hears  the  coming  ftorm  ; 

The  fighing  gale,   Ihe  I ju  in,-,  jtiu/.'J,  and  all 

lavage  foul  of  Game  is  up  at  once ;  4E0 

The  pack  full-opening,  various.  (  the  fhrill  horn 
Rcioimdcd  from  the  hills;  the  neighing  fteed, 
Wild  for  the  chafe  j  and  the  loud  hunter's  ihoui  ; 
O'W  a  weak,  haimlefs,  flying  neature,  all 
Aix'A  111  mad  tumult  and  dikordant  joy.  ^ji 

The  flag,  too,  Angled  from  the  herd,  where  long 
ic  rang'd  the  branching  monarch  of  the  {hade*, 
].;fore  the  tempeft  drives.      At  firfl,  in  fpeed, 
He,  fprightly,  puti  hii  faith  ;  and,  rous'd  by  feai, 
Sives  all  hii  fvyift  aerial  foul  to  Ilight.  43o 

AjUntlthc  hrceic  he  dart*,  that  way  the  more 
leave  the  leflening  murderous  cry  behind  ; 
crption  (hart  !  tho'  fleeter  than  the  winds 


r  the  keeu-iu'd 
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He  burfts  the  thickets,  glances  thro*  the  glades,  435 

And  plunge*  deep  into  the  wildeft  wood. 

If  flow,  yet  fare,  adhefive  to  the  track* 

Hot-fteaming,  up  behind  him  come  again 

Th'  inhuman  rout,  and  from  the  fhady  depth 

Expel  him,  circling  thro'  his  every  fhift.  440 

He  fweeps  the  foreft  oft%  and,  fobbing,  fees 

The  glades  mild  opening  to  the  golden  day, 

Where  in  kind  conteft  with  his  butting  friends 

He  wont  to  ftruggle,  or  his  loves  enjoy. 

Oft*  in  the  full-defcending  flood  he  tries  445 

To  lofc  the  (cent,  and  lave  his  burning  fides; 

Oft'  feeks  the  herd ;  the  watchful  herd,  alarm'd, 

With  felfifh  care  avoid  a  brother's  woe. 

What  fhall  he  do  ?  his  once-fo-vivid  nerves, 

So  full  of  buoyant  fpirit,  now  no  more  450 

Infpire  the  courfe,  but  fainting  breathlefs  toil, 

Sick,  feizes  on  his  heart :  he  ftands  at  bay, 

And  puts  his  laft  weak  refuge  in  defpair. 

The  big  round  tears  run  down  his  dappled  face ; 

He  groans  in  anguilh,  while  the  growling  pack,  455 

Blood-happy,  hang  at  his  fair  jutting  cheft, 

And  mark  his  beauteous-checkered  fides  with  gore. 

Of  this  enough.     But  if  the  fylvan  youth, 
Whofe  fervent  blood  boils  into  violence, 
Muft  have  the  chafe,  behold,  defpifing  flight,     460 
The  rous'd-up  lion,  refolutc,  and  flow, 
Advancing  full  on  the  protended  ftpwrc* 

rtfvmef.  O 


coward-band,  that  circling  wheel  aloof. 
Slunk  from  the  cavern  and  ihe  troubled  wood, 

■  grim  woll  !   or.  him  hii  Ihaggy  foe  465 

Vindictive  tix,  and  let  the  ruffian  die  ; 
Or,  growling  hut  rid,  31  the  brindled  boar 
rini  fell  drfliuctioH,  to  the  monfler'i  hurt 
:£  the  dart  lighten  from  the  nervoui  arm. 
Thefe  Britain  knows  not.  Give,  ye  Britoni!  then, 
our  fporiive  fuiy,   pitilcfi,  10  pour  471 

Loofe  on  the  nightly  robber  of  the  fold  ; 

Irom  iiis  L'rig^v  ■■■-  inHiiipT  haunts  unearth'd, 
tl  the  thunder  of  the  chafe  purfue. 
Throw  Uu  otoad  ditch  behind  you;  o'er  the  hedge  475 
High-bound,  refilllcfs  ;  nor  the  deep  morafj 
Refufe,  but  ihro"  the  (taking  wildernef. 
1'i.t  your  nice  way;  into  the  perilous  Dcod 
ear  fearlefs,  of  ihc  raging  ir.ll.net  full  | 
Tid  a;  you  ride  the  torrent,  to  the  banks  48a 

our  triumph  found  fonoroui,  running  icund 
rum  IMk  to  rock,  in  circling  echos  toll, 
hen  feale  the  mounlains  to  Ihcir  woody  topi, 
ulk  down  the  dangerous  fteep,  and  o'er  tbe  lawn, 
n  faniy  (wallowing  up  the  fpace  between,  485 

ir  all  yout  fpeed  into  the  rapid  game  ; 
■  hpppy  he  who  lops  the  wheeling  chafe, 
.  every  maze  cvols'd,  and  every  guile 
clos'd  ;  who  knows  the  merits  of  the  pack  ; 
■'ho  ljn-  r),e  villain  (cu.M,  mi  &vavv*  ha.d. 
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Without  complaint,  tho'  by*an  hundred  mouths 
Relentlefs  torn  :  O,  glorious  he,  beyond 
His  daring  peers  !  when  the  retreating  horn 
Calls  them  to  ghoftly  halls  of  gray  renown, 
With  woodland  honours  grac'd  ;  the  fox's  fur,  495 
Depending  decent  from  the  roof,  and,  fpread 
Round  the  drear  walls,  with  antique  figures  fierce, 
The  (tag's  large  front :  he  then  is  louded  heard, 
When  the  night  daggers  with  feverer  toils, 
With  feats  Theflalian  Centaurs  never  knew,        500 
And  their  repeated  wonders  (hake  the  dome. 

But  firft  the  fuel'd  chimney  blazes  wide  ; 
The  tankards  foam  ;  and  the  ftrong  table  groans 
Beneath  the  fmoking  firloin,  dretch'd  immenfe 
From  fide  to  fide,  in  which,  with  defperate  knife,  505 
They  deep  incifion  make,  and  talk  the  while 
Of  England's  glory,  ne'er  to  be  defac'd 
While  hence  they  borrow  vigour ;  or  amain 
Into  the  pafty  plung'd,  at  intervals, 
If  (lomach  keen  can  intervals  allow,  510 

Relating  all  the  glories  of  the  chafe. 
Then  fated  Hunger  bids  his  brother  Third 
Produce  the  mighty  bowl;  the  mighty  bowl, 
S  wcll'd  high  with  fiery  juice,  (learns  liberal  round, 
A  potent  gale,  delicious  as  the  breath  515 

Of  Mai  a  to  the  love-fick  (hepherdeft, 
On  violets  diffus'd,  while  foft  (he  hears 
Her  panting  Shepherd  dealing  to  Vict  arm*. 
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Nor  \v\intins'  is  the  brown  Oclobcr,  drawn, 

Matin  c  and  perfect,  from  his  dark  rrtrear  520 

Of  thiity  years  :  and  now  his  honed  front 

Flames  in  the  light  refulgent,  not  afraid 

Even  with  the  vineyard's  beft  produce  to  vie. 

To  cheat  the  thirfty  moments,  Whift  a  while 

Walks  his  dull  round,  beneath  a  cloud  of  fmoke,  515 

Wreath'd,  fragrant,  from  the  pipe ;  or  the  quick  dice, 

In  thunder  leaping  from  the  box*  awake 

The  founding  gammon  :  while  romp-loving  mils 

Is  haul'd  about  in  gallantry  robuft. 

At  lafl:  thefe  puling  idleneffcs  laid  530 

Afidc,  frequent  and  full,  the  dry  divan 
Clofc  in  firm  circle,  and  fet  ardent  in 
for  ferious  drinking.     Nor  evafion  fly, 
Nor  fober  fhift,  is  to  the  puking  wretch 
Indulged  apart;  but  earned  brimming  bowls     535 
Lave  every  foul,  the  table  floating  round, 
And  pavement,  faithlefs  to  the  fuddled  foot. 
Thus  as  they  fwim  in  mutual  fwill,  the  talk. 
Vociferous  at  once  from  twenty  tongues, 
Reels  fad  from  theme  to  theme ;  from  horfes,  hounds, 
To  church  or  midrefs,  politics  or  ghoft,  £^i 

In  endlefs  mazes,  intricate,  perplex'd.  » 

Mean  time,  with  fudden  interruption,  loud 
Th'  impatient  catch  burds  from  the  joyous  heart; 
That  moment  touch'd  is  every  kindred  foul,        wc 
And,  opening  in  a  fu\\-moul\\'&  cvj  ol  yy^ 
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The  laugh*  the  flap,  the  jocund  curfc,  go  round, 

While, from  their  flumbersfhook,the  kenuel'dhounds 

Mix  in  the  mufic  of  the  day  again. 

As  when  the  tempeft,  that  has  vex'd  the  deep     550 

The  dark  night  long,  with  fainter  murmurs  falls, 

So,  gradual,  finks  their  mirth.  Their  feeble  tongues, 

Unable  to  take  up  the  cumbrous  wordy 

Lie  quite  diflblv'd.     Before  their  maudlin  eyes, 

Seem  dim  and  blue,  the  double  tapers  dance,     555 

Like  the  fun  wading  thro*  the  mifty  iky. 

Then  Aiding  foft,  they  drop.     Confus'd  above 

Glafles  and  bottles,  pipes  and  gazetteers, 

As  if  the  table  even  itfelf  was  druuk, 

Lie  a  wet  broken  fcene;  and  wide  below  560 

Is  heap'd  the  focial  daughter ;  where  aftride 

The  lubber  Power  in  filthy  triumph  fits, 

Slumbrous,  inclining  ftill  from  fide  to  fide, 

And  fteeps  them  drench'd  in  potent  deep  till  morn. 

Perhaps  fome  do&or,  of  tremendous  paunch,     565 

Awful  and  deep,  a  black  abyfs  of  drink, 

Outlives  them  all,  and  from  his  bury'd  flock 

Retiring,  full  of  rumination  fad, 

Laments  the  weaknek  of  thefe  latter  times. 

But  if  the  rougher  fex  by  this  fierce  (port        570 
Is  hurried  wild,  let  not  fuch  horrid  joy 
E'er  fain  the  bofom  of  the  Britifli  Fair. 
Far  be  the  fpirit  of  the  chafe  from  them ! 
Uncomely  courage,  uobefteming  {kill; 


I 
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To  fpring  the  fence,  to  rein  the  prancing  deed 
The  cap,  the  whip,  the  malculine  attire, 
In  which  they  roughen  to  the  fenfe,  and  all 
The  winning  foftnefs  of  their  fex  is  loft. 
In  them  'tis  graceful  to  diffolve  at  woe ; 
With  every  motion,  every  word,  to  wave 
Quick  o'er  the  kindling  cheek  the  ready  blufh, 
And  from  the  fmalleft  violence  to  flirink 
Unequal,  then  the  lovelieft  in  their  fears ; 
And  by  this  filent  adulation,  foft, 
To  their  protection  more  engaging  man. 
O  may  their  eyes  no  miferable  fight, 
Save  weeping  lovers,  fee !  a  nobler  game, 
Thro'  Love's  enchanting  wiles  purfu'd,  yet  fle 
In  chafe  ambiguous.     May  their  tender  limbs 
Float  in  the  loofe  fimplicity  of  drefs  ! 
And,  fafhioned  all  to  harmony,  alone 
Know  they  to  feize  the  captivated  foul, 
In  rapture  warbled  from  love-breathing  lips  ; 
To  teach  the  lute  to  languifh ;  with  fmooth  fte 
Difclofing  motion  in  its  every  charm, 
To  fwim  along,  and  fwell  the  mazy  dance; 
To  train  the  foliage  o'er  the  fnowy  lawn  ; 
To  guide  the  pencil,  turn  the  tuneful  page ; 
To  lend  new  flavour  to  the  fruitful  year, 
And  heighten  Nature's  dainties:  in  their  race 
To  rear  their  graces  into  fecond  life; 
To  give  fociety  its  higheft  Uftc, 
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Well-ordered  home  man's  bed  delight  to  make  ; 

And  by  fubmiflive  wifdom,  mo  deft,  (kill, 

With  every  gentle  care-eluding  art  605 

To  raife  the  virtues,  animate  the  blifs, 

And  fweeten  all  the  toils  of  human  life  : 

This  be  the  female  dignity  and  praife  ! 

Ye  Swains !  now  haiten  to  the  hazel  bank, 
Where  down  yon'  dale  the  wildly-winding  brook 
Falls  hoarfc  from  deep  to  deep.  In  clofe  array,  611 
Fit  for  the  thickets  and  the  tangling  fhrub, 
Ye  Virgins  !  come  :  for  you  their  latcft  fong 
The  woodlands  raife  ;  the  cluilering  nuts  for  you 
The  lover  finds  amid  the  fecret  (hade,  615 

And,  where  they  burnilh  on  the  topmofl  bough, 
With  aclive  vigour  crufhes  down  the  tree, 
Or  {hakes  them  ripe  from  the  refigning  hulk  ; 
A  glolTy  (bower,  and  of  an  ardent  brown, 
As  arc  the  ringlets  of  Melinda's  hair  ;  620 

Mclinda  !  form'd  with  every  grace  complete, 
Yet  thefc  neglcfting,  above  beauty  wife, 
And  far  tranfeending  fuch  a  vulgar  praife. 

Hence  from  the  bufy  joy-rcfounding  fields, 
la  cheerful  error,  let  us  tread  the  maze  625 

Of  Autumn  unconfin'd,  and  tafte,  rcviv'd, 
The  bieath  of  orchard  big  with  bending  fruit. 
Obedient  to  the  breeze  and  beating  ray, 
From  the  deep-loaded  bough  a  mellow  (bower 
lactam  melts  away.     The  juicy  ocar  fc^ 


Litj,  in  a  fofi  profufinn,   (entered  rouni 
A  various  bmtMfi  Iw.-lls  lljt  gcnlle  race 

■  '.-iclinin.;  hand  prcpar'd, 
Of  tempered  fun  and  WUH,  earth  and  •! 
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which  the  lufty-handcd  Y™, 

Innnmero 

»,  o'er  the  blufhing  orchard  fliak 

°W 


A  WIAtll  fpirii,  frefh,  delicioui,  keen, 
Dwell)  in  ilirir  selid  pores;  and,  aftive,  po 
T1>*  piercing  cyder  for  the  thiilly  tongue; 
-ir  .  and  buon  infpirer,  loo, 
»VlBwd,  the  fecund  thou 
Who  noM)  durft,  in  rty  ne-unftteei'd  verre, 

rccdonbnj  die  Britifhfong; 
How.  from  SilariiavaU,  liigh-fparkling  win. 
Folium  Uaflfparcnl  Honda;   lome  flrong,  to  cheer 
The  wint'iy  revdi  of  the  labouring  hind, 
,W  taltefcJ  feme,  locnel  rhe  rummer- hours.     650 

ln.li.,  gild  I'.nnii.   wIhIe  his  fweetell  bea 
The  fun  Ihrili  equal  tfy  r  the  mcckened  day, 
O:;  lole  me  ii  du  gaeeo  delightftil  walks 
Of,  DoitingMnl  ihy  Irat.  fc:cnc  and  plain, 

■   Huate  rctgu,  ud  every  view,    6$j 
epurc  Derletun  downj 

del  fhagg'd  with  wood, 

idthste  white  wiikOKfal 
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Mean  time  the  grandeur  of  the  lofty  dome, 

Far-fplcndid,  feizes  on  the  raviih'd  eye.  660 

New  beauties  rife  with  each  revolving  dav, 

New  column*  fwcll ;  and  ftill  the  frefh  Spring  finds 

New  plants  to  quicken  and  new  groves  to  green. 

Full  of  thy  genius  all.  the  Mules'  feat, 

Where  in  the  fecret  bower  and  winding  walk,    665 

For  virtuous  Young  and  thee  they  twine  the  hay  ; 

Here  wandering  oft',  fir'd  with  the  rcitlef*  thiril 

Of  thy  applaufe,  I  folitary  court 

Th'  infpiring  breeze,  and  meditate  the  Book 

Of  Nature,  ever  open;  aiming  thence,  670 

Warm  from  the  heart,  to  learn  the  moral  fong. 

Here,  as  I  {leal  along  the  funny  wall, 

Where  Autumn  bafks,  with  fruit  empurpled  deep, 

My  pleating  theme  continual  prompts  my  thought, 

Picfents  the  downy  peach,  the  mining  plum,     675 

The  ruddy,  fragrant  nectarine,  and  dark, 

Beneath  his  ample  leaf,  the  lufcious  fig. 

The  vine,  too,  here  her  curling  tendrils  fhoots» 

Han^s  out  her  cluftcrs  glowing  to  the  fouth, 

And  fcarcely  wifhes  for  a  warmer  Iky.  680 

Turn  we  a  moment  Fancy's  rapid  flight 
To  vigorous  foils,  and  climes  of  fair  extent, 
Where,    by  the  potent  fun  elated,  high 
The  vineyard  fwells  refulgent  on  the  day, 
Spreads  o'er  the  vale,  or  up  the  mountain  climbs. 
Profufc,  and  drinks  amid  the  forvtw  \w.V.\%         *&S» 
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From  cliff  to  '.lift  inereas'd,  the  heightened  b! 
Low  bend  the  weighty  boughs :  the  clufters  clca 

Hall  thro' the  foliage  feen,  or 

Or  Ihitie  tianfparenti  while  Perfection  breathcic 
White  o'er  the  taigcnt  film  the  living  dc 
As  rhus  they  brighten  with  exalted  juice 
Touch'd  into  flavour  by  the  mingling  raj 
The  rural  youth  and  virgin!  o'er  the  field. 
Eschfond  for  eaih  to  cull  til'  Autumnal  prima*! 
ExuLfling  rove,  and  fpeak  the  vintage  nigh 
Then  comes  the  cruihing  fwaio  ;  the  country  Co 
And  foams  unbounded  with  the  mafhy  flood 
That  by  degree*  fermented  and  n 
Round  [he  rais'd  nation!  pours  tl 
The  daiet  fmooth,  red  ■>  the  lip 
Jn  fpiikling  fancy,  while  wc  dri 
The  mellow-lafled  Burgundy, 


c  cup  of  joy;  J 
we  prefs 
in  the  bowl; 


1;  JJVH 


„,;.,vC 


Now,  by  the  cool  declining  year  condeni'd,  7 
Defend  the  copious  exhalations,  ehcck'd 
As  up  ihe  middle  iky  unfeen  they  ftole, 
And  roll  the  doubling  fogs  around  the  hill. 
No  more  the  mountain,  horrid,  vail,  fubiin 
Who  pfiurs  a  fweep  of  rivers  from  his  Gdcs, 
And  high  between  contending  kingdoms  re; 
The  rocky  long  divifion,  fill,  the  view 
With  grot  variety ;  bui,  111  a  night 
Or  gathering  vapour,  irom  iVie  tiffini 
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dark  and  dreary:  thence  expanding  far,    715 

uge  duflt,  gradual,  fwallows  up  the  plain : 

1  the  woods  ;  the  dim-feen  river  feems 

,  and  (low,  to  roll  the  mifty  wave. 

in  the  height  of  noon  opprefs'd,  the  fun 

weak,  and  blunt,  his  wide-ref rafted  ray; 720 

ce  glaring  oft*,  with  many  a  broadened  orb 

ghts  the  nations.     Indiftinft  on  earth, 

hro'  the  turbid  air,  beyond  the  life 

3  appear,  and,  wildered,  o'er  the  waftc 

lepherd  (talks  gigantic :  till  at  laft,  725 

h'd  dun  around,  in  deeper  circles  ftill 

Gve  doling,  fits  the  general  fog 

inded  o'er  the  world,  and,  mingling  thick, 

nlefs  grey  confufion  covers  all. 

en  of  old  (fo  fung  the  Hebrew  bard)         730 

uncollected  thro'  the  chaos  urg'd 

ant  way,  nor  Order  yet  had  drawn 

/ely  train  from  out  the  dubious  gloom. 

fe  roving  milts,  that  conftant  now  begin 

oke  along  the  hilly  country,  thefe,  735 

weighty  rains  and  melted  Alpine  fnows, 

ountain-cifterns  fill,  thofe  ample  ftores 

ter,  fcoop'd  among  the  hollow  rocks, 

:e  gum  the  itrcams,  the  ceafelefs  fountains  play, 

leir  unfailing  wealth  the  rivers  draw.         740 

ages  fay,  that  where  the  numerous  wave 

;r  lalhes  the  rcfounding  (hote^ 


Hi 


:68  Minn 

Brill' J  thro'thr  g»dy  8r*tum,  evcijr  way 

,■:,  i  h  l  .  -  i'.i:idv  OmWoi  rile, 

,v  ftrainld, 

Ami  cli'at  anil  Iwrcivn  ■■'  . ; 

.       i-nl.-r,  Quid,  rmnMliag  Ihll, 
■ 

...  iL.t  liv  ilic  land, 
Thai  lead    il  dnfel'ng  em  in  faithful  Bttq 
Fai  :  t  ■  ■  i :  ■  the  parent-main  it  ball*  tgtl* 
Frclh  inio  day,  ind  all  ihc  glittering  hill 
.-..■...,  fpoutiDg  rill*.      But  In-.: 
Amulivf  dreuq  !  why  ihnuld  the 
To  take  So  l"ai  a  j 

■  *a»icf«ffa  !..  il 

Inviti&g  qui.-: 

Oi  if,  by  blin 

Theymuft  :■; 

Among  ihc  brofceii  mountains'  tuthy 

And,  ere  i:-- 

tndihai m*d  ihrii  ■ 

■ 

The  fpull  nl    ajrs,    would  iti>]j.-_ivioii-,  i 

ettbinnda,  or,  hy  flow  dcgtrci, 
■ 
iM.l  O.-.iu,  mo>   I'urk'd  iliru*  Ihc  ]n>iuut  globe, 
Had  Ion.  ere  now  for  foot.  Im  hotrid  brd, 
And  brought  Deucalion's  **'i^  vunutgnii. 


nente  thii  (■»!« 


autumn.  i6g 

Sav,  then,  where  lurk  the  vaft  eternal  fp rings 
That,  like  Creating  Nature,  lie  conceal'd 
From  mortal  eye,  yet  with  their  lavifh  ftores 
Refrefh  the  globe  and  all  its  joyous  tribes  ? 
O  thou' pervading  Genius!  given  to  Man  775 

To  trace  the  fecreta  ef  the  dark  abyfs, 
O  lay  the  mountains  bare!  and  wide  difplay 
Their  sudden  ftra&urc  to  th'  aftoniih'd  view : 
>tri£  from  the  branching  Alps  their  piny  load, 
The  huge  incumbrance  of  horrific  woods  780 

From  Afian  Taurus,  from  I  mans  ilretch'd. 
Athwart  the  roving  Tartar's  fallen  bounds! 
Sive  opening  Hemus  to  my  fearching  eye, 
And  high  Olympus,  pouring  many  a  ftream  ! 
3  from  the  founding  fummits  of  the  North,       785 
The  Dofrine  hills,  thro'  Scandinavia  roll'd 
To  fartheft  Lapland  and  the  frozen  main ; 
Krom  lofty  Caucafas,  far-feen  by  thofe 
Who  in  th«  Cafpian  and  black  Euxine  toil ; 
From  cold  Riphcan  rocks,  which  the  wild  Rufs  790 
3clieves  the  ftony  girdle*  of  the  world  ; 
\nd  all  the  dreadful  mountains*  wrapt  in  dorm, 
iVhence  wide  Siberia  draws  her  lonely  floods, 
3  fweep-  th'  eternal  fnows !  Hung  o'er  the  deep. 
That  evor  works  beneath  his  founding  bafe,         795 

*  Tbc  Mufrovites  call  the  Riphean  mountains  It'etiki  Cam'n\- 
oyt,   that  is,  Tkt  great  Jttmy  girth,  becaufc  th<^  U^^vVttSk 
o  enrompafs  the  whole  earth. 
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Bid  Atlas,  propping  heaven,  as  poets  feign, 

His  fubterranean  wonders  fpread  !  unveil 

The  miny  caverns,  blazing  on  the  day, 

Of  Abyflinia's  cloud-compelling  cliffs, 

And  of  the  bending  Mountains  of  the  Moon*  1 800 

O'ertopping  all  thefe  giant- fons  of  earth, 

Let  the  dire  Andes,  from  the  radiant  line 

Strctch'd  to  the  ftormy  feas  that  thunder  round 

The  fouthern  pole,  their  hideous  deep*  unfold ! 

Amazing  fcene!  Behold!  the  gloom*  difclofe;  805 

I  fee  the  rivers  in  their  infant  beds  I 

Deep,  deep  I  hear  them,   laboring  to  get  free  I 

I  fee  the  leaning  ft  rata,  artful  rang'd 

The  gaping  fifTures  to  receive  the  rains, 

The  melting  fnows,  and  ever-dripping  fogs*         810 

St  row 'd  bibulous  above,  I  fee  the  fands, 

The  pebbly  gravel  next,  the  layers  then 

Of  mingled  moulds,  of  more  retentive  earths, 

The  guttered  rocks  and  mazy-running  clefts, 

That,  while  the  ftealing  moifture  they  tfanfmit,  815 

Retard  its  motion,  and  forbid  its  waftc, 

Beneath  th'  inceftant  weeping  of  thefe  drains, 

I  fee  the  rocky  fiphons  ftretch'd  immenfe, 

The  mighty  refervoirs,  of  hardened  chalk. 

Or  ftiff-compa&ed  clay,  capacious  form'd.         820 

O'erflowing  thence,  the  congregated  ftores, 

*  A  range  of  mountains  in  Africa,  that  furround  almoft  all 
Moovwotapa. 


AUTUMN.  171 

The  cryllal  treafures  of  the  liquid  world, 

Thro'  the  ftirr'd  fands  a  bubbling  paflage  burft, 

And,  wcliing  out,  around  the  middle  deep* 

Or  from  the  bottoms  of  the  bofom'd  hill*,         825 

In  pure  effuiion  flow.     United,  thus, 

Th'  exhaling  fun,  the  vapour-burden'd  air, 

The  gelid  mountains,  that  to  rain  condens'd 

Theic  vapours  in  continual  current  draw. 

And  fend  them  o'er  the  fair-divided  earth  830 

In  bounteous  rivers  to  the  deep  again, 

A  focial  commerce  hold,  and  firm  fupport 

The  full-adjufted  harmony  of  things. 

When  .Autumn  fcatters  his  departing  gleams, 
Warn'd  of  approaching  Winter,  gathered,  play  835 
The  fwallowrpeople,  and,  tof&'d  wide  around, 
O'er  the  calm  (ley,  in  convolution  fwift, 
The  feathered  eddy  floats,  rejoicing  once, 
Ere  to  their  wintry  flu  rubers  they  retire. 
In  clutters  clung,  beneath  the  mouldering  bank, 840 
And  where,  unpiere'd  by  froft,  the  cavern  fwcaU, 
Or  rather  into  warmer  climes  convey'd, 
With  other  kindred  birds  of  feafon,  there 
They  twitter  cheerful,  till  the  vernal  months 
Invite  them  welcome  back  ;  for,  thronging,  now845 
Iiiiiumc-routt  wings  are  in  commotion  all. 

Where  the  Rhine  lofes  his  majcilic  force 
In  Belgian  plah<»,  won  fiom  the  raging  deep, 
Bv  d:-j,;"iice  amazing,  and  ihe&ron^ 


..;.■  ti:md  lit'  Libi.vly,  SjO 

The  ftork-aiferoMy  meets,  fov  many  a  day 
C. 'i. lulling  deep  and  variant  ere  ibey  take 
Their  ardnoui  vnyage  thro'  lite  liquid  Iky  : 

now  [heir  root  delign'd,  their  leaden  cWi, 
Tlicir  nihrs*djufted.clcan'dtlieir'.-i';i>ii- 
And  many  a  circle,  many  a  fhorlelTay, 
WbeelM  Won  J  and  found,  in  congregation  lull 
Tin-  H^uu'.l  llight  afuodi,  and,   riding  high 

icrral  billow*,  mixes  with  the  cloud*, 
where  the  Northern  ocean,  in  vaft  whirls,  86a 
round  Urn  naked  melancholy  ifiM 
Of  Urthett  Thiile.  and  'lie  Atlantic  furge 

■  in  limn  <**  RoTBty  Kebiidcs: 
can  recount  what  uanf  migration!  there 

iimu.il  nude  I  what  riaiiona  come  and  ro>  BSj 
:<mds  on  clouds  arife  i 

Its  wings!  till  all  .li.:  plume-dark  air, 

rude  rcfounding  Ikoie,  areonewii.; 

■re  the  plain  harmlefs  native  his  ("null  llo^k 
And  herd  diminutive,  of  many  hue*  870 

Is  onthe  little  tflands'  verdant  (well, 
The  fhepherd's  fca-.irt  reign,  or  to  [he  rocks 
Dire-  -iin^in  ;.  gatben  his  ovanous  fond. 
Or  fwceps  the  fifhy  fhore,  or  treafurr-  up 
The  plumage,  rtfiti;  full,  to  form  the  bed  875 

Of  Luxury:  and  hen  a  while  tlie  Mufe, 
"igh  Covering  o'et  the  btaai  ceiwleus  tsEoe, 
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Sp/es  Caledonia  in  romantic  view  : 

Her  airy  mountains,  from  the  waving  main 

In  veiled  with  a  keen  diffufive  Iky,  880 

Breathing  the  foul  acute  i  her  fore  ft*  huge, 

Incult,  robuft,  and  tall,  by  Nature's  hand 

Planted  of  old  ;  her  azure  lakes  between, 

Pour'd  out  extenfive,  and  of  wat'ry  wealth 

Full ;  winding  deep,  and  green,  her  fertile  vales ',885 

With  many  a  cool  tranflucent  brimming  flood 

Wa(h'd  lovely,  from  the  Tweed  (pure  parent-ftream, 

Whole  pa  flora  1  banks  fir  ft  heard  my  Doric  reed, 

With,  lylvan  Jed  !  thy  tributary  brook) 

To  where  the  nortrwinflated  tempeft  foams  890 

O'er  Orca's  or  Betubium's  higheft  peak  ; 

Nurfe  of  a  people  in  Misfortune's  fchool 

Train'd  up  to  hardy  deeds,  foon  vifited 

By  Learning,  when  before  the  Gothic  rage 

She  took  her  weftern  flight.     A  manly  race,        895 

Of  unfubmitting  fpirit,  wife  and  brave, 

Who  dill  thro'  bleeding  ages  ftnjgglcd  hard, 

(As  well  unhappy  Wallace  can  atteft, 

Great  patriot-hero  !  ill-requited  chief !) 

To  hold  a  generous  undiminifh'd  ftate ;  900 

Too  much,  in  vain  !  hence  of  unequal  bounds 

1  mpatient,  and  by  tempting  glory  borne 

O'er  every  land,  for  every  land  their  life 

J-Ias  flow'd  profufe,  their  piercing  genius  plann'd, 

And  fwell'4  the  pomp  of  peace  then  iti\Yfo\u»\\^p^ 


im  their  own  dear  North,  in  radian! 
bvb  l.nr.i!)'-  kmrfli  the  IS"rrs[  Morn. 
!  istlvrr  not  fome  patriot,  in  wfinlc  power 
■■■alike  luxury  li  ).i.K."d, 
Oi  bleffinjgthniind*]  tbttubnds  yet  unborn,    910 

Thro1  late  poilrriry?   lump,   large  of  loul, 

!il  lmlullrvr  10  give 
A  double  tar,  HI  10  thi  piiiim.  (wain, 

™-h  ill.-  Idi-.Lii  iiia  li-nni  'he  fwrni  of  to)  LI 
How  by  ihc  tinclt  irt  the  native  robe  91  j 

white  11  hyperborean  {no**. 
To  form  thu  Inch!  hrwn;  with  >enturoiUMt 
How  to  Jjfh  wife  lit  biiWj   noi  limit  on, 

Sue,  while  Bit  avian  fleet! 
Drfraud  in  of  the  glittering  finny  Iwii  mi  gM 

heave  im  frith;,  and  crowd  upon  our  Ibore*; 
Bil-Hrihening  Trade  to  1  mi'  ■■ 
The  piofpeious  fill  from  every  growing  port, 
ijur'd,    mimd  llir  fea-in.  m  lul    .' 
1  lni'.    in  6ml  united  il  111  name,  9..- 

Bid  Britain  reign  tha  miftiefitrf  the  deep  1 
1,  chcie  m  fuih.     And  full  on  thee .  . 
■ 

!  paritif.  ami  hei  lino..  1 
Thy  fond  HHufcjtitrg  Country  1111  ft*  he*  eye;        qjo 
ee.  wnii  .ill  .,  mother's  triumph,  loci 
.    a  coinbi't'd, 
■      ■■■■. 
krpiideol  honour;  jyiA  W  tejiiajeAtfffc, 
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Calm,  and  intrepid,  in  the  very  throat  935 

Of  fulphurcous  War,  on  Tenier's  dreadful  field. 
Nor  lefs  the  palm  of  Peace  inwreathes  thy  brow  ; 
For,  powerful  as  thy  fword,  from  thy  rich  tongue 
Pcrfuafion  flows,  and  wins  the  high  debate ; 
While  mixt  in  thee  combine  the  charm  of  youth,  940 
The  force  of  manhood,  and  the  depth  of  age. 
Thee,  Forbes  !  too,  whom  every  worth  attends, 
As  Truth  (incere,  as  weeping  Friendfhip  kind  ; 
Thee,  truly  generous,  and  in  filence  great, 
Thy  country  feels  thro*  her  reviving  arts,  945 

Plann'd  by  thy  wifdom,  by  thy  foul  inform'd, 
And  feldom  has  (he  known  a  friend  like  thee. 

But  fee  the  fading  many-colour'd  woods, 
Shade  deepening  over  (hade,  the  country  round 
Imbrown  ;  a  crowded  umbrage,  duik,  and  dun,  950 
Of  every  hue,  from  wan-declining  green 
To  footy  dark.     Thefc  now  the  lonefome  Mufc, 
Low-whifpering,  lead  into  their  leaf-ftrown  walks, 
And  give  the  Seafon  in  its  kteft  view. 

Mean  time,  light-ftiadowing  all,  a  fober  calm  955 
Fleeces  unbounded  ether,  whofe  lead  wave 
Stands  tremulous,  uncertain  where  to  turn 
The  gentle  current ;  while  illumin'd  wide, 
The  dewy-flcirted  clouds  imbibe  the  fun, 
And  thro'  their  kicid  veil  his- fattened  force        960 
Shed  o*er  the  peaceful  world.     Then  is  the  time 
For  thofe  whom  Wifdom  atwiv*Yi«m^*\>rtt.Ofc*vc^ 
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Of  human  rate,  the  large  ambitious  wifh  ; 

To  make  them  bleft ;  the  figh  for  fuffcring  W  orth  1020 

Loft  in  obfcurity ;  the  noble  fcorn 

Of  tyrant-pride;  the  fearlefs  great  refolve: 

The  wonder  which  the  dying  patriot  draws, 

Infpiring  glory  thro'  remoteft.  time ; 

Th' awakened  throb  for  virtue  and  for  fame  ;    1025 

The  fympathies  of  love  and  friendfhip  dear, 

With  al}  the  focial  offspring  of  the  heart. 

Oh  bear  me,  then,  to  vaft  embowering  ftuflcs, 
To  twilight  groves  and  vifionary  vales, 
To  weeping  grottos  and  prophetic  glooms,        1P30 
Where  angel-forms  athwart  the  fplemn  du(k 
Tremendous  fwecp,  or  feem  to  fvveep,  along, 
And  voices  more  than  human,  thro*  the  yoid 
Deep- founding,  feize  th'  enthufiaftic  car  J 

Qr  is  this  gloom  too  much  ?  Tb?n  lead,  ye  Powers ! 
That  o'er  the  garden  and  the  rural  feat  1036 

Piefide,  which  mining  thro*  tjie  cheerful  land 
Jn  countlefs  numbers  bled  Britannia  fees, 
O  lead  me  to  the  wide-extended  walks9 
The  fair  majeftic  paradifc  of  Stowe* !  JO40 

Not  Perfian. Cyrus,  on  Ionia's  more, 
E'er  faw  fuph  fylvan  fecnes  ;  fuch  various  art 
£y  Genius  fir'd,  fuch  ardent  genius  tam'd 
"By  cool  judicious  Art,  that  in  the  ilrife 
AU-bcautcous  Nature  fears  to  be  outdone,  1C45 

•  2'Iit  feat  of  ibc  Lot&Vvfca>wa.C«bi,Ain. 
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And  there>  O  Pitt !  thy  country's  early  boaft, 
There  let  me  fit  beneath  the  (heltered  Hopes, 
Or  in  that  temple  *  where,  in  future  times, 
Thou  well  (halt  merit  a  diftingui(h'd  name ; 
And,  with  thy  converfe  bleft,  catch  the  laft  fmiles 
Of  Autumn  beaming  o'er  the  yellow  woods.    10,51 
While  there  with  thee  th'  enchanted  round  I  walk, 
The  regulated  wild,  gay  Fancy  then 
Will  tread  in  thought  the  groves  of  Attic  land, 
Will,  from  thy  ftandard  tafte,  refine  her  own,  1055 
Correct  her  pencil  to  the  pure  ft  truth 
Of  Nature,  or,  the  unimpaflion'd  (hades 
Forfaking,  raife  it  to  the  human  mind. 
Or  if  hereafter  flic,  with  jufter  hand, 
Shall  draw  the  Tragic  fcene,  inilrufther,  thou,  1060 
To  mark  the  varied  movements  of  the  heart, 
What  every  decent  character  requires, 
And  every  paflion  fpeaks  :  O  thro1  her  drain 
Breathe  thy  pathetic  eloquence!  that  moulds 
Th'  attentive  Senate,  charms,  perfuades,  exalts ;  1065 
Of  honeft  Zeal  th'  indignant  lightning  throws, 
And  (hakes  Corruption  on  her  venal  throne. 
While  thus  we  talk,  and  thro'  Elyfian  vales 
Delighted  rove,  perhaps  a  figh  elcapes: 
What  pity,  Cobham  I  thou  thy  verdant  files     1070, 
Of  ordered  trees  (houldft  here  inglorious  range, 
In/lead  of  (quadron*  flaming  o'er  the  field, 
*  The  temple  of  viitne  in  SuyNtfe&vt&sttv. 


,d  long  enibaulrd  holla !  when  the  proud  fo<--,  ' 
The  faithlefc  vain  dillurbev  of  mankind, 
Infulting  Gaul,  his  rous'd  the  v.oild  to  war;  107J 
When  keen, once  more,  wrihin  their bounds  10  prsk 
Thofe  polifhed  robb.ts,  thofe  ambitiuui  Oaves, 
The  Briiilh  Youth  would  hail  [by  wile  command, 
Thy  temper' J  ardour,  and  thy  veteran  (kill. 

wefiernlunwithdrawsthemortcncddiy.ioBa 
And  humid  Evening,  gliding  o'er  the  Iky, 
her  chill  progrcls,  to  the  ground  eondens'd 
c  vapours  throws.      Where  creeping  water!  ooze, 
Where  marfhes  Magnate,   and  where  rivers  wind, 
Clutter  the  tolling  fogs,  and  fwim  along  leSe 

The  dufky-nianiled  lawn.  Meanwhile  the  moon. 
Full-orb'd,  and  hrcaking  liiro'  the  Gartered  ck>ud-. 
Shews  her  broad  vifage  in  the  ciimfon'd  call. 

1  lo  the  fun  direct,   her  footled  dilk, 
Where  mountain  uie.  umbrageous  dales  defcend. 
And  taverns  deep,  as  opiic  tube  defend,  irni 

A  fmaller  earth,  ^ives  us  his  blaze  again, 
Void  of  in  flame,  and  fliedi  a  fofrer  day. 
Now  thru'  ihe  palling  clod  [he  fetms  10  (ln<,ri, 
Now  up  the  pure  cerulean  ride;  fubhme.  1C05 

Widethcpak  *  immgiaiU 

the  Iki'd  mountain  to  ihe  ihadowy  vale, 
Wh.lc  rock,  and  flood*  reflrct  the  mnvering  gleam, 
whott  iir  «  lutcns  will  a  boundlefs  tide 
'm  i-Ei.l:jiice,  iveinblio^iQU^vtiStlAi.W'ao 


.  i;  -'  v  i  ■•  ;  « « 
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But  when  half  blotted  from  the  Iky.  her  light, 
Faulting,  permits  the  ftarry  fires  to  burn  ( 
With  keener  lujlre  thro'  the  4epth  of  heaven, 
Or  near  extinct  her  deadened  orb  appears,     ,^. 
And  fcarce  appears,  of  fickly  beamlefs  white,  1105 
Oft'  in  this  fealon,  filent  from  the  North   .    , 

■j  %  ■  *   .    ■  r  1  .■■-  ^ 

Ablaze  of  meteors  moots :  enfweeping;  firft 

The  lower  ikies,'  they  all  at  once  converge 

High  to  the  crown  of  heaven,  and  all  at  once 

Relapfing  quick,  as  quickly  reafcendj,   nip 

And  mix  and  thwart,  extinguifh  and  renew, 

All  ether  courting  in  a  maze  of  light. 

From  look  to  look,  contagious  thro'  the  crowd 

The  panic  runs,  and  into  wondrous  (hapes 

The  appearance  throws j  armies  in  meet  arraytl  n  15 

Throng'd  with  aerial  f pears  and  deed*  of  fire, 

Till  the  lone  lines  of  full-extended  war,    , 

In  bleeding  fight  commixt,  the  fanguine  flood 

Kolls  a  broaa  Daughter  o'er  the  plains  of  heaven. 

As  thus  they  fcan.the  vifionary  fcene,     t  1120 

On  all  fides  fwells  the  fu perflations  din, 

Incontinent,  and  buly  Frenzy  talks 

■  •■-■»  .  -I     *    ■    .  ■•    .  •■■  ;  ■.  ■.   ii 

Of  blood  and  battle,  cities  overturn'd, 
And  late  at  night  in  f wallowing  earthquake  funk, 
Or  hideous  wrapt  in  fierce  afcending  flame ;      112.- 
Of  fallow  famine,  inundation,  florm : 
OT  peflilcnce,  and  every  great  difurefs  ; 
Empires  fubvers'd, -  wHcn  ruling  ¥i\VWs  faw&, 
/'e/umt  /  O 


The  unaherablebour:  even  Nature',  fclf 
Is  deem'd  to  tatter  on  the  brink  of  time. 
Nut  To  the  man  of  philofophic  eye. 
And  infpefl  fage  ;  the  wavtl  g  1 

Curious  faireyr,  raquifitive  to  know 


The  L 


and  a 


jnhVd, 


Of  thii  appearance,  beautiful  and  new.  n; 

black  and  deep  the  night  begins  trj  bit, 
A  made  i  rumen  ft.     Sunk  in  the  quenching  gloom 
Magnificent  and  vaft,  are  heaven  and  earth. 

ifuunded  lies;  all  Beauty  void  -, 
Diftiiiftion  loft;  and  gay  Variety  111 

One  univcrfal  bfoi :   fiich  the  fair  power 
Of  Light,  to  kindle  and  create  the  whole, 
the  ftatc  of  the  benighted  wretch, 
Who  then,  bewilder'd,  winders  thro' the  dark. 
Full  of  pale  fwctci  and  chimeras  huge;  111 

ifitcd  by  one  direftrve  ray 
callage  dreaming  or  from  airy  ball, 
Peihspi  impatient  ai  he  Humble i  on, 
Struck  fioui  the  root  of  filmy  rufficl,  blue 
The  wilrttiie  flatten  round,  or,  gathered,  traili  uj 
igth  of  llame  deceitful  o'er  the  moft, 
her  deciy'd  by  th=  f="laftic  blaEC, 
loll  and  now  renew'd,  he  finki  abforpr, 
r  and  hoifc,  amid  the  miry  gulf  j 
While  Kill,  from  day  to  day,  hit  pining  wife    11 . 


d  plti 


c  children  his  leluin  await, 
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In  wild  conjecture  loft.     At  other  times, 

Sent  by  the  better  Genius  of  the  Night, 

Innoxious,  gleaming  on  the  horfe's  mane  . 

The  meteor  (its,  and  (hews  the  narrow  path      1160 

That,  winding,  leads  thro'  pits  of  death,  or  elfc 

Inftru&s  him  how  to  take  the  dangerous  ford. 

The  lengthened  night  elaps'-d,  the.  morning  mines 
Serene,  in  all  her  .dewy  beauty  bright,   . 
Unfolding  fair  the  laft  Autumnal  day.  1 165 

And  now  the  mounting  fun  difpels  the- fog  ^ 
The  rigid  hoar-froft  melts  before  his  beam.; 
And,  hung  on<eveTy  fpray,  on  every  blade 
Of  grafs,  the  myriad  dew-drops  twinkle  round. 

Ah  fee  where robb'd,  and  nurder'd,  in  that  pit  1 1 70 
Xies  the  ftill  heaving  hive !  at  evening  {hatch'd 
Beneath  the  cloud  of  guilt-concealing  night, 
And  fix\d  o'er  fulphur,  while,  not  dreaming  ill, 
The  happy  people  in  their  waxen  cells 
Sat  tending  public  cares,  and  planning  fchemes  1175 
fOf  temperance,  for  Winter  poor,  rejoiced 
To  mark,  full  flowing  round,  their  copious  ftorcs. 
Sudden  the  dark,  oppreflive  fleam  afcend  1, 
And,  us'd  to  milder  (cents,  the  tender  race, 
By  thoufands,tumblef  rom  their  honeyed;  domes,i  1-80 
Convolved,  and  agonizing  in  the  dull. 
And  was  iuhen  for  this  you  roam'd  the  Spring,. 
Intent,  fro>m  flower  to  flower  ?  for  this  you  toil'd* 
deafeleb,  the  burning  Summer-heat*  vn*n\ 


Forthis 


nleardrdtl 


v,-,,!,-^..   ■ 


<jfp 


O  Man  I  tyrannic  tfard  !   how  long,'  Ik™  long 
Shall  profil-atc  N'a!urc  groan  beneath  your  rage, 

■■■■'■■'!'"T1'  WBe!  rttjIigM, 

Mult  you  deilroy  >  Of  iliriV  amtv.. 

Can  yBii  no!  borrow,  inH,   id  }u  1  r-'uTri, 

A'.Tjnlih.'m  (heller  i mm  the  winny  wU>, 
Or,  M  the  fh'wjTyeir  pinchcS,   v,  uh  i!i..ir  own 
Again  regale  them  orffljnie  finllfri  j  ■ 

See  where  the  itonylc^.om  Lfihri: 
Looki'dc  folate  and  wild,  with  here  and  there 
number,  who  the  rumedTBw 

Thus  a  proud  city,  populous  and  rich,'  "' 
Full  if  tte'wdilt  .if  pi$x,  mi  high  in  j 
At  theatre  orfeafl,  of  rrn  i 
(Ablate,  Palermo!  was  thy  flfejA  fclx'd 
By  fomedreael  earthquake,  and  era1,  ttJfil c  liuil'd 
Sheer  from' the  l.lar.V.  foundation,  ifo.id.-lnvolvM, 
Inu  a  crilF  of  1,10c  folpriureoos  flame  illQfl 

. .  v  hirlriei  light !  for  now  the  day,    '7 
O'er  heaven  an  J  earth  dtffWd,  grows  warm  ami  high, 
Infinite  fpleiiaWr ' 
How  fiill  the  breeze!   Uvc  what  the  filmy  thread] 
OF  dew  evaporate  brulhei  from  the  plam.         isi^ 
How  clear  the  cloudlefi  (ky  !  how  I 
With  a  prtuliai  blue!   the  ethc.eil  l«ft 
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How  fwelPd  immcnfe!  amid  whofc  azure  throned, 
The  radiant  fun  how  gay !  how  calm  below 
The  gilded  earth !  the  harveft-treafures  all         1215 
Now  gather'd  in,  beyond  the  rage  of  ftorms, 
Sure  to  the  fwain ;  the  circling  fence  fiiut  up, 
And  inftant  Winter!*  utmoft  cage  defy'd: 
While,  looie  to  feftive  joy,  the  country  round 
Laughs  with  the  loud  fmcerity  of  Mirth,  1220 

Shook  to  the  wind  their  cares.  The  toil-ftrung  youth, 
By  the  quick  fenfe  of  mufk  taught  alone, 
Leaps  wildly  graceful  in  the  lively  dance. 
Her  every  charm  abroad,  the  village-toad, 
Young,  buxom,  warm,  in  native  beauty  rich,  1225 
Darts  not  unmeaning  looks,  and,  where  her  eye 
Points  an  approving  fmile,  with  double  force 
The  cudgel  rattles,  and  the  wreftlcr  twines. 
Age,  too,  mines  out,  and,  garrulous,  recounts 
The  feats  of  youth.     Thus  they  rejoice,  nor  think 
That,  with  to-morrow's  fun,  their  annual  toil  1231 
Begins  again  the  never-ceafing  round. 

Oh  knew  he  but  his  happinefs,  of  men 
The  happieft  he !  who,  far  from  public  rage, 
Deep  in  the  vale,  with  a  choice  few  retir'd,      1235 
Drinks  the  pure  pleafures  of  the  raral  hfc. 
What  tho*  the  dome  be  wanting,  whofe  proud  gate, 
Each  morning,  vomits  out  the  fncaking  crowd 
Of  flatterers  falfe,  and  in  their  turn  a'bus'd  i 
'Vileintercourfel  What  tho*  the  g\\ti&T\ft%\<tac<«  v*.*5> 

<3/^ 


.5! 

M                        ».„... 

Oi   ere:                                                    .-Lrr, 

. 
The  pride  and -azc  of  loolr  !  uf.pu-'-  him  no!  r1 
Whu  iho',  iVord 
For  him  cadi  rarer  tributary  life 

Bleeds  not,  and  hi.,  ml'auair  tabic  heaps 

With  luxury  and  death  1  wfial  tho'  hi,  bowl 

Fhjnanol  wi  h' cojlly ]iiic.e ;  not  junfc  in  bcdl, 

■■ 

Oi-n,.  i    , 

Wh«  tho"Ke  tdowi  not  Chore  fa  ■. 

That  Hill  amufe  ihc  win  ion,  11    1 

A  face  Of  pk.nLn,:,  bVa  hcari  ol 

Then  holla  w  moments  undcliphled  all  '■ 

Sure  peace  rs  his  I   J  Solid  life,   cltran^'J                \tU 

To  d^ppointnunt  and  fallacies 

Rich  intonscnt,  in  Nairn  C,  i.iimi'y  a.;:. 

In  htrl:.  and  fruits,  wnatcver  green's  the  Spiing, 

When  heaven  defcendjin  [howei 

WFien  Summer  reddens,  and  when  Autumn  branlY 

Or  in  the  Wintry  giebe  wnatevei  1...-                  inth, 

Conceal'd,   and  fatten i  with  [lie  ricBeO  lap. 

i  .:  wanting  :   not  trie  miilcy  nfeJc, 

tiuxnVian't,  iprea3  o'er  ill  the  lowii  ■ 

Nor  Mealing  ni-.unta 

And  hum  ..t  bee=,  ::■ 

lots  tie  gulhleLibri  . 

Vi  ihizwn  .<  Lije  -i 
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Vor  aught  befidcs  of  profpeft,  grove,  or  Cong, 
Dim  grottoes,gIeaming  lakes, and  fountain  clear'.  1270 
Jlere,'  too,  dwells  fimplc  Truth,  plain  Innocence, 
UnfuJHcd  Beauty,  found  unbroken  Youth, 
Patient  of  labour,  with  a  little  pleas/d, 
Health  ever  blooming,  unambitious  Toil, 
Calm  Contemplation',  and  poetic  Eafc.  *275 

Let  others  brave  the  flood  in  queft  of  gain, 
cat,  for  joylcfs  months,  the  gloomy  wave. 
jLctfuch  as  deem  it  glory  to  deftroy 
Rum  into  blood,  the  fack  of  cities  feck, 
Unpierc'd,  exulting  in  the  widow's  wail,  1280 

The  virgin's  fnriek,  and  infant's  trembling  cry. 

Let  foiric,  far  diflant  from  their  native  foill 

'  •  .i        .  •     ■   .  '  * 

Urg'd  on  by  want  or  hardened  avarice, 

Find  other  lands  beneath  another  fun. 

Let  this  thro'  cities  work  his  eager  way,  1285 

By  legal  outrage  and  eflabliuVd  guile, 

The  focial  fenfe  extinct,  and  that  ferment 

Mad  into  tumult  the  feditious  herd, 

Or  melt  them  down  to  flavcry;  let'thefe 

Infnare  the  wretched  in  the  toils  of  law,  1290 

Fomenting  difcord,  and  perplexing  right, 

An  iron  race  !  and  thofe  of  fairer  front, 

But  equal  inhumanity,  in  courts, 

Dclufive  pomp,  and  dark  cabals,  delight, 

Wreath  the  deep  bow,  diffufe  the  lyinj*  fmile,  1295 

And  tread  the  weary  labyrinth  o£  fate  •• 


While  he,  fioro  all  the  ftorroy  paflions  free 
Thai  refl.lefs  men  involve,  hears,  and  but  heart, 
.       At  diflancc  fafe,  the  human  tcropell  roar, 

Wrapf  dofc  in  confeious  peace.    The  fall  of  kinr 

The  rage  of  nat'ons,  and  the  rrnlh  of  flares,     131 

Move  not  ihe  man  who,  from  the  world  efcap'd, 

In  Kill  retreats  and  Bowery  foliuidu, 

To  Nature's  voice  attends,  from  month  to  m 

And  day  10  day,  thro'  ibe  revolving  year; 

Admiring  fees  her  in  her  every  fliape, 

Feels  all  her  tweet  emotions  at  his  heart, 

Takes  what  (he  libeul  gives,  nor  thinks  of  n 

He,  when  young  Spring  protrudes  'he  burfiing  gems, 

Marks  the  firft  bud,  and  1 111  ks  the  healthful  gale  1310 

Into  his  fitfhcned  foul;  her  genial  hours 

lir  full  enjoy),  and  not  a  beauty  blows. 

And  nnr  an  opening  blnllum  breathes  in  vain. 

In  Summer  he,  bencalb  the  living  fhade, 

Sucli  as  o'er  frigid  Tempe  wont  to  wave,  13 

Or  Hcmus  cool,  reads  what  the  Mufe  of  .hefe. 

Perhaps,  his  in  immortal  numbers  fung, 

Or  what  (be  diflale.  writei ;  and  oft',  an  eye 

Mm!  round,  rejoices  in  the  vigorous  year. 

When  Autumn's  yellow  lu(lrt  gilds  the  world,  13noi 

And  remp.i,  the  Tickled  fwain  into  Hi 

:i  general  joy,  his  heart  diilends 
If -'nli  gentle  throes,  and  thro'  the  tepid  gleami 
■Detrj,  muting,   (hen  he  belt  «««  «*  H 


Even  Winter  vvitd  to  him  is  lull  of  blrfs :         ijij 
The  rr.;gh:y  ternpelt  and  ihe  l(oaiy  wa?le, 
A:>t  j  |  >:  and  d'eu,  flu  ■•  h'd  on  the  bulled  earth, 
A^s".  -  'u  '■.!(  r::u  l:.«-j;-.:.     Al  nieln  the  (Witt, 

VifiWl  Vni'lS.JltJ'b,  |.t«m,  l.ll,  '  '" 
Pogi  eve:;-  JuP.re  on  th'  nailed  eye.  1330 

A  friend',  abook.'ihe  Healing  hours. feci]  re, 

Jind  maiC  jhein  doVn,for  wlfjop.  VV'iih  fwift  wiq> 
O'er  land  and  fea  Imagination  (oanu; 
Or  (tup.  d  ji  jfielj'  or'e^kmg  nn  his  mind, 
Elates  hn  being,  and  unfolds  h;i  powera  1         13^5 
Or  10,11,1  biraft  ijr'oic  iirtgc  burns. 
The  ton;!,  t>l  k-niire''..  100,  and  iove  he  fee'^j 
Tne  model*,  cytl  whole  beams  on  his  ilo.ne 
Eri:a-  :n.in.-i  thH.ule 'firing  embrace 
Of  prartlTTg  c!iUJVrp,"rwiu-d' around  hn  netji,  typ 
And  eniulogi:oplpr^:i.m,  calling  forth  ""' 
The  loco  naienuj  foi.'.     Nor  ourjj'ofe  gay, 
A  rv.u  !<•-.: .,',  fiance    01  ^ong,  he  fternfy  (corptj 
Eur  happineft  and  true  philofophy 
Are  of  (he  facial  flill  and  fmilrng  kind.  13^4 

This  is  the  hie  which  thole  who  fret  in  guilt 
And  guilty  crtiei  never  knew  ;  the  life 
Led  by  primeval  ages,  uncorrupt, 
When  angels  dwell,  snd  God  himfclf,  with  Man  ! 

Oh,  Nature  I  ali-furacieot !  over  all  I  i3J» 

Jnrich  me  with  the  knowledge  of  thy  works ! 
Snatch  me  to  heaven  ;  thy  rolling  wonders  th«<:v 
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"World  beyond  world,  in  infinite  extent, 
Pcofutely  fcatter'd  o'er  the  blue  immenfe. 
Shew  me;  their  moliorn,  periods,   and  their  law*. 
Give  me  to  tun;  thro'  the  difcloftng  deep         t; 
Light  my  blind  way ;  the  mineral  llrata  there  j 
Thruft,  blooming,  thence,  ihe  vegetable  world 
O'er  (hat  the  riling  fyflcm,  more  complex, 
Of  animal.,  and,  higher  dill,  the  mind,  y 

The  varied  fcenc  of  quick-compound  td  thought 
And  where  the  mixing  paffions  endlefj  fhift : 
Thefe  ever  open  to  my  ravilh'd  eye, 
A  fearch  the  flight  of  time  can  ne'er  exhauft ' 
But  if  to  that  unequal,  if  the  blood,  i 

In  fluggifh  ft  reams  about  my  heart,  forbid. 
That  bell  ambition,  under  doling  fhadet, 
Inglorioui,  lay  me  by  the  lowly  brook, 
And  whiffet  to  my  dreams.     From  Thee  begin, 
Dwell  all  on  Thee,  with  Thee  conclude  my  fotig. 
And  let  me  never,  never  Jtr»y  from  Theel        13; 


THE  SEASONS. 


WINDER. 
ttye  Stteumenn 

Efubjedpropo&di  AddrcJs  to  die  Earl  of  Wilmington.  Krft  appro***  of 
f  inter.  According  in  ibo  natural  courCe  of  tbo  (caibo,  various  ftormi  a>- 
:ribed.  Rain.  Wind.  Snow.  The  driving  of  (be  fnows:  A  man  pcriihing 
inong  them}  whence  reftc&ion* on  tho  wants  and  miftties  of  bonnn  life, 
he  wolves  defcending  from  the  Alps  and  Apennines.  A  wintry-eveoiogt 
tfcribed  i  as  fpent  by  philofopbers  j  by  the  country  people  )  in  the  City, 
reft.  A  view  of  Winter  within  the  Polar  Circle.  A  tbmr.  The  whole 
including  .with  moral  reflc€tioaa>oa  a  future  tote. 

ee,  Winter  comes  to  rule  the  varied  year, 
lien  and  fad,  with  all  his  riling  train, 
pours,  and  clouds,,  and  ftorms.  Be  thefe  my  theme, 
tefc !  that  exalt  the  foul  to  felemn  thought 
id  heavenly  mufing.  Welcome,  kindred  Glooms  !  5 
ngenial  Horrors,  hail !  with  frequent  foot 
ias*d  have  I,  in  my  cheerful  morn  of  life, 
hen  nurs'd  by  carefefs  Solitude  I  liv'd, 
id  fung  of  Nature  with  unceafmg  joy, 
ras'd  have  I  wander'd  thro*  your  rough  domain,  ifr 
od  the  pure  virgin-fnows,  myfelf  as  pure, 
ard  the  winds  roar,  and  the  big  torrent  burft, 
feen  the  deep-fermenting  temped  brew'd 
the  grim  evening  (ky.     Thus  pafj'd  the  time, 
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Till  thro*  the  lucid  chambers  of  the  South 
Look*d  out  the'joyous  Spring,  look'd  outf,aAd  fmil' 

To  thee,  the  patron  of  her  firft  eflay, 
The  Mufe,  O  Wilmington!  renews  her  fong. 
Since  has  {he  rounded  the  revolving  year, 
Skimm'd  the  gay  Spring;  on  eagle-pinions  borne* 
Attempted  thro'  the  Summer-blaze  to  rife, 
The"h  fwc^t"  o'er  Autumn  with  the  (hadowy  gfele* 
And  now  among  the  Wintry  clouds  again,' 
Roll'd  in  the  doubling  ftorm,  (he  tries  to  foar, 
To  fwet'l  her  note  with1  all  the  ruftingyiinas',*'     « 
To  fuit  her  founding  cadence  to  the  floods, 
As  is  her  theme,  her  numbers'  wildly 'great: 
Thrice  happy !  could  (he  fill  thy  judging  ear 
With  bold  defcription  and'with  manly  thought. 
Nor  art  thou  firill'd  in  awful  fc hemes  alone, 
And  how  to  make  a  mighty  people  thrive ; 
But  equal  goodnefs,  found  integrity, 
A  firm,  unfhaken,  uncorrupted  foul 
Amid  a  Hiding  age,  and,  burning  ftrong, 
Nor  vainly  blazing  for  thy  country's  weal, 
A  ftcady  fpiiit  regularly  free  : 
Thefe,  each  exalting  each,  the  ft  ate  fman  light 
Into  the  patriot;  thefe  the  public  hope 
And  eye  to  thee  converting,  bid  the  Mufe  : 
Record  what  Envy  dares  not  flattery  call. 

Now  when  the  cheerlefs  empire  of  the  iky 
To  Capricorn  the  Ccnuut  KitVitx  \vcMsV 
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And  fierCte  Aquaria?  fhnns  th'  inverted  year, 
Hung  o'er  the  fartKeft'verge  of  heaven' the  fiifc 
Scarce*  fpfeads  thro*  ether  the'  dejected  day.  45 

f\iittt  are'hfs  gleams,  and  ineffectual  moot 
His  ftrugglmg  rays,  in  horizontal  lmes:, 
Thro*1  the'thick'alr,  as  'xrloth'd  in  cloudy  ftorrh; 
Weak,  wan;  affd  brbdd,"  he  Ikirtsthe'fouthe'rn  (ky, 
And,  foon  defcending,  to  thclong  dark  night,   50 
Wide-fhading  all,  the  proftrate  world  refigni. 
Nor  is  the  night  unwifh'd,  wlille  vital  heat, 
Light,  life,  and  joy,  the'dubious'da'y  forfake. 
Mean  time  in  fable  cinfture'  (hadows  vafty 
Dcep-ting'd'and  damp,  and  congregated  cloudj,  55 
And  all  the  vapoury  turbulence  of  heaven, 
Involve  the 'face  of  things.     Thus  Winter  falls, 
A'  heavy  gloom  oppreflive  o'er  the  world, 
Thro*  Nature  (hedding  influence  malign, 
And  roufes  up  the  feeds  of  dark  difcat'e.  60 

The  foul  of  Man  dies  in  him,  loatHirg  If;, 
And  black  with  more  than  melancholy  views*' 
The  cattle  droop,  and  o'er  the  furrow'd  land, 
Frcfh  from' the  plough,  the  dun-difcolour'd  flocks, 
Untended  Spreading,  crop  the  wholcfome  root.    65 
Along  the  woods,  along  the  moorifli  fens, 
Sighs  the' fad  Genius  of  the  coming  ftorm, 
And  up  among  the  loofc  disjointed  clifl's, 
And  fractured  mountains  wild,  the  brawling  brook 
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And  care,  prefagcful,  fend  a  hollow  moan, 
Refounding  long  in  liftening  Fancy's  car. 

Then  comes  the  Father  of  the  tooipeft  for 
Wrapt  in  black,  glooms.  Firft  joylefs  rains,  c 
Drive  thro'  the  mingling  ikies  with  vapour  I 
Dafti  on  the  mountain's  brow,  and  make  the 
That  grumbling  wave  below.  The  unfightly  ] 
Lies  a  brown  deluge,  as  the  low-bent  clouds 
Pour  flood  on  flood,  yet  unexhaufled  ftill 
Combine,  and,  deepening,  into  night,  (hut  u 
The  day's  fair  face.     The  wanderers  of  hea 
Each  to  his  home  retire,  fave  thofc  that  love 
To  take  their  paftime  m  the  troubled  air, 
Or  flamming  flutter  round  the  dimply  pool, 
The  cattle  from  the  untafted  fields  return, 
And  aflc,  with  meaning  low,  their  wonted  fl 
Or  ruminate  in  the  contiguous  (hade. 
Thither  the  houfchold  feathery  people  crow 
The  crcfted  cock,  with  all  his. female  train, 
Penfive,  and  dripping,  while  the  cottage-hi 
Hangs  o'er  th'  enlivening  blaze,  and  taleful  1 
Recounts  his  fimple  frolic :  much  he  talks, 
And  much  he  laughs,  nor  recks  the  flormtha' 
Without,  and  rattles  on  his  humble  roof* 

Wide  o'er  the  brim,  with  many  a  torrent 
And  the  mix'd  ruin  of  its  banks  o'erfpread, 
At  laft  the  rous'd-up  river  pours  along : 
Rcfiftlehy  roaring,  dreaiVtvA,  dovm  it  come 
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From  the  rude  mountain  and  the  moffy  wild, 
Tumbling  thro'  rocks  abrupt)  and  founding  far, 
Then  o'er  the  fanded  valley  floating  fpreads,       100 
Calm,  fluggim,  Glent ;  till,  again  conftrain'd 
Between  two  meeting  hills,  it  burfts  a  way, 
Where  rocks  and  woods  o'erhang  the  turbid  ftream  ; 
There  gathering  triple  force,  rapid  and  deep, 
It  boils,  and  wheels,  and  foams,  and  thunders  thro '• 

Nature!  great  parent  i  whofe  unceafing  hand  106 
Rolls  round  the  Seafons  of  the  changeful  year, 
How  mighty,  how  majeftic,  are  thy  works  1 
With  what  a  plea  fin  g  dread  they  fwell  the  foul ! 
That  fees  aftonifli'd,  and  aftonihVd  fings.  n# 

Ye  too,  ye  Winds !  that  now  begin  to  blow 
With  boifterous  fweep,  I  raife  my  voice  to  you. 
Where  are  your  (lores,  ye  powerful  Beings  1  lay, 
Where  your  aerial  magazines  refervM, 
To  fwell  the  brooding  terrors  of  the  ftorm  ?       115 
In  what  faT-diftant  region  of  the  iky, 
Hufli'd  in  deep  filence,  deep  ye  when  'tis  calm  r 

When  from  the  pallid  iky  the  fun  defcends, 
With  many  a  fpot,  that  o'er  his  glaring  orb 
Uncertain  wanders,  ftain'd,  red  fiery  ftreaks  .    i«o 
Begin  to  flufli  around.     The  reeling  clouds 
Stagger  with  dizzy  poife,  as  doubting  yet 
Which  matter  to  obey :  while  rifing  flow, 
Blank,  in  the  leaden-colour'd  Eaft,  the  moon 
Wean  a  wan  circle  round  her  blunted  Yiotta.     v*.^ 
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!  Seen  thro'  the  turbid  flu&uating  air, 

The  ftars  obtufe  emit  a  ihivcrcd  ray, 
Or  frequent  feem  to  (hoot  athwart  the ( gloom, 
t\  And  long  behind  them  trail  the  whitening  b la 

ji  Snatch'd  in  fhort. eddies  plays  the  withered  leaf 

And.  on  the  fJqqcLthe  dancing  feather  floaty. 
With,  broadened  .noftrils,  to.the  iky.up-tuxn'f] 
The  <jo.nfci.ous  fcqifer  fnuffs  the  (lor my  gale. 
JEven.as  the  malrqn,  .at  her  nightly  tajk, 
With  penfiye  labour  draws  the  flaxen  thread* 
The  wafted  taper  and  the  crackling  flame 
Foretel  the  blaft.     But  chief  the  plumy  race* 
The  tenants  of  the  iky,  its  change?  fpeak. 
Retiring  from  the  .do w.ns,  .where  all  day  Jong 
They  pick'd  tfyeir.fcantytare,  a  blackenin£-tcai 
Of  clamorous  rooks  thick  urge  the^r  weajy  Hj 
And  feek  the  clpfingiHeker  of  t&e  grove, 
Afliduous,  in  his  bower,  the  wailing  owl 
Plies  his  fad  fong.     The  cormorant  on  nigh 
Wheels  from  the  deep,  and  {creams  along  the  Ian 
Loud  (hrieks  the  foaring  hern :  and  with  wijk 
The  circling  fea-tfowl  cleave  the  flaky  clouds. 
.Ocean,  unequal  prefs'd,  with  broken  tide 
And  blind  commotion  heaves,  while  from  the 
Ate  into  caverns  by  the  rcftlcfs  wave, 
And  forefl-ruilling  mountains,  comes  a  voiqe 
That,  folemn  founding,  bids  the  world  prep; 
Then  iilues  forth  the  ilotm  \nvvK  Cuddcn  burft, 
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And  hurls  the  whole  precipitated  air 

Down  in  a  torrent.     On  the  paflive  main  155 

Defcends  th'  ethereal  force,  and  with  ftrong  gull 

Turns  from  its  bottom  the  difcoloured  deep. 

Thro'  the  black  night,  that  (its  immenfc  around, 

Lafli'd  into  foam,  the  fierce  conflicting  brine 

Seems  o'er  a  thoufand  raging  waves  to  burn :      160 

Mean  time  the  mountain-billows,  to  the  clouds 

In  dreadful  tumult  fwell'd,  furge  above  furge, 

Burft  into  chaos  with  tremendous  roar, 

And  anchored  navies  from  their  flations  drive, 

Wild  as  the  winds,  acrofs  the  howling  wade       165 

Of  mighty  waters  :  now  th*  inflated  wave 

Straining  they  fcale,  and  now  impetuous  fhoot 

Into  the  fee  ret  chambers  of  the  deep, 

The  wintry  Baltic  thundering  o'er  their  head : 

Emerging  thence  again,  before  the  breath  170 

Of  full-exerted  heaven  they  wing  their  courfe, 

And  dart  on  didant  coafts,  if  fome  (harp  rock, 

Or  flioal  infidious,  break  not  their  career, 

And  in  loofe  fragments  fling  them  floating  round. 

Nor  lefs  at  land  the  loofened  temped  reigns  :  175 
The  mountain  thunders,  and  its  fturdy  fons 
Stoop  to  the  bottom  of  the  rocks  they  (hade. 
Lone  on  the  midnight  deep,  and  all  aghad, 
The  dark  way-faring  dranger  brcathlefs  toils, 
And,  often  falling,  climbs  againd  the  bl?d.        180 
Low  waves  the  rooted  foreft,  vex*  A,  at\&  fctt&s» 
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What  of  its  taruifb'd  honours  yet  remain, 
Dafh'd  clown  and  fcattcrcd  by  the  tearing  wine 
Affiduors  fury  its  gigantic  limbs. 
i*  Thus  ftruggling  thro'  the  diffipatcd  grove 

The  whirling  tempeft  raves  along  the  plain, 
And  on  the  cottage  thatch'd,   or  lordly,  roof, 
Kccn-fallcning,  (hakes  them  to  the  folid  bafe. 
Sleep  frighted  flies,  and  round  the  rocking  dpi 
For  entrance  eager,  howls  the  lavage  blaft. 
♦  Then  too,  they  fay,  thro*  all  the  burthened  ai 

Long  groans  are  heard,  Qui  11  founds, and  defiant 
That,  uttered  by  the  demon  of  the  night, 
Warn  the  devoted  wretch  of  woe  ancl  death. 

Huge  Uproar  lords  it  wide.  The  cloud*, comi 
With  ftars  fwift  gliding,  fweep  along  the  ifcy. 
All  Nature  reels:  till  Nature's  King,  who.  oft 
Amid  tempeftuous  darknefs  dwells  alone, 
And  on  the  wings  of  the  careering  wind 
Walks  dreadfully  fercne,  commands  a  calm; 
Then  flraight  air,  fca,  and  earth,  are  huflx'd  at  oi 

As  yet  'tis  midnight  deep.     The  weary  cloi 
Slow-meeting,  mingle  into  folid  gloom. 
Now  while  the  drowfy  world  lies  loft  ill  flecj 
Let  me  afTociatc  with  the  fcrious  Night, 
And  Contemplation  her  fedate  compeer; 
Let  me  make  off  th'  intrufive  cares  of  4»yi 
And  lay  the  meddling  fenfes  all  afide. 

Whqrc  dqw,  ye  lying  Nai&u:*  <tf  UCeJ 
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Ye  ever-tempting  ever-cheating  Train !  3*o 

Where  are  you  now  r  and  what  is  your  amount ? 

Vexation,  disappointment,  and  remorfe. 

Sad,  fickeniag  thought  1  and  yet  deluded  Man, 

A  fcene  of  crude  disjointed  vifions  paft, 

And  broken  (lumbers,  rifes  dill  refolv'd,  215 

With,  n.evf-flulh'd  hopes,  to  run.  the  giddy  round. 

Father  of  Light  and  Life!  thou  Good  Supreme ! 
O  teach  me  what  is  good !  teach  me  Thyfelf ! 
Save  me  from  folly,  vanity,  and  vice, 
From  every  low  purfuit!  and  feed  my  foul        220 
With  knowledge!  confcious  peace,  and  virtue  pure  2 
-Sacred,  fubftantial,  never-?  fading  blife  { 

The  Keener  tempefls  rife ;  aad  fuming  dun 
From  all  the  livid  Eaft,  or  piercing  North, 
Thick  clouds  afcend,  ixxwhofe  capacious  womb  225 
A  vapoury  deluge  lies,  to  fnow,  congeal'd. 
Heavy  they  roll  t;heir,  fleecy  world  along, 
And  the  iky  fad.dens  with  the  gathered  ftonn. 
Thro'  the  hui^'d  air  the  whitening  mower  defcends* 
At  fir  ft  thin  wavering,  tijl  at  laft  the  flakes         230 
Fall  broad,  and  wide,  and  fafo  dimming  the  day 
With  a  continual  flow.    The.  chcrilhcd  fields. 
Put  on  their  winter-robe  of  pureft  white: 
'Tis  brightnefs.aU,  fave  where  the  new  fnpw  melts 
Along  the  mazy  current.    Low  the  woods         235 
Bow  their  hpar  head ;  and,,  ere- the  languid,  fun 
Fajn,t  frqnj.the.Wcft  emit*  his  evening  Wfv 


I 


200  WINTER. 


Earth's  univerfal  face,  deep  hid,  and  chill, 
Is  one  wild  dazzling  wafte,  that  buries  wide 
The  works  of  Man.  Drooping  the  labourer-o: 
Stands  covered  o'er  with  fnow,  and  then  dem; 
The  fruit  of  all  his  toil.     The  fowls  of  heave: 
Tam'd  by  the  cruel  feafon,  crowd  around 
The  winnowing  (lore,  and  claim  the  little  boc 
Which  Providence  affigns  them.     One  alone, 
The  red-breaft,  facred  to  the  houfehold  gods, 
Wifely  regardful  of  th'  embroiling  iky, 
In  joylefs  fields  and  thorny  thickets  leaves 
His  fhivering  mates,  and  pays  to  trufted  Man 
His  annual  vifit.     Half-afraid,  he  firft 
Againnr  the  window  beats,  then,  brifk,  alights 
On  the  warm  hearth ;  then,  hopping  o'er  the  f 
Eyes  all  the  fmiling  family  aikance, 
And  pecks,  and  ftarts,  and  wonders  where  he  i 
Till  more  familiar  grown,  the  table-crumbs 
Attract  his  flendcr  feet.     The  foodlefs  wilds 
Pour  forth  their  brown  inhabitants.     The  hare 
T  Tho'  timorous  of  heart,   and  hard  befet 

":•  By  death  in  various  forms,  dark  fnares,  and  do 

.-,  |f  .  And  more  unpitying  men,  the  garden  feeks, 

1 "«  ij  !  Urg'd  on  by  fearlefs  Want.     The  bleating  kind 

Eye  the  bleak  heaven,  and  next  the  gliflening  es 
.1  ,  With  looks  of  dumbdefpair;  then,  fad  difper 

}  .*  Dig  for  the  withered  herb  thro'  heaps  of  fnow 

Now,  Shepherds!  to youi\ic\^\t^c\\*t^\>*Vi 


B a ITIe  the  raging' year,  and  fill  their  penns  z66 

,With  fopfl^t  will,;  'lodge  them  falow  the  dorm, 
And  watqb  tbem^u^ ;  forfron^t^  keUowy^gtaft, 
In  this  fcfefcafan,  ^ft'  thetw,fe*rlwind'*;wiqg 
Sweeps  up  the  burtbeaof  .whole,  wintry  .plains  afp 
At  one  .wide  uiaft,  ^ando'^r.ihe-hapleis. flocks, 
^id  in  the  haUow*of  ,two -ne jghbou*ipg<hiil$, 
rTfrerbij)iow-y  tcoapeft  whelms,  till,  upward  urg'd, 
The  valley  to  .-a  JnWuog  paqimtSiinifwtUs. 

Tipt  with  a  wreath. higbncwimg ifn .ihe  sfky.        &75 

AMhu^thtihow* -strife,  and:foul,  -mdfaitc, 
All  ,Winter  drive*  jalong-*he  daifjteiwd  air, 
In  his  owp flop/e-,rtvplving  fields  tbefwain 
Difaftercdrftaa^Sj^e* -other  hdjfcafctnd 
Of  u^fcoown  joykfs  •Wow,  -and-othflr  Scenes     s&> 
Of  horrid  pro%£$,  &ag  the JxerfUefspJaJA.; 
Wor.ftft^gft^egrivef.,  norfcbefetcft,  hid 
Beneath  £he  foiBikfs -wild  ;  JMit  jwandcrs  on 
Froin-feilUodftk,  AiU  mone  and  a»oe  flftray, 
Impatiei.t  flouncing  ibto'  ihe  drifted  heaps,        265 
Stung  wjtabttotfaaughtsttf  hannejtbpiboughts  of  home 
J&ufh  on  his  nerves,  mbA  &kU  tktir  vigour  -forth 
I  n  mjp>y  #  ftwi  attftnapt,    How  foks  his  foul  i 
Wfa*  black  tWpair,  what  bofrtv,  Alls  hU  heart  i 
When  fortffcexUt&f/ifOt,  urtucfe  fancy  feign* d«  90 
His  tufte4  AOttiage*t4tng  tfcrV  the  tflow, 
lie  megs  toe  rmighnck  of  ikm  middle  wafte, 
Jar  free****  trade  ip4 fcic& abode  of  KU*\ 


While  round  bim  night  rciiOlrf*  ciofci  fatt, 

And  every  temped,  Howling  o'er  nil  head,         *o$ 

ers  the  fivage  wildemefj  mafc  wild. 
Then  Ihrong  the  bufy  fhapes  into  his  mind, 
■  i,   unfiihomably  deep, 

■ede-Ice-m!  beyond  the  pow.  i  (rl  froft, 
Of  laithlels  bogs  ;  of  precipices  huge,  308 

Sinsuth'dupwiih  fnDW  ;a~nd,  what  island, unknown. 
"""      ;  water  of  the  ftill  unfrozen  fpnag, 

e  loofi  merfh  or  folttary  lake, 

re  the  frefh  fountain  fmm  the  bottom  bo  "ill. 
Tliefe  check,  hisfearful  flepi,  and  down  he  fm'--(  305 
Beneath  the  (belter  of  the  fhapelefi  drift, 
Thinking  n'er  all  the  bitternefs  01  death, 
AJix'd  with  the  tender  anguilh  Nature  fhooU 
Thio'  the  wrung  bofum  of  the  riving  man, 
Hu  wife,  hiichildren,  and  his  friends  unlccu.   31* 
In  vain  for  him  til*  officious  wife  prepaid 
The  fire  fair-blaiing,  and  the  vLflmeiit  w/rm  [ 
In  vain  hi,  little  children,  peeping  out 
Into  the  mingling  ftorni,  demand  their  lire 
With  tearinf  iilleli  innocence.     Alas!  314 

Nor  wife,  nor  children,  rnoie  Quill  he  behold, 
Nor  Iritndf,  nor  tacred  home.     On  every  nerve 
The  deadly  Winter  feiies.  fhutsup  (cnle, 
And,   o'er  bis  mmoft  virali  creeping  cold. 
Lays  him  along  the  fnows,  a  tliffencd  eorSaj        310 
Aretcfe'd  out,  and  Ue«\imj\ti  itw  northern  blift. 
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Ah  !  little  think  the  gay  licentious  proud, 
Whom  pleafure,  power>  and  affluence  furround  ; 
7  hey,  who  their  thoughtlefs  hours  in  giddy  mirth, 
And  wanton,  often  cruel  riot,  wafte ;  325 

Ah !  little  think  they,  while  they  dance  along, 
How  many  feel,  this  very  moment,  death, 
And  all  the  fad  variety  of  pain  : 
How  many  fink  in  the  devouring  flood, 
Or  more  devouring  flame  I  how  many  bleed,     330  . 
By  fhameful  variance  betwixt  man  and  man ! 
How  many  pine  in  want,  and  dungeon  glooms, 
Shut  from  the  common  air,  and  common  ufc 
.Of  their  own  limbs!  how  many  drink  the  cup 
Of  baleful  grief,  or  eat  the  bitter  bread  335 

Of  mifery  !  fore  picre'd  by  wintry  winds, 
How  many  flirink  into  the  fordid  hut 
Of  chcerlcfs  Poverty  !  how  many  (hake 
With  all  the  fiercer  tortures  of  the  mind* 
Unbounded  paflion,  madnefs,  guilt,  remorfe,    340 
Whence,  tumbled  headlong  from  the  height  of  life, 
They  furnifh  matter  for  the  Tragic  Mufc! 
Even  in  the  vale,  where  Wifdom  loves  to  dwell. 
With  Friendfliip,  Peace,  and  Contemplation  join'd, 
How  many,  rack'd  with  honcft  paflion*,  droop  345 
In  deep  rctir'd  diftrefs  !  how  many  (land 
Around  the  deathbed  of  their  deareft  friends, 
And  point  the  parting  anguifh !  Thought  fond  Man 
Of  thefe,  and  all  the  thoufand  namcUCt  \IU 


That  one  ineelTint  ftrugple  render  life, 
One  fceneof  toil,  of  flittering    and  of' fie 
Viecinhii  high  career  would  ftand  appall'. 
ftai  hredlefs  rumbling^  mpulfe  leam'  to  th 
The  eonfciou.  heart  of  Charity  would  war 
And  her  wide  wHNiBenevolertee  dilate: 
ThefoeUlto  -would'rife,  the  focta! -fight 
And  into  clear  pcrfeflion,  graftal- bribj 
JteStimje-fti)!,  iht'fociii  padibns  work. 

Aud  here-cin    'forget  Ihe-grilMo  us  hand 
Who,  touth'd  wuh-human  woe,  redrtffivr 
Into  the  horror)  of  the  gloomy  jail) 
Unpkied,  andunheird,  where  Mifery  irfo 
WhereSicknefapiticJ,  wliereThirftsnd  flotii 
And  poorMnfortUncfccijihelalhofVici 
White  in  the  Und  of  liberty,  the  land 
"Whofc  every  ftreet  and  public  meeting-  g\o 
With  open  Freedom      ftile  tyrants  rag'd , 
SaatehM  the  lean  morfet  from  the  ftirrlng-i 
Tore' from  cold  wintry   imbsthe  uttered  t 
Even  robb'd  thenvof the  laft  of  comforts,  1 
The-free-bom  Brit  an- to  the  dungeon  ehaii 
Of,  ai  the  lull  of  cruelty  prrvailM 
Atpleafure  mark\l  him -with  inglorious  fti 
And  crufti'd  out  lives,  by  fecret  barbarous 
That  foj  the  it  country  would  havetoil'd  orl 
O  great  difign'l  if  executed  well, 
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With  patient ,care,  and  wifdom-tempered.zcaj.. 
Y«.fons  of,  MfCfQy.,!  yct.fefume  thc.fearch,. 
Drag  for^h  tbQ;leg?l  mongers  into  lights 
Wrench  from  their  Jiands^ppreffionls-irxm^od*  38* 
And  bid  the.  cruel  feel  the,  paw  they  gjve. 
Much  ftifl  uatouch'd  ren>ains;(in.thw-.ra*ik-age<, 
Much  is  the  -patriot's weeding  hand  acquir'd. 
The  toils  of  law<  (wjwt.datk  infvdiausTncn. 
Have,  cumbrous  iadded  to  »perp,Le«.the  truth, ;       385.: 
And  lengtheft:f"9p)lc  jufticc  into  trade), , 
How  gloripus  .were  the. day  that  Jaw  thefe  broke  .' 
And  every  man  ;within  the  reach  of.  rights 

By  wintry  famine  rous'd,  from  all  the.traft 
Of  horrid,nKMU)t.ainfi  which  the  fluning^Alps,    39? 
And  wavy  Apentiiine,  a  ad  .Pyrenees, 
firianch  oujt  ftuf>endou&  into  dift  ant,  lands* 
Cruel  as.  d«a£hv.a&d  hungry , as  the  grave ! 
Burning  for  blood  1    bony,  and  ghaunt,  and  grim  I 
AfTembling  wolves  in  raging  troops  defcend,      395, 
And,  pouring  o'er  the  country,  bear  along, 
Keen  as.  the  north-wind.  I weeps  the  gloffy  mow. 
All  is  their  prize*.    They  fallen  on  thcjleed* 
Prefs  him  to  earth,  and  pierce  his  mighty  heacL. 
Nor  can  the  bull  his  awful  front  defend* .  400 

Or  (hake  the  murdering,  fayages  away. 
Rapacious,  at  the  mother's  throat  they  fly,. 
And  tear  the.fcrea.ming  infant  from. her  brcaft. 
The  Godlijte  face  of  .Man  avaih  him  pw^u 
Vriume  I,  % 
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Even  Beauty,   forte  divine!  at  whafe  bright  glance 

The  generous  lion  (lands  in  foftened  gaze,  $o6 

Here  bleeds  3  haplefs,  umliftiuguifli'd  prey. 

But  if.  apprised  of  the  fevcrc  attack, 

The  country  be  Ihut  up,  tur'd  by  the  fctnt. 

On  church-yard  1  drear  (inhuman  to  relate  I)        410 

The  di  (appointed  prowlers  fall,  and  dig 

The  fhrowded  body  frnm  the  grave,  o'er  which. 

Mix'd  with  foul  fhiidcs.snd  frighted  gho(l5,Iheyhowl. 

Among  thofe  hilly  regiom,  where  embrae'd 
In  peaceful  vales  ihe  happy  Grifoni  dwell,  415 

Oft',  rolfcdng  fuddenfroro  the  loaded  cliff*, 

inriiy  their  gathering  terrors  roll. 
Fromfleeptu  (It  ep.loudthijndering.down  they  come, 
A  wintry  walk  in  dire  tomsiotion  all, 
AndhciuVandflnrlts,  and  travellers,  and  rWaini,49t) 
And  fomettmei  whole  brigades  of  marching  truopi. 
Or  hamlets  flecping  in  the  dead  of  night, 
Are  deep  beneath  the  (mothering  ruin  whelm'd. 

Now,  all  amid  the  rigouriof  the  year, 
In  the  wild  depth  cl  Winter,  while  without     iS.s 
The  teafeled  winds  blow  ice,  be  my  retreat 
Between  tht  groaning  lb  reft  and  the  (hnre 
Beatbytheboundlefs  multitude  nf  waves, 
A  ruul,    llullrrrd,    fr.litary  fcenc, 
Where  ruddy  fire  and  beaming  tapers  join  ^* 

To  cheer  the  gloom.     There,  ftudtou.,  let  me  fit, 
And  iiolii  highcotwtiicw'iL^CntMi^U^  De*dt 
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of  ancient  time,  as  gods  rever'd, 
>ds  beneficent,  who  blefl  mankind 
arts,  with  arms,  and  humaniz'd  a  world.  435 
'd  at  th'  infpiring  thought,  I  throw  afide 
ong-liv'd  volume,  and,  deep  mufing,  hail 
Tacred  (hades  that  (lowly  rifing  pafs 
e  my  wondering  eyes.     Firft  Socrates, 
,  firmly  good  in  a  corrupted  (late,  440 

ift  the  rage  of  tyrants  (ingle  ftood, 
icible !  calm  Reafon's  holy  law, 
voice  of  God  within  th'  attentive  mind, 
ing,  fearlefs,  or  in  life  or  death  ; 
:  moral  teacher!  wifeft  of  mankind !  445 

1  the  next,  who  built  his  commonweal 
Equity's  wide  bafe ;  by  tender  laws 
ely  people  curbing,  yet  undamp'd, 
rving  dill  that  quick  peculiar  fire, 
nee  in  the  laurel'd  field  of  finer  arts,  450 

of  bold  freedom,  they  unequall'd  (hone, 
pride  of  fmiling  Greece  and  human-kind, 
rgus  then,  who  bow'd  beneath  the  force 
rictcft  discipline,  feverely  wife, 
uman  paffions.     Following  him,  I  fee,      455 
Thermopylae  he  glorious  fell, 
irm  devoted  Chief*,  who  prov'd,  by  deeds, 
hardeft  leffon  which  the  other  taught. 
.  AriHides  lifts  his  honeft  front, 


m 
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Spotlefs  of  heart,  to  whom  th'  unflattering  vo 
Of  Freedom  gave  the  nobleft  name  of  Juft ; 
"Jn  puremaje'fUc  poverty  revefM  ; 
Who,  "even  his  glory  to  his  cbUritry*s  w*al 
Submitting,  rwelTda  haughty' Rival's  *?fiHH 
Rear'd  by  his  care,  of  fofter  Tay,  appears 
Cimon,  fwt*et-fouIM,  Whofe .genius,  fifing  rfl 
Shook  off  the  load  of  young  debauch ;  *ferb; 

j.  The  fcourge  <©f  Perfian  pride,  -at  hotae  «hte  ft 

t  Of  every  worth  and  'every  'fpletfflid  -a*t ; 

J  Modeft,  atrdfimple,  in  the  pomp  of  weakh. 

^i  .  Then  the  laft  worthier  of  declining  <rf4cce« 

OLate  call'd  to  glory,  in  ianequa-1 -times, 
Penfive,  appear.    The  fair  Corinthian  boaft, 
Timoleon,  happy 'temper  !  mild,  rfn&fif'm, 
Who  wept  the  "brother  while  the  tyrant  bled 
And,  equal  to  tfhebeft,  the  Theban  Ptrirf, 
Wkofe  virtues,  in  heroic  concord  jorn'd, 
Their  country  rarisM  to  freedom,  empire,  fal 
He,  too,  with  whom  Athenian  honour  frink 
And  left  a  maf?  of  fordid  lees  behind, 
Phocion  the  Good,  in  public  life  fevere, 
To  virtue  ftill  inexorably  firm  ; 
But  when,  beneath  his  low  illuftrtous  roof, 
Sweet  Peace  and  happy  Wifdom  fmooth'd  hh 
Not  Friendship  fofter  was,  nor  Love  more  kit 
^nd  he,  the  laft  of  old  Lycurgus*  fons, 

*  Thejniftcclcs.  *  >t\e$\ta»  vcA^veotW* 
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The  generous  viftira  to  that  vain  attempt 

To  fave  a  rotten  (late,  Agis,  who  faw 

Even  Sparta's  felf  to  fervile  avarice  funk. 

The  iwo  Achaian  heroes  clofe  the  train ;  490 

Aratus,  who  a  while  relum'd  the  foul 

Of  fondly-lingering  Liberty  in  Greece, 

And  he  her  darling,  as  her  lateft  hope, 

The  gallant  Philopcemen,  who  to  arms 

Turn'd  the  luxurious  pomp  he  could  not  cure;  495 

Or  toiling  in  his  farm,  a  fimple  fwain, 

Or,  bold  and  (kilful,  thundering  in  the  field. 

Of  rougher  front,  a  mighty  people  come  I 
A  race  of  heroes  !  in  thofe  virtuous  times 
Which  knew  no  (lain, fa vc  that  with  partial  flame  500 
Their  deareft  country  they  too  fondly  lov'd. 
Her  better  founder  firft,  the  light  of  Rome, 
Numa,  who  foftened  her  rapacious  fans. 
Servius  the  King,  who  laid  the  folid  bafe 
On  which  o'er  earth  the  vaft  Republic  fpread.   '  505 
Then  the  great  Confuls  venerable  rife. 
The  public  Father*  who  the  private  quell' d, 
As  on  the  dread  tribunal  fternly  fad. 
He  whom  his  thanklefs  country  could  not  lofe, 
Camillus,  only  vengeful  to  her  foes.  510 

Fabricius,  fcorner  of  all-conquering  gold  ; 
And  Cincinnatus,  awful  from  the  plough. 
Thy  willing  victim  t,  Carthage,  burfting  loofe 
*  Marcus  Junius  Brutus*  {J&sflpfaa* 
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From  all  that  pleading  Nature  could  oppofe, 
From  a  whole  city's  teart,  by  rigid  Faith 
Imperious  call'd,  and  Honour's  dire  comma 
Scipio,  the  gentle  chief,  humanely  brave, 
Who  foon  the  race  of  fpotlefs  glory  ran, 
And,  warm  in  youth,  to  the  poetic  (hade 
With  Friend  {hip  and  Philofophy  retirM, 
Tully,  whofe  powerful  eloquence  a- while 
Reftrain'd  the  rapid  fate  of  rafhing  Rone, 
Unconquer'd  Cato,  virtuous  in  extreme. 
And  thou,  unhappy  Brutus!  kind  of  heart, 
Whofe  fteady  arm,  by  awful  Virtue  urg'd, 
Lifted  the  Roman  fteel  agamft  thy  friend, 
Thbufands  befides  the  tribute  of  a  ▼erfe 
Demand  :  but  who  can  count  the  ftars  of  hea 
Who  fingtherr  influence  on  this  lower  world 
Behold  who  yonder  comes !  in  foberiHite^ 
Fair,  mild,  and  ftrong,  as  if  a  vernal  fun—- 
'Tis  Phoebus'  felf,  or  elfe  the  Mantuan  Swain 
Great  Homer,  too,  appears,  of  daring  wing, 
Parent  of  fong  !  and  equal  by  his  fide 
3  ji  ;  The  Britifli  Mufe  ;  join'd  hand  in  hand  they 

Darkling,  full  up  the  middle  fteep  to  fame. 
Nor  abfent  are  thofe  (hades,  whofe  fkilrul  to 
Pathetic  drew  th'  impaffion'd  heart,  and  cmn 
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■  :  I  Tran fportcd  Athens  with  the  moral  fcene; 

^<>r  thofe  who,  tuneful,  wak'd  th*  enchantit 
Firti  of  your  k\nd\  fodeVj  £umk\ 
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Still  vifit  thus  my  flights,  for  you  refibrv'd, 

And  mount  my  forfrihg  fotil  to  thoughts  Wee  ybufs. 

Silence,  thou  lonely  power !  the  dooT  be  thine  5 

See  on  the  hallowed  hour  that  none  intrude,      54$ 

Save  a  few  ehofen  friends*  who  fotoetimcs  deign 

To  blefs  my  humble  roof,  with  fenfe  refin'd, 

Learning  digcfted  well*  etalted  faith, 

Unftudy'd  wit,  atad  humotrf  ever  gay. 

Or  from  the  Mafes'  hiU  will  Pope  defcend,         550 

To  raife  the"  faered  hour,  to  bid  it  fmifc, 

And  with  the  fociai  fpirit  warn*  the  heart  ? 

For  tho*  not  fweete¥  his"  own  HoiheY  firigs, 

Yet  is  his  life  the  more  eiftftfanrig  fottg. 

Where  art  t'hdn,Hammontt !  thou  the  darling  prrde, 
The  ffiend  and  lover  of  flie  tuneful  throng!        556- 
Ah,  why,  dear  YoutTi !   &  all  the*  blooming  prim* 
Of  vernal  geniu*,  where'difdofing  f«(t 
Each  aft ive  woftH>  eacK-mlmly  virtue  lay, 
Why  wert  tiiouraVifh'd  rVoinft  our  hope  fd  fobri  }^66 
What  now  avails  that  noble"  thttft'of  fahhe* 
Which  flung  thy  fcrve^t  br?afr?  that  trea(\ir"d  ftorf 
Of  Knowledge;  eSriygflri'd  ?  that  eager  zeal 
To  ferv*  thy  coutifry.  glcKfirJJftn  the* band 
O f  youthful  rJetritfts j  who  fuftain  her  name  >     5^5 
Whatfifow,  all*?  tttatlifcdtn^fmg  charm- 
OP  fprightly  wit  ?  that'rtytilrtf  for  thMvlufe, 
That  hetrf  of  ftJelHtfliiftj  arid  that  foul  df  joy, 
Which  bade,  with  fefteft  light,  Vty  Virtue*  ta&-t\ 
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Ah  !  only  fhcw'd  to  check  our  fond  purfuits, 
And  teach  our  humbled  hopes  that  life  is  vain 
Thus  in  fome  deep  retirement  would  I  pafs 
The  winter-glooms,  with  friends  of  pliant  foi 
Or  blithe,  or  folemn,  as  the  theme  infpir'd : 
With  them  would  fearch  if  Nature's  boundlcfs: 
Was  call'd,  late  rifing  from  the  void  of  night, 
Or  fprung  eternal  from  the  eternal  Mind, 
Its  life,  its  laws,  its  progrefs,  and  its  end. 
Hence  larger  profpecls  of  the  beauteous  whole 
Would,  gradual,  open  on  our  opening  minds 
And  each  difFufive  harmony  unite 
In  full  perfeftion  to  th'  aftonifh'd  eye. 
Then  would  we  try  to  fcan  the  moral  world, 
Which,  tho'  to  us  it  feems  cmbroil'd,  moves  < 
In  higher  order,  fitted  and  impell'd 
By  Wifdom'sfincft  hand,  and  iffuing  all 
1     .  In  general  good.     The  fage  Hiftoric  Mufe 

j :  Should  next  conduft  us  thro'  the  deeps  of  tim< 

Shew  us  how  empire  grew,  dcclin'd,  and  fell, 
Iu  fcattcrcd  ftates ;  what  makes  the  nations  fmil< 
. ;.  Improves  their  foil,  and  gives  them  double  fui 

t ;    |  And  why  they  pine  beneath  the  b righted  fkies 

*  J  j  In  Nature's  richeft  lap.     As  thus  we  talk'd, 

'  *  :  Our  hearts  would  burn  within  us,  would  inha 

i  ;  J  That  portion  of  divinity,  that  ray 

J  Of  purcil  heaven,  which  lights  the  public  fou 


i 
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Of  patriottand  of  hero<*s.     But  if 'doom'd, 

In  poweYlefs  humble  fortune,  to  rej>fefs 

Thefe  ardent  riffngs  of  the  kindling  (burl, 

Then,  even  fo^erior 'to  ambition,  we  'C-5o 

Would  learn  the  'private  virtue*-,  'hdw  to  glide 

Thro*  ihadet  and  plaint,  along  the  ftnootheft  ftream 

Of  rtfral'Hfe;  or,  fnalcVd  away  by -hope, 

Thro'  the  dim  fpfeces'of  futurity 

With  effneft  eye  anticipate  thofe  fi&nea  6s^ 

Of  happlnefs  tad  wonder,  Where  the  faradv 

In  'endlefs  growth  'find  infinite  afCeVt, 

Rifes  from  ftatetoftatt,  smd  World  to  World. 

But  when  with  thefc  the  fef  iott*  thought  it  fdti'd* 

We,  flrifrmg  for  relief*  woirfd yfaythe  fhapet  '6 lb 

Of  fVolrc  Fancy,  arid  rtceffarit  form 

Thofe  rapid  pi&ores ,  that  aflembled  tram 

Of  fleet  ideas,  never  ]6mM  before, 

Whence  lively  Wit  txctfa  to  fcay  refprrfc, 

Or  folly-painting  Htrrtonr,  fcrave  fkimfelf,  '61$ 

Calls  Laughter  forth,  aee^^akin^'eVeryiivrve. 

Mean  time  the  village  rbtufes  dp  ¥he  fire-, 
While  well  attefted,  ana  at  well  betieVd, 
Heard  folemn,  goes  the  goblin  ftory  rooWd, 
Till  fuperftitioiis  horror  creeps  to 'er  all.  ijib 

Or,  frequent  in  the  fbttndiirg  hall,  they  Wake 
The  rural  gambol,     kuftic  mirth  goes  round ; 
The  fimple  joke  that  takes  the  lhtpher'dvs  heart, 
Eafily  pleas'd;  the  long  loud  UtffcH,  Qfcttttf\ 
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The  kifs,  fnatch'd  hafty  from  the  fide-long  maid, 6: 

On  purpofe  guardlefs,  or  pretending  deep  ; 

The  leap,  the  flap,  the  haul ;  and,  (hook  to  notes 

Of  native  raufic,  the  refpondent  dance. 

Thus  jocund  fleets  with  them  the  Winter-night. 

The  city  f warms  intenfe.    The  public  haunt,63 
Full  of  each  theme,  and  warm  with  mixt  difcouri 
Horns  indiftinft.     The  fons  of  Riot  flow 
Down  the  loofe  dream  of  falfe  inchanted  joy 
To  fwift  deftru&ion.     On  the  rankled  foul 
The  gamirig-fury  falls ;  and  in  one  gulf  6< 

Of  total  ruin,  honour,  virtue,  peace, 
Friends,  families,  and  fortune,  headlong  (ink. 
Up  fprings  the  dance  along  the  lighted  dome, 
Mi?'d,   and  evolv'd,  a  thousand  fprightly  ways. 
The  glittering  court  effufes  every  pomp ;  64 

The  circle  deepens:  beam'd  from  gaudy  robes, 
Tapers,  and  fparkling  gem*,  and  radiant  eyes, 
A  foft  effulgence  o'er  the  palace  waves; 
While,  a  gay  infe£t  in  his  fummer-fliine, 
The  fop,  light-fluttering,  fpreads  his  mealy  wings.6< 

Dread  o'er  the  fcene  the  ghoft  of  Hamlet  ftalks 
Othello  rages  ;  poor  Monimia  mourns  ; 
And  Belvidera  pours  her  foul  in  love. 
Terror  alarms  the  brcaft ;  the  comely  tear 
Steals  o'er  the  cheek  :  or  elfe  the  Comic  Mufe  6i 
Holds  to  the  world  a  picture  of  itfelf, 
And  raifes,  fly,  the  to  un^axtial  laugh. 
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Sometimes  (he  lifts  her  drain,  and  paints  the  fcenes 
OF  beauteous  life ;  whate'er  can  deck  mankind, 
Or  charm  the  heart,  in  generous  Bevil*  fhcw'd.  655 

O  thou  !  whofe  wifdom,  folid  yet  refin'd, 
Whofe  patriot-virtues,  and  confummate  fkill 
To  touch  the  finer  fprings  that  move  the  world, 
Join'd  to  whate'er  the  Graces  can  beftow, 
And  all  Apollo's  animating  fire,  660 

Give  thee,  with  pleafing  dignity,  to  fhine 
At  once  the  guardian,  ornament,  and  joy, 
Of  polifh'd  life,  permit  the  rural  Mufe, 
O  Chcflerfield !  to  grace  with  thee  her  fong! 
Ere  to  the  fhades  again  fhe  humbly  flies,  '    665 

Indulge  her  fond  ambition,  in  thy  train 
(For  every  Mufe  has  in  thy  train  a  place), 
To  mark  thy  various  full-accomplifh'd  mind ; 
To  mark  that  fpirit  which,  with  Britim  fcorn, 
Rejects  th*  allurements  of  corrupted  power;      679 
That  elegant  politenefs  which  excels, 
Even  in  the  judgment  of  prefumptuous  France, 
The  boafted  manners  of  her  mining  court ; 
That  wit,  the  vivid  energy  of  fenfe, 
The  truth  of  Nature,  which,  with  Attic  point,  675 
And  kind  wcll-temper'd  fatire,  fmoothly  keen, 
Steals  thro'  the  foul,  and  without  pain  corrects: 
Or,  rifing  thence  with  yet  a  brighter  flame, 

♦  A  charafler  in  the  Confcious  Lovcw,  "written  by  SirRic(\v\4 

Steele. 
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O  let  me  hail  thee  on  fame  glorious  day> 

When  to  the  liilening  Senate,  ardent,  crowd,     68o,- 

Britanjiia's  fons  to  hear  her  pleaded  caufe. 

Then  drift,  by  thee,  more  amiably  fair, 

Truth  the  foftrobtof  mild  Perfuafion  wears; 

Thou  to  affenting  Riafon  giv 'ft. again 

Her  own  enlightened  thought* ;  called  from  the  heart, 

Th' -obedient  Pa  (lion*  on, thy  voice  attend;  6fc& 

And  even  reluctant  Party  feels  a  while 

Thy  gracious  power,  as  thro'  the  varied  maze . 

Of  eloquence,  now  fmooth,  now  quick,,  now.  ft  rang, 

Profound  and  clear,  you  roll  the  copious  flood,  £90^ 

To  thy  lov'd  haunt  return,  my  happy  Mufe; 
For  now,  behold,  the  joyous  Winter-days, 
Frofty,  fucceed,  and  thro'  the  blue  ferem?, 
For  light  too  fine,  th'  ethereal  nitre  flies, 
Killing  infectious  damps,  and  the  fpent  air         695 
Storing  afrefh  with  elemental  jlife. 
Clofe  crowds  the  Ihining  atmofphere,  and  binds. 
Our  ilrcngthcned  bodies  in  its  cold  embrace, 
Conflringcnt;  feeds,  and  animate*  our  blood, ; 
Refines  our  fpirits,  thro'  the  ncw-ft  rung,  nerves.  709 
In  fwiiur  fallies  darting  to  the  brain* 
'Where  fits  the  Soul,  intenfe,  collected,  coo]( 
Bright  as  the  fkics,  and  as  the  feafon  keen. 
Ali  Nature  lecla  the  renovating  force  . 
Of  Winter,  only  to  the  thoughtlefs  eye  *c$ 

In  ruin  fecn.    The  {loil-coucoGted  ^lebe 
4 
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Draws  in  abundant  vegetable  foul, 

And  gathers  vigour  for  the  coming  year. 

A  ftronger  glow  fits  on  the  lively  cheek 

Oc  ruddy  Fire;  and  luculent  along  710 

The  purer  rivers  flow  ;  their  fullcn  deeps, 

Tranfparent,  open  to  the.  fhepherd's  gaze, 

And  murmur  hoarfer  at  the  fixing  froft. 

Whatartthou,Froft!  and  whence arethy  keen  ftores 
Deriv*d,  thou  fecret,  all-invading  Power,  71$ 

Whom  even  th'  illufive  fluid  cannot  fly  ? 
Is  not  thy  potent  energy,  unfeen, 
Myriads  of  little  /alts,  or  hook'd,  orfhap'd 
Like  double  wedges,  and  diffus'd  immenfe 
Thro*  water,  earth,  and  ether  ?  hence  at  eve,     72Q 
Steam'd  eager  from  the  red  horizon  round, 
With  the  fierce  rage  of  Winter  deep  fuffus'd, 
An  icy  gale,  oft*  fhifting,  o'er  the  poof 
Breathes  a  blue  film,  and  in  its  mid  career 
ArrcfU  the  bickering  ft  ream.  The  loofened  ice,  725 
Let  down  the  flood,  and  half  diflblv'd  by  4ay, 
Ruftles  no  more,  but  to  the  fedgy  bank 
Faft  grows,  or  gathers  round  the  pointed  ftone, 
A  cryftal  pavement,  by  the  breath  of  heaven 
Cemented  firm,  till,  feiz'd  from  fhore  to  more,  730 
The  whole  imprifon'd  river  growls  below. 
Loud  rings  the  frozen  earth,  and  hard  reflects 
A  double  noifc,  while,  at  his  evening  watch, 
The  village-dog  deters  the  nightly  \K\tt  *. 
t'0/umc  /.  T 
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The  heifer  lows ;  ihe  diftant  wa 

r-fall 

736 

5*ells  in  ihe  breeze;  and,  wilh 

the  h.iffy  tread 

Of  timelier,  (lit  KolUiw-fuund 

ng  plain 

Shakes  from  afar.     The  full  eth 

Infinite  worlds  difcloSng  to  the 

law. 

Shines  out  iutcnfcly  keen  i  and, 

all, me  cope 

1V> 

Of  Harry  glitter,  glowi  from  po 

1c  to  pole. 

From  pole  Id  pole  the  iiKid  influence  falll 

Thro'  the  flill  night,  mediant, 

eavy,  ftrotlg, 

And  fcizes  Nature  fait.     It  fret 

eion, 

Till  Morn,  laie-riGng  o'er  the  i 

oopingworld 

Hi 

Lifu  her  pale  eye  unjoynus.     Then  appears 

The  various  labour  of  the  filent  Night  i 

Prune  fium  the  dripping  eavr  and  dumb  cafcade, 

Whofc  idle  torrents  only  feem  1 

j  roar, 

The  pendent  icicle;  the  froft-v. 

rk  fair, 

7i« 

Where  tranficnt  hues  and  fancy 

A  6gt.ru  rife  ; 

Wide-fpound  o'e.  tlu-  hillihe 

omu  brook, 

A  livid  Irafl,  culd  gleaming  01 

the  miirr.  ; 

The  forcf^bent  beneath  the  plumy  wave. 

And  by  ihe  froft  rcfin'd  the  wh 

CI  mow. 

M4 

!acru£cd  bard,  and  fount] in.i;  r 

the  ttead 

Of  early  fhepbeid,  as  be  penf. 

e  feeks 

His  pining  flock,  or  from  'he  n 

outlaid  tap, 

Pkas'd  with  the  (lippety  furface 

fwift  d.-Cejidn. 

On  biilhfcnU  frolic,  bent,  the 

youthful  fwains,56» 

While  eve.y  work  of  Man  is  la 

,t  at  red. 

t         Fjnd  o'a  the  rivet  trowd,  hi 

* 
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And  xevelry  diffolv'd ;  -where  mixing  glad, 
Happieft  of  all  the  train  !  the  raptur'd  boy 
JLafhes  the  whirling  toj).    Or,  where  the  Rhine  76$ 
Branch'd  out  in  many  a  long  canal  extends, 
From  every  province  fwarming,  void  of  care, 
Batavia  nifties  forth,  and  as  they  fweep, 
On  founding  fkatet,  a  thoufand  different  ways, 
In  circling  poife,  fwift  as  the  winds,  along,       770 
The  then  gay  land  is  maddened  all  to  joy. 
'Nor  lefs  the  northern  courts,  wide  o'er  the  fnow, 
Pour  a  new  pomp.     Eager,  on  rapid  fleds, 
Their  vigorous  youth,  in  bold  contention,  wheel 
The  loftg-refoundingcourfe.  Mean  time,  to  raife  775 
The  manly  ftflfe,  with  highly-blooming  charms, 
YluuVd  by  the  feafon,  Scandinavians  dames, 
Or  Ruflia's  buxom  daughters,  glow  around. 

Pure,  quick,  and  fportful,  is  the  wholefome  day, 
But  foon  clapsM.    The  horizontal  fun,  780 

Broad  o'er  the  South,  bangs  at  his  utmofl  noon, 
And,  ineffectual,  ftrikes  the  gelid  cliff:     - 
His  azure  glofs  the  mountain  ftill  maintains, 
Nor  feels  the  feeble  touch.     Perhaps  the  vale 
Relents  a  while  to  the  reflected  ray;  785 

Or  from  the  fore  ft  falls  the  cluttered  fnow, 
Myriads  of  gems,  that  in  the  waving  gleam 
Gay-twinkle  as  they  fcatter.     Thick  around 
Thunders  the  fport  of  thofc  who,  with  the  gun, 
And  dog  iinpjrtirnt  bounding  at  tVe  fatit*  V^ 


Worfc  ihan  the  feafon  defolatc  the  fields, 
And,  adding  to  lite  ruins  of  the  year, 
Difln-I's  the  fooled  or  the  feathered  game. 

But  what  U  thii  !  Our  infant  Winiei 
Divefkd  of  li  is  grandeur,  fhould  our  eye  rgj 

AftomlVd  flmoi  into  the  Fri 
Wheie,  fur  relcntlcfs  monthi,  continual  Night 
Holds  O'er  the  glittering  wjlle  her  (tarry  reign. 

There,  thro'  the  prifon  of  unbounded  wilds, 
fijir'd  by  the  hand  of  Nature  from  efcapc.         Boo 
Wide  roams  the  Ruffian  exile.     Nought  iruunJ, 
Strike  his  fad  eye,  but  dcfcits  loll  in  fnow. 
And  heavy-loaded  groves,  and  folid  floods. 
Thai  ftreltn,  athwart  the  folitary  vail. 
Their  icy  honors  to  the  frozen  main,  805 

And  chccrlefs  towns  far-diftant,  never  blcfsd, 
Save  when  ill  annual  emirfc  the  lirawin 
Bends  to  the  golden  toaft  of  lith  Cathay  *, 
With  news  of  human-kind :  yet  there 
Yet,  cherifh'd  there,  beneath  the  fliining  watte,  810 
The  furry  nations  harbour :  tipt  with  jet 
Fnir  erminei,  fpotleb  as  the  fnowj  they  prefs, 
Sables  of  gloffy  black;  and  daik-embrowu'd, 
Or  beauteous  tie  a  kt  with  many  a  mingled  hue, 
Thoufands  betides,  (he  collly  j>riiie  of  courtj,    Sij 
There,  warm  together  prefs'd,  the  trooping  deer 
Sleep  on  ihenew-fall'n  fnows;  and,  fcarcc  his  hrs* 
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Rais'd  0\*r  the  heapy  wreath,  the  branching  elk 
tics  flirmb'rirrg,  fulleii,  in  the  white  abyfs. 
The  ruthtefs  hunter  wants  nor  dogs  not  toils,      820 
Nor  with  the  dread  of  founding  bows  he  drives 
The  fearfnl  flying  race ;  with  ponderous  clubs, 
As  weak  againft  the  mountain-heaps  they  pufh 
Their  beating  breaft  in  vain,  and  piteous  bray, 
He  Jays  them  quivering  on  th'enfatrgum'dfnows,  825 
And  with  loud  -moots  rejoicing  bears  them  home. 
There  thro*  the  piny  forcfl  ha-tf-abforpt, 
Rough  tenant  of  thefe  (hades,  the  fhapelefs  bear,  . 
With  dangling  ice  all  horrid,  ftalks  forlorn; 
Slow-pac'd,  and  fourer  as  the  ftorms  increafe,   830 
He  makes  his  bed  beneath  th'  inclement  drift, 
And,  with  ftern  patience,  fcoming  weak  complaint, 
Hardens  his  heart  againft  availing  want. 

Wide  o'er  the  fpacious  regions  of  the  North, 
That  fee  Bo5tes  urge  his  trady  wain,  835 

A  boiflerous  race,  by  frofty  Caurus*  piere'd, 
Who  little  pleafure  know,  and  fear  no  pain, 
Prolific  fwarm.     They  once  relum'd  the  flame 
Of  loft  mankind  in  polilh'd  flavery  funk, 
Drove  martial  horde  on  horde  +,  with  dreadful  fweep 
Rcfiftlefs  rufhing  o'er  th*  enfeebled  South,  841 

And  gate  the  vanquifh'd  world  another  form. 
Not  fuch  the  fun*  of  Lapland  ;  wifely  they 

•  The  North-weft  \wiid. 


Decile  th'  inlenfate  harbarous  trade  oF  warj 
Thcyafktio  more  than  (implc  Nature  givej;        t 
They  love  their  mountain!  and  enjoy  their  iiorro 
No  falfc  defirei,  no  pride-ceated  wanii, 
Siltorb  the  peaceful  current  of  their  time; 
Anil  ihro"  the  refUcfa  ever-tortm'd  maze 
Of  pleatine,  or  ambition,  bid  it  ngc.  ( 

Their  rein-dcer  form  their  richci:  thefe  their  let 
Thei.  robes,  [heir  bedi,  and  all  iheir  homely  wril 
Supply,  their  wholcfome  fare,  and  cheerful  tup 
Oiiki]Lnoi,s  at  their  call  the  docile  tribe. 
Yield  lulhc  fltd  thvir  necks,  and  whirlthcm  fwihf 
O'er  hill  and  dak,  heap'd  into  one  expanfe 
Of  marhlcd  ["now,  ai  far  11  eye  can  fwetp, 
Willi  a  blue  cruft  of  ice  unbounded  glw'd. 
By  dancing  meteori  then,  that  ceafelet  (hake 
A  waving  blaze  rcfraAcd  o'er  tlie  heaven],  I 

And  vivid  moons,  and  fins  that  keener  play 
With  doubled  loftre  (mm  the  gloffy  waile, 

■  depth  of  Polar  Might,  they  find 
A  wond.ous  day  i  enough  to  light  the  chafe, 
Or  guide  their  darting  Heps  to  Finland  fain. 
Wilii'd  Spiin^  returns,  and  from  the  hazy  South 
While  dun  Aurora  (Wly  movei  before, 


The  v. 


ergmg  n 
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fly  fmall  degrees  extendi  the  f  welling  ci 
TiJl  feen  at  hfl  for  gay  vejnii 

I  round  and  tounil  \cii  t\>w»\  tcvwfc.  be  « 
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And  as  he  nearly  dips  his  flaming  orb* 
Wheels  up  again,  and  reafcends  the  flcy. 
In  that  glad  feafon  from  the  lakes  and  floods 
Where  pure  Niemi's*  fairy-mountains  rife,        87  j 
And  fring'd  with  rofes,  Tenglio  +  rolls  his  ft  ream, 
They  draw  the  copious  fry.     With  thefc,  at  eve, 
They,  cheerful-loaded,  to  their  tents  repair, 
Where,  all  day  long  in  ufeful  cares  cmploy'd, 
Their  kind  unblemiuVd  wives  the  fire  prepare.  880 
Thrice  happy  race  !  by  poverty  fecur'd 
From  legal  plunder  and  rapacious  power; 
In  whom  fell  Intereft  never  yet  has  fown 
The  feeds  of  vice  1  whofe  fpotlefs  fwains  ne'er  knew 
Injurious  deed,  nor,  blaftcd  by  the  breath         885 
Of  faithlefs  Love,  their  blooming  daughters  woe. 

Still  prefling  on  beyond  TorneVs  lake, 
And  Hecla  flaming  thro'  a  wade  of  fnow, 
And  fart  heft  Greenland,  to  the  Pole  itfelf, 
Where,  failing  gradual,  life  at  length  goes  out,  8go 
The  Mufe  expands  her  folitary  flight* 

*  M.  de  Maopertuis,in  hi*  book  on  the  figure  of  the  earth,  after 
having  defer  ibed  the  beautiful  lake  and  mountain  of  Niemi  in 

Lapland,  fay*, "  From  this  height  we  had  opportunity  fe- 

**  veral  times  to  fee  thofe  vapours  rife  from  the  lake  which  the 
*'  people  of  the  country  rail  Halttos,  and  which  they  deem  to 
"  be  the  guardian  fpiritsof  the  mountains.  We  had  been  frighted 
"  with  ftories  of  bears  that  haunted  this  place,  but  faw  none.  1c 
*'  feemed  rather  a  place  of  re  fort  for  Fairies  and  Genii  than 
••  bears." 

4  The  fame  author  obferves, "  I  was  furprifed  to  fee,  upon 

*'  the  banks  of  this  river  (the"  Tenglio),  rofes  of  as  lively  a  red  as 
"  any  that  arc  in  our  gardens." 
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And  (WMiiiry  hall  the  loud  miffule 
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At  if  old  Chain  NftkgenTi 
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Of  every  life,  that  from  the  dreary  months 
Flies  confcious  fouthward.     Mifcrable  they        920 
Who,  here  entangled  in  the  gathering  ice. 
Take  their  lafl  look  of  the  defcending  fun ! 
While,  full  of  death,  and  fierce  with  tenfold  froft, 
The  long,  long  night,  incumbent  o'er  their  heads, 
Falls  horrible.     Such  was  the  Briton's  fate  *,      925 
As  with  iirft  prow  (what  have  not  Britons  dar'd !) 
He  for  the  paffage  fought,  attempted  fince 
So  much  in  vain,  and  feeming  to  be  (hut 
By  jealous  Nature  with  eternal  bars. 
In  thefe  fell  regions,  in  Arzina  caught,  930 

And  to  the  ftony  deep  his  idle  (hip 
Immediate  feal'd,  he  with  his  haplefs  crew, 
Each  full  exerted  at  his  feveral  ta(k, 
Froze  into  ftatucs ;  to  the  cordage  glu'd 
The  failor,  and  the  pilot  to  the  helm.  935 

Hard  bythefefhores,  where  fcarce  hisfreezingftream 
Rolls  the  wild  Oby,  live  the  laft  of  men  ; 
And,  half*enlivened  by  the  diffcant  fun, 
That  rears  and  ripens  man,  as  well  as  plants, 
Here  human  nature  wears  its  rudeft  form.  940 

Deep  from  the  piercing  feafon  funk  in  caves* 
Here  by  dull  fires,  and  with  unjoyous  cheer,   , 
They  wafte  the  tedious  gloom.     Immers'd  in  furs 
Doze  the  grofs  race :  nor  fprightly  jeft,  nor  fong, 

*  Sir  Hugh  Willoaghby,  fent  by  Queen  Elizabeth  to  difcovcr 
the  North-eaft  paffage. 
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Nor  tendered*  they  know,  nor  aught  of  life      gjj 
Key oud  the  kindred  bean  chat  (lalk  without, 
rill  Morn,  at  length,   her  roles  drnopingjfl, 
Sheds  j  long  twilight  brightening  o'ei 
And  cjIIi  the  quivered  favage  to  the  chafe. 

What  cannot  active  government  perform,        gjo 
New-moulding  Man  t    Widc-flraching  from  thefc 
A  people  favage  from  remoleft  lime, 
A  huge  neglected  empire,  onevafl  Mind, 
By  Heaven  infpir'd,  from  Gothic  darknefi  eali'd. 
Immortal  Peter  !  firft  of  Muaardlt  !  he  gg 

Hit  ftubborn  country  tam'd,  her  rock j,  her  firm, 
Her  Hoodi,  her  leas,  her  ill-fubmitlingfoni; 
And  while  the  fierce  Bn  b.ni.m  he  (utdu'd, 
To  more  exalted  foul  he  rais'd  the  Mini, 
Ye  Shades  of  ancient  hnocs  1  ye  who  icil'd       c,tj 
Tltto"  long  fticcrllivc  a-n  to  build  np 
A  labotiriiiF,  plan  of  (laic,  behold  it  owe 
The  wonder  done!  behold  the  matchlefi  prim*  | 
Who  left  his  native  throne,  where  reign'd.  till  thn 
A  mighty  fhadow  of  unml  power;  fjfjj 

liiim'd  the  Rothlul  pimp  or  couiti, 
And  roaming  every  land,  in  every  port 
Hislcep:,-  ..  ■     ■■  us  hand 

Dnweity'd  plytHj  the  merhewtt  to»l, 
Uaihei'd  in-  feeds  ef  tfade,  ,,i   nfeftll  utt,  g. 

pi  civil  wifdom,  .iii.l  ol  mttusj  Bull 
C/iatjj'd  trill)  .  .  ^nwtieijBul 
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en  cities  rifle  amid  th'  illumin'd  wafte ; 
er  joylefa  deferts  fmiles  the  rural  reign } 
r-diftant  flood  to  flood  it  focial  join'd ;  975 

.*  aitaniftVd  Euxinc  hears  the  Baltic  roar ; 
oud  navies  ride  on  feas  that-  never  foam'd 
ith  daring  keel  before,  and  armies  ftrctch 
ch  way  their  dazzling  files,  repreffiog  here 
ic  frantic  Alexander  of  the  North,  98* 

id  awing  there  ftern  Qthman's  fhrinking  fans, 
nh  flies  the  land,  and  Ignorance  and  Vice* 
'  old  difhonour  proud  :  it  glows  around, 
lught  by  the  Royal  Hand  that  rous'd  the  whole, 
ne  fcene  of  arts,  of  arms,  of  riling  trade ;      985 
>r  what  his  wifdom  plann'd,  and  power  enfore'd* 
ore  potent  llill,  his  great  example  fhew'd. 
Muttering,  the  winds  at  eve,  with  blunted  point, 
ow  hollow-hluftering  from  the  South.     Subdu'd* 
-te  froft  refolvcs  into  a  trickling  thaw.  990- 

•otted  the  mountains  mine,  loofe  fleet  defceada* 
ad  floods  the  country  round.    The  rivers  fweti, 
f  bonds  impatient.    Sudden  from  the  hills* 
'cr  rocks  and  woods,  in  broad  brown  catara£b» 

thoufand  fnow-fed  torrents  fhoot  at  once,      995 
nd,  where  they  rum,  the  wide-refounding-plain 

left  one  (limy  wafte.     Thofe  fallen,  fcas, 
hat  vvafh'd  th*  ungenial  Pole*  will  reft  no  more 
rncath  the  (hackles  of  the  mighty  North, 
jt,  roufing  a41  their  wave*,  refvftleCkYitvi*.     \*-<^ 


And  hark!  the  lengthening  roar  continuous  rum 

Athwart  the  rifted  deep  ;  at  once  it  hurfts, 

And  piles  a  thonf-nJ  mountains  to  .he  dcrudi, 

III  fares  the  biik  with  trembling  wretches  tharr/d, 

That,  tulVdiBiid  the  flouting  fragments,  mcxmiMJj 

Beneath  the  Inciter  of  an  icy  ifle, 

White  night  overwhelms  the  fea,  and  horror  look! 


Hon  horrible.    Can 


aiduie 


The  affembled  mifchiefs  that  befiege  them  round 

Hrart-.nawing  hunger,  fainting  wearinefs,         t< 

The  ioar  of  winds  and  wave?,  the  trulh  of  iee, 

Now  ceafinj,  now  renew'd  with  louder  rage, 

And  in  dire  echoes  bellowing  round  lb*  main. 

More  to  embroil  the  deep,  leviathan 

And  hij  unwieldy  tram,    in  dreadful  fport,         k 

Tcnipeit  the  loofcncd  brine,  while  thro'  the  gloom, 

Far  from  the  bleak  inhnfprl   . 

Loading  [he  wiadf,  is  heard  the  hungry-  how) 

Of  familh'd  monllera,  there  awaiting  wrecks. 

Yet  Providence,  that  ever-wakiu;;  Eve, 

Looks  down  with  pity  on  the  feeble  toil 

Of  mortals  loll  to  hope,  and  light  I  them  fafe 

Thro-  all  this  dreary  labyrinth  of  Fate. 

'Tisdone!  dread  Winter  fpreads  his lateft  glootrn. 
And  reigns  ticmrndous  o'er  i  he  root]  ijer'd  year,  ic-sj 
How  dead  the  vegetable  king 

Wowriunib  the  tunc  Cul!    Ho wide  wcndi 

Hit  dcfolate  domain.     EcWAi,  W&W.MA 
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See  here  thy  pi&ur'd  life  ;  pais  fome  few  years, 
Thy  flowering  Spring,  thy  Summer's  ardent  ftrength, 
Thy  fober  Autumn  fading  into  age,  1031 

And  pale  concluding  Winter  comes  at  laft, 
And  mots  the  fcene.     Ah  !  whither  now  are  fled 
Thofe  dreams  of  greatnefs  ?  thofe  unfolid  hopes 
Of  happinefs  ?  thofe  longings  after  fame  ?  1035 

Thofe  reillefs  cares  ?  thofe  bufy  buttling  days  ? 
Thofe  gay-fpent,feftive  nights?  thofe  veering  thoughts, 
Loft  between  good  and  ill,  that  fhar'd  thy  life  ? 
All  now  are  vanifh'd  !  Virtue  fole  furvives, 
Immortal  never- failing  friend  of  Man,  1040 

His  guideto  happinefs  on  high.     And  fee  ! 
'Tis  come,  the  glorious  Morn !  the  fecond  birth 
Of  heaven  and  earth  !  awakening  Nature  hears 
The  new-creating  Word,  and  ftarts  to  life, 
In  every  heightened  form,  from  pain  and  death  1045 
For  ever  free.     The  great  eternal  fcheme, 
Involving  all,  and  in  a  perfect  whole 
Uniting,  as  the  profpect  wider  fpreads, 
To  Reafon's  eye  refin'd  clears  up  apace. 
Ye  vainly  Wife!  ye  blind  Prefumptuous!  now,  1C50 
Confounded  in  the  dull,  adore  that  Power 
And  Wifdom  oft*  arraign'd  ;  fee  now  thecaufe 
Why  unafluming  Worth  in  fecret  liv'd, 
And  dy'd  neglected  ;  why  the  good  man's  (hare 
In  life  was  gall  and  bitternefs  of  foul ;  1055 

Why  the  lone  widow  and  her  orphan*  ^\tt'&. 
Fe/umef.  \3 


In  Aiming  (olituilc  :  while  Luxury^ 
In  palaces,  lay  fhaiaing  bet  low  thought. 
To  form  unreal  warns;  why  heaven-horn 
And  Morlcraiion  fair,  wort  the  red  mirki 
Of  Super  (tition's  fcouigc  ;  why  liccnj'r]  Pun 
That  end  fpoiler,  thai  cmbofom'd  foe, 
Imhitter'd  all  oi'h  blifs.     Ye  Good  diAreJl ! 
Yc  noble  Few*  who  here  unbending  (land 
Bcucalh  lift's  preAorr,  yel  bear  up  a  while, 
And  what  your  bounded  view,  which,  Duly  ) 
A  Hale  pin,  dcem'd  nil,  it  no  more: 
The-  floims  of  Wintry  Time  will  quietly  pl 
And  one  unbounded  Spring  encircle  alL 


A  HYMN. 


The  si,  as  they -change,  Almighty  Fa  thet !  thefe 
Arc  but  the  varied  God.    The  rolling  year 
5  s  fcrrl  of  Thee.     Forth  in  the  preafmg  Spring 
Thy  beauty  -walks,  thy  tendernefs  and  lore. 
Wide  flufhthe  fields*,  thefoftening  air  iabtthn;      5 
Echo  the  mountains  round  ;  the  foreft  fmilcs ; 
And  every  fenfe,  and  every  heart,  is  j«y. 
Then  comet  Thy  glory  in  the  Summer  fnofiths, 
With  light  and  heat  refulgent.     Then  Thy  fun 
Shoots  full  perfection  thro'  the  fwelling  year;       10 
And  oft*  Thy  voice  in  dreadful  thunder  fpeaks ; 
And  oft*  at  -dawn,  deep  noon,  or  falling  eve, 
By'brooks  and  groves,  in  holfow^vHiifpering  gales, 
Thy  bounty  (bines  in  Autumn  tmconfin'd, 
And  fpreads  a  common  feaft  for  all  that  lives.      15 
In  Winter  a-wful  Thou  !  with  clouds  and  ftorms 
Around  Thee  thrown  !  tempeft  ©•er  temped  roll'    I 
Majeftic  cVarknefs !  on  the  whirlwind's  wing, 
Riding  fublime,  Thou  bidft  the  world  adore, 
And  huvtbfeft  Nature  with  thy  iterthern  blaft.      to 
Myfterious  round !  what  (kill,  what  force  divine, 
D*ep  fek,'  in  thefe  jrppeaH  a  fimple  train, 
Yet  fo  delightful  mixM  wkb  fuch  kind  art, 
Such  beauty  and  beneficence  cembiri'd* 
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Shade,  unpcicciv'd,  fo  foflcning  int 
And  ill  [a  furming  an  harmonious  w 
Thai  U  they  Dill  flieeeed  they  lavilK 
But  wandering  oft*,  with  brulc  unco 
Man  ina.ksnolThee,  marks  not  the  mighty  hand 
That,  t^ct-hufy,  whtclilhe  (ilent  fpheres, 
Woilti  b  the  fccrrl  deep,  fhooti,  (learning,  il 
The  fan  profuQon  that  o'erfprcads  IheSpring! 
Flingi  from  the  fun  dlrcfl  the  flaming  day, 
Feedi  every  creatine,   hurls  the  lempeft  forth. 
And,  at  on  earth  thii  grateful  change  revolves, 
With  tranfport  touches  ail  the  fpnngs  of  life. 


Nan 


g  foul 


Beneath  the  ipacious  temple  of  the  fky, 
In  adoiatjon  join,  and,  ardeni,  raifc 
One  general  fong!  To  Him,  ye  vocal  Galea! 
Breathe  foil,  whofc  Spirit  in; 
Oh  talk  of  him  in  folitary  glooms  ! 
Where,  o'er  the  rock,  the  fcarcely  waving  pi 
Filli  the  brown  fhade  with  a  rtligioui  awe. 
And  Ye  1  whofe  bolder  note  U  heaid  afar. 
Who  fluke  th'  aflonifh'd  wurld,  lift  high  lo  1 
Th'  impetuous  fong,  and  fay  from  whom  you 
Hisprailc.  ye  Brook j  !  atlune,  ye  trembling  JU1 
And  let  me  catch  il  H  I  muft  along. 
Yc  headlong  Torrcnti  I  rapid  and  profound 
Ye  fofter  Floods  I  that  lead  the  humid  mate 
AJong  the  vail:  ana.  ttoi,  miy&c  Main  I 


lain! 
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A  ferret  world  6f  wonders  in  thyfctf, 
Sound  'His  ftupendous  praife,  whofe  greater  voice 
Or  bids  you  rottr,  w  bids  your  roarings  •fell.        55 
Soft  roll  your  ineenfe,  herbs,  and  fruits*  and  flowers  > 
In  mingled  clouds,  to  Him,  whofe  fun  exsrhs, 
$v*hofe  breath  perfumes  you;  and  whore  pencil  pahrts 
Ye  Forefts !  bend ;  ye  Harvefts !  wave  to  Hrm  ; 
Breathe  your  ftill  fong  into  the  reaper's  heart,      60 
As  home  he  goos  beneath  the  joyous  moon, 
Ye  that  keep  watch  in  heaven !  as  earth  afleep 
JJnconfcious  ties ;  effufcyour  mildeft  bearms, 
Ye  Confte  Nations !  while  yotrr  angch  ftrfke, 
Amid  the-fpanglcd  Iky,  the  filver  lyre.  65 

Great  Source  of  day !  belt  image  here  below 
Of  thy  Creator»  ever  pouring  wide, 
From  world  to  world,  the  vital  ocean  round, 
On  Nature  write,  wkh  every  beam,  his  praife. 
The  thunderrolh :  be  hufhM  theproftratc  World,  70 
While  cloud  to  fioud  returns  the  folemn  hymn. 
Bleat  outafrefh,  ye  Hills!  ye  moffy  Rocks! 
Retain  the  found  :  the  broad  refponfrve  low, 
Ye  Vallies  !  raife,  for  the  Great  Shepherd  reigns, 
And  h»  unfuffering  kingdom  yet  will  come.         75 
Ye  Woodlands  all !  awake ;  a  boundlefs  fong 
Burft  from  the  groves;  and  when  the  reftlefs  day, 
Expiring,  lays  the  warbling  world  afleep, 
Sweet  eft  of  birds  !  fwect  Philomela!   charm 
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ThiMeningfhades,and  leach  ihenightHii  praifc.l* 

Ye,  chid,  for  whom  the  whole  creation  finite 

At  once  the  head,  I  he  heart,  and  tongue  of  ill. 

Crown  the  great  hymn.      In  fwarmingeaicivsll, 

Afltmbled  Men!  to  the  deep  organ  join. 

The  long-refoundinf;  voice,  oft'  breaking  dear,    lj 

At  foleinn  paufei,  thro'  the  {Welling  I 

And  ai  each  mingling  flame  increafti  each, 

In  one  united  ardour  nfe  to  heaven. 

Or  if  you  rather  chufetlie  mral  fhndi, 

And  find  a  fane  mi  every  lacred  grovrj  0 

There  Id  the  (hepherd't.  flute,  the  vitgm'*  lay, 

The  prompting  fcraph,  and  the  poet'ilyre, 

St.ll  fing  the  GodafSeaumsasLlieyioll. 

for  me,  when  I  forget  the  darling  tbeme, 

Whether  the  bloflom  blows,  the  Summer-ray       a, 

R.'.ffcls  the  plain,  infpiring  Autumn  gleanu, 

Or  Winter  r.fci  in  the  blackening  Eafi, 

Be  mytongue  mute,  may  Fancy  paint  no  more. 

And.  dead  10  joy,  forget  my  heart  to  beat  1 

Should  Fate  command  me  to  the  fanheft  verg*  it 
Of  the  green  earth,  to  defiant  barbate  1 

sown  to  foug,  where  lirH  the  fun 
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He  wants  no  advocate  his  caufe  to  plead ; 

You  will  yourfelves  be  patrons  of  the  dead. 

No  party  his  benevolence  coofin'd, 

No  fea— alike  it  flow'd  to  all  mankind. — 

Such  was  the  Man— the  Poet  well  you  know : 

Oft'  has  he  touch'd  your  hearts  with  tender  woe  :— 

For  his  chafte  Mufe  employed  her  heav'n-taught  lyre, 

None  but  the  nobleft  paffions  to  infpire : 

Not  one  immoral,  one  corrupted  thought, 

One  line  which,  dying,  he  could  wilh  to  blot. — 
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Thefe,  as  they  change,  Almighty  Father  1  thefe 

Are  bat  the  varied  God.    The  rolling  year 

Is  full  of  Thee.    Forth  in  the  pleating  Spring 

Thy  beauty  walks,  thy  tendernefs  and  love.— 

Then  comes  thy  glory  in  the  Summer  months. 

With  light  and  heat  refulgent. — 

Thy  bounty  mines  ia  Autumn  onconfin'd, 

And  fpreads  a  common  teaft  for  all  that  Lives. 

In  Winter  awful  Thou  1  with  cloud*  and  ftorms 

Around  Thee  throws  I  aeaapeft  o*«r  tempest  roUM  I  &c 

HYMN. 
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BRITANNIA, 

A    POEM. 


■»K  unu»  audctU  toUere  mole*? 
Quo*  ego— fed  oom  pndbu  compooare  lota*. 
Foft  mihi  nott  firaili  poem  coamM*  lorni*. 
Ifacarate  faf/un,  retiqiMbMcdicittveftros 
Non  ill!  Impcriam  peUgi»  (kctumqoe  uidcntaBf 
Sed  mihi  fane  datum.—  Vhg> 

=s=ac=a3aa=si  ,i    i  I         {         — ■ 

As  on  the  fea-beat  fhore  Britannia  fat, 
Of  her  degenerate  Cons  the  faded  fame 
Deep  in  her  anxious  heart  revolving  fad, 
Bare  was  her  throbbing  bofom  to  the  gale, 
That  hoarfe  and  hollow  from  the  bleak  furgeblewgj 
Loofe  flow'd  her  trefles,  rent  her  azure  robe* 
Hung  o'er  the  deep,  from  her  majeftic  brow 
She  tore  the  laurel,  and  fhe  tore  the  bay ; 
Nor  ceas'd  the  copious  grief  to  bathe  her  cheek, 
Nor  ceas'd  her  fobs  to  murmur  to  the  main.         to 
Peace  di  (contented  nigh,  departing,  ftretch'd 
Her  dove-like  wing ;  and  War,  tho'  greatly  rous'd, 
Yet  mourns  his  fetter'd  hands ;  while  thus  the  Queen 
Of  Nations  fpoke,  and  what  (he  faid  the  Mule 
Recorded,  faithful,  in  unbidden  verfe.  15 

Even  not  yon'  fail,  that  from  the  fky-mixt  wave 
Dawns  on  the  fight,  and  wafts  the  Royal  youth  *» 
A  freight  of  future  glory,  to  my  fhore ; 

•  Fr»dt»i4*ittnc«o&Wt^<^\fc»^  w\**A* 
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Even  not  the  flattering  view  of  golden  days, 
And  rifing  periods  yet  of  bright  icnown,  SO 

Beneath  the  Parents,  arid  their  endlefs  line 
Thro'  late  revolving  time,  can  footh  my  rage, 
While,  unchaflis'c),  the  inflating  Spaniard  dares 
Infeft  the  trading  flood,  full  of  vain  war 
Dcfpifc  my  navies,  and  my  merchants  feize,         95 
As,  trading  to  falfe  peace,  they  fearlefs  roam 
The  world  of  waters  wild,  made  by  the  toil 
And  liberal  blood  of  glorious  ages  mine ; 
Nor  burfts  my  fleeping  thunder  on  their  head. 
Whence  this  unwonted  patience  ?  this  weak  doubt^o 
This  tame  befceching  of  rejected  peace  I 
This  meek  forbearance  ?  this  unnative  fear, 
To  generous  Britons  never  known  before  ? 
And  fa  1  I'd  my  fleets  for  this,  on  Indian  tides 
To  float,  una&ive,  with  the  veering  winds  r         35 
The  mockery  of  war  1  while  hot  Difeafe, 
And  Sloth  diftemper'd,  fwept  off  burning  crowds 
For  action  ardent,  and,  amid  the  deep, 
Inglorious  funk  them  in  a  wat'ry  grave. 
There  now  they  lie  beneath  the  rolling  flood,       40 
Far  from  their  friends,  and  countiy  unaveng'd, 
And  back  the  drooping  war- (hip  comes  again, 
Difpiritcd,  and  thin,  her  fons  aVham'd 
Thus  idly  to  review  their  native  (hore, 
With  not  one  glory  fparkling  in  their  eye,  4* 

One  triumph  00  their  tongue.    K  tn&tTv^pt 


BRITANNIA.  J 

The  violated  merchant  comes  along* 
That  far  fought  wealth,  for  which  the  noxious  gale 
He  drew,  and  fwate  beneath  Equator  funs, 
By  lawlefs  force  detain'd ;  a  force  that  foon         50 
Would  melt  away,  and  every  fpoil  refign, 
Were  once  the  Britim  Lion  heard  to  roar. 
Whence  is  it  that  the  proud  Iberian  thus. 
In  their  own  well-afierted  element, 
Dares  rouze  to  wrath  the  matters  of  the  main  ?    55 
Who  told  him  that  the  big  incumbent  war 
Would  not,  ere  this,  haveroll'd  his  trembling  ports 
In  fmoky  ruin  ?  and  his  guilty  ftores, 
Won  by  the  ravage  of  a  butcher'd  world) 
Yet  unaton'd,  funk  in  the  fwallowing  deep,         60 
Or  led  the  glittering  prize  into  the  Thames  r 
.  There  was  a  time  (oh  let  my  languid  fons 
Refume  their  fpirit  at  the  rouzing  thought !) 
When  all  the  pride  of  Spain,  in  one  dread  fleet, 
Swell'd  o'erthe  lab*ringfurge,like  a  whole  heavenS^ 
Of  clouds,  wide  roll'd  before  the  boundlefs  breeze. 
Gaily  the  fplendid  armament  along 
Exultant  plough'd,  reflecting  a  red  gleam, 
As  funk  the  fun  o'er  all  the  flaming  Vail ; 
Tall,  gorgeous,  and  elate,  drunk  with  the  dream  70 
Of  eafy  conqueft  ;  while  their  bloated  War, 
Stretch 'd  out  from  iky  to  iky,  the  gathered  force 
Of  ages  held  in  its  capacious  womb  : 
But  foon,  regardlefs  of  the  cumbtout  ^m^* 


8  BRITANNIA. 

My  dauntlefs  Britons  came,  a  gloomy  Few  f         75 
With  tempeft  black  the  goodly  fcene  deform'd, 
And  laid  their  glory  wade.     The  bolts  of  Fate 
Refiftlefs  thundered  thro*  their  yielding  fides  ; 
Fierce  o'er  their  beauty  blaz'd  the  lurid  flame; 
And,  feiz'd  in  horrid  grafp,  or  Ihatter'd  wide     80 
Amid  the  mighty  waters,  deep  they  funk. 
Then,  too,  from  every  promontory  chill, 
Rank  fen,  and  cavern,  where  the  wild  waveworksj 
I  fwept  confederate  winds,  and  fwell'd  a  ftorm. 
Round  the  glad  ifle,  fnatch'd  by  the  vengeful  blaft,  85 
The  fcattered  remnants  drove ;  on  the  blind  (helve 
And  pointed  rock,  that  marks  th'  indented  (hore, 
Relentlefs  dafh'd,  where  loud  the  northern  main 
Howls  thro'  the  fra&ur'd  Caledonian  ifles. 

Such  were  the  dawnings  of  my  wat'ry  reign;  90 
But  fince  how  vaft  it  grew,  how  abfolute, 
Even  in  thofe  troubled  times,  when  dreadful  Blake 
Aw'd  angry  nations  with  the  Britim  name, 
Let  every  humbled  ftate,  let  Europe  fay, 
Suflain'd  and  balanc'd  by  my  naval  arm.  95 

Ah  !  what  mud  thofe  immortal  fpirits  think 
Of  your  poor  fhifts  ?  thofe,  for  their  country's  good, 
Who  fae'd  the  blackeft  danger,  knew  no  fear, 
No  mean  fubmiflion,  but  commanded  peace  ? 
Ah  !  how  with  indignation  mull  they  burn  ?      loo 
(If  aught  but  joy  can  touch  ethereal  breafts) 
With  thame,  with  grief,  tofeethwl«3b\ttowi> 
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Shrink  from  that  empire  o'er  the  conquer'd  feas 
Forwhich  their  wifdomplann'd,theircouncilsglow'd 
And  their  veins  bled,  thro'  many  a  toiling  age.  iO£ 

Oh  !  firft  of  human  bleflings,  and  fupreme, 
Fair  Peace !  how  lovely,  how  delightful  thou  ! 
By  whofe  wide  tie  the  kindred  fons  of  men 
Like  brothers  live,  in  amity  combin'd,  , 

And  unfufpicious  faith  ;  while  honed  Toil         li* 
Gives  every  joy,  and  to  thofe  joys  a  right, 
Which  idle  barbarous  Rapine  but  ufurps. 
Pure  is  thy  reign,  when,  unaccurs'd  by  blood, 
Nought  fave  the  fweetnefs  of  indulgent  fhowers, 
Trickling,  diftils  into  the  vernant  glebe ;  115 

Inftead  of  mangled  carcafles,  fad-feen, 
When  the  blithe  (heaves  lie  fcattered  o'er  the  field; 
When  only  mining  (hares,  the  crooked  knife, 
And  hooks,  imprint  the  vegetable  wound ; 
When  the  land  blu(hes  with  the  rofe  alone,        f  ae 
The  falling  fruitage  and  the  bleeding  vine. 
>h,  Peace  !  thou  (puree  and  foul  of  focial  life, 
eneath  whofe  calm  infpiring  influence 
ience  his  views  enlarges,  Art  refines, 
id  f welling  Commerce  opens  all  her  ports:      125 
It  be  the  man  divine  who  gives  us  thee  1 
o  bids  the  Trumpet  hum  his  horrid  clang, 
blow  the  giddy  nations  into  rage  ; 
>  (heaths  the  murderous  blade ;  the  deadly  gun 
the  well-pU'd  armoury  return*  I  t'S* 
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And,  every  vigour  from  the  work  of  death 
To  grateful  induftry  convertingt  makes 
The  country  flourifh,  and  the  city  fmile. 
Unviolated,  him  the  virgin  fings, 
And  him  the  fmiling  mother  to  her  train  :  13$ 

Of  him  the  fhepherd,  in  the  peaceful  dale, 
Chaunts;  and,  thetreafures  of  his  labour  fure, 
The  hufbandman  of  him,  as  at  the  plough 
Or  team  he  toils.     With  him  the  failor  fooths, 
Beneath  the  trembling  moon,  the  midnight  wave ;  140 
And  the  full  city,  warm,  from  ftreet  to  ftreet, 
And  (hop  to  (hop,  refponfive,  rings  of  him* 
Nor  joys  one  land  alone ;  his  praife  extends 
Par  as  the  fun  rolls  the  diffufive  day ; 
Far  as  the  breeze  can  bear  the  gifts  of  Peace,       145 
Till  all  the  happy  nations  catch  tjie  fong. 

What  would  not,  Peace !  the  patriot  bear  for  thee  I 
What  painful  patience  r  what  inceflant  care  f 
What  mixt  anxiety  ?  what  flceplefs  toil  ? 
Even  from  the  rafh,  protected,  what  reproach?  150 
For  he  thy  value  knows,  thy  friendOiip,  he, 
To  human  nature :  but  the  better  thou, 
The  richer  of  delight,  fometimes  the  more 
Inevitable  War;  when  ruffian  Force 
Awakes  the  fury  of  an  injur'd  ftate,  l££ 

Even  the  good  patient  man,  whom  Reafon  rules, 
JRous'd  by  bold  infult,  and  injurious  rage, 
With  {harp  and  fudden  cViccV  tV  *&om&.'d  font 
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Of  Violence  confounds,  firm  as  his  caufe 

His  bolder  heart;  in  awful  juftice  clad,  160 

His  eyes  effulging  a  peculiar  fire ; 

And  as  he  charges  thro'  the  proftrate  war, 

His  keen  arm  teaches  faithlefs  men  no  more 

To  dare  the  facred  vengeance  of  the  juft. 

And  what,my  thought lefs Sons! (hou Id  fire  you  more 
Than  when  your  well-earn'd  Empire  of  the  Deep  166 
The  leaft  beginning  injury  receives  ? 
What  better  caufe  can  call  your  lightning  forth  ? 
Your  thunder  wake  ?  your  deareft  life  demand  ? 
What  better  caufe,  than  when  your  country  fees  170 
The  fly  deftru&ion  at  her  vitals  aim'd  ? 
For,  oh  !  it  much  imports  you,  'tis  your  all. 
To  keep  your  trade  entire,  entire  the  force, 
And  honour  of  your  fleets ;  o'er  that  to  watch, 
Even  with  a  hand  fevere,  and  jealous  eye.    *      175 
In  intercourfe  be  gentle,  generous,  juft, 
By  wifdom  polifh'd,  and  of  manners  fair ; 
But  on  the  fea  be  terrible,  untam'd, 
Unconquerable  ftill ;  let  none  efcape, 
Who  (hall  but  aim  to  touch  your  glory  there.     180 
Is  there  the  man  into  the  lion's  den 
Who  dares  intrude,  to  fnatch  his  young  away  ? 
And  is  a  Briton  feiz'd  ?  and  feiz'd  beneath 
The  (lumbering  terrors  of  a  Britifh  fleet  r 
Then  ardent  rife!  oh )  great  in  vengeance  rife  !  185 
d'erturn  the  proud,  teach  IU?uft\.o  i«Siat«\ 
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ccp-rufhiDg  down  to  that  devouring  gulf  215 

'here  many  a  mighty  empire  buried  lies. 

nd  mould  the  big  redundant  flood  of  Trade, 

1  which  ten  thoufand  thoufand  labours  join 

heir  feveral  currents,  till  the  boundlefs  tide 

oils  in  a  radiant  deluge  o'er  the  land,  229 

lould  this  bright  ftrcam,  the  lead  inflected,  point 

s  courfe  another  way,  o'er  other  lands 

le  various  treafure  would  refiftlefs  pour, 

e'er  to  be  won  again,  its  ancient  tract 

:ft  a  vile  channel,  defolate,  and  dead,  225 

ith  all  around  a  miferable  wade, 

3t  Egygt,  were  her  better  heaven,  the  Nile, 

trn'd  in  the  pride  of  flow,  when  o'er  his  rocks 

nd  roaring  cataracts,  beyond  the  reach 

"  dizzy  Vifion  pi  I'd,  in  one  wide  fiafh.  230 

1  Ethiopian  deluge  foams  amain; 

rhence  wondering  fable  trae'd  him  from  the  (ley) 

en  not  that  prime  of  earth,  where  harvefts  crowd 

1  untilPd  harvefts  all  the  teeming  year, 

of  the  fat  o'erflowing  culture  robb'd,  £35 

ere  then  a  more  uncomfortable  wild, 

:ril,  and  void,  than,  of  her  trade  depriv'd, 

itons  !  your  boafted  ifle:  her  princes  funk, 

r  high-built  honour  mouldered  to  the  duft, 

ncrv'd  her  force,  her  fpirit  vanifh'd  quite,     24G 

th  rapid  wing  her  riches  fled  away, 

r  unfrequented  ports  alone  \\ie  t\fp. 

Wume  If,  ^ 


Of  what  flic  was,  her  metchants  fcatttr'd  wide, 
Her  hollow  fhopi  fhut  up,  and  in  hci  Itreets, 
Her  fields,  wondi,  markets,  villages,  and  roadl,  I« 
ie  chiei  ful  voite  of  Labour  heard  no  mote. 
Oh!  let  not,  then,  walk  Luxury  impair 
liat  manly  foul  of  toil  which  filings  your  nervca, 
Atid  your  own  proper  happlnefs  createl  ! 
Oh!  lei  not  the  foil  penetrating  plague  sjo 

)  on  the  fi  echo  rn  mind,  ami,  working  there, 
the  lharp  100th  of  many  a  new-form*d  want, 
Endlefs,  and  idle  all,  eat  out  the  heart 
Of  Liberty,  the  high  toncepiion  blafl, 
The  noble  rentiment,  th'  impatient  fcorn  »j5 

Of  baft  fubjeftion,  and  the  fwclling  wifit 
For  general  good  erafing  from  rhe  mind; 
While  nought  faire  narrow  frWiiWij  fucccedl, 
And  low  defign,  the  fneaking  pamont  all 
Let  luol'c,  and  reigning  in  the  rankled  breaft.     160 
Induc'd  at  la.fl,  by  fcarcc-peicciv'd  degrees, 
Sipping  the  very  frame  of  government 
And  life,  a  total  dilfoluiio.i  comri; 
Sloth,  ignorance,  dejection,  flattery,  fear, 
OpprefGon  raging  o'er  the  wafte  he  mak«,  165 

The  human  being  alniofl  qui 

the  whole  ftatc  in  broad  corruption  links. 
Oh!   Own  (hit  gulf ;  that  gaping  ruin 
And  coumlcfs  ages  roll  it  far  away 
From  you,  ye  heivcn.-'beWiU  M»«f  L*l 
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The  light  of  life!  the  fan  of  human-kind  ! 
Whence  heroes,  bards,  and  patriots  borrow  flame, 
Even  where  the  keen  dcpreflivc  North  defcends, 
Still  fpread,  exalt*  and  actuate  your  powers  ! 
While  flaviih  fouthern  climates  beam  in  vain.     275 
And  may  a  public  fpirit  from  the  Throne, 
Where  every  virtue  (its,  go  copious  forth, 
Live  o'er  the  land,  the  finer  arts  infpire, 
Make  thoughtful  Science  raife  his  penfive  head, 
Blow  the  frefh  bay,  bid  Induftry  rejoice,  280 

And  the  rough  fons  of  lowcft  Labour  fmile  ; 
At  when,  profufe  of  fpring,  the  loofened  Weft 
Lifts  up  the  pining  year,  and  balmy  breathes 
Youth,  life,  and  love,  and  beauty,  o'er  the  world. 

But  hafte  we  from  thefe  melancholy  Chores,     285 
Nor  to  deaf  winds  and  waves  our  fruitlefs  plaint 
Pour  weak*    The  country  claims  our  active  aid  } 
That  let  us  roam,  and  where  we  find  a  fpark 
Of  public  virtue,  blow  it  into  flame. 
Lo !  now  my  fons,  the  fons  of  Freedom  !  meet  290 
In  awful  fenate :  thither  let  us  fly, 
Burn  in  the  patriot's  thought,  flow  from  his  tongue 
In  fearlefs  truth,  myfelf,  transformed,  prefide, 
And  (bed  the  fpirit  of  Britannia  round. 

This  faid,  her  fleeting  form  and  airy  train      295 
Sunk  in  the  gale,  and  nought  but  ragged  rocks 
Rufh'd  on  the  broken  eye,  and  nought  was  heard 

But  the  rough  cadence  of  the  daflw&^NiYi*. 

■     i.'" 


LIBERTY. 
A  POEM. 

IN    FIVE    PARTS. 


TO    HIS    ROYAL    HIGHNESS, 

FREDERICK, 

PRINCE   OF    WALES. 


SIR, 


'When  I  reflect  upon  that  ready  condcfccnfion,  that 
pr  eventing  generofity,  with  which  your  Royal  High- 
nefs  received  the  following  Poem  under  your  pro- 
tection, I  can  alone  afcribe  it  to  the  recommenda- 
tion and  influence  of  the  fubjec"t.  In  you  the  orate 
and  concerns  of  Liberty  have  fo  zealous  a  patron, 
.as  entitles  whatever  may  have  the  lea  ft  tendency  to 
promote  them  to  thediftinftion  of  your  favour:  and 
who  can  entertain  this  delightful  reflection, without 
feelings  pleafure  far  fupcrior  to  that  of  thefondeft 
author,  and  of  which  all  true  lovers  of  their  country 
muft  participate?  To  behold  thenobleftdifpofittons 
of  the  prince  and  of  the  patriot  united;  an  overflow- 
ing benevolence,  generofity,  and  candour  of  heart, 
joined  to  an  enlightened  ica\lot\A^tx\.^tAtiiti- 
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mate  perfuafion  that  on  it  depends  the  happinefs  and 
glory  both  of  kings  and  people;  to  fee  thefe  mining 
out  in  public  virtues,  as  they  have  hitherto  fmiled 
in  all  the  focial  lights  and  private  accompliftiments 
of  life,  is  a  profpeft  that  cannot  but  infpire  a  gene- 
ral fentiment  of  fajisfa&ion  and  gladnefs,  more 
eafy  to  be  felt  than  expreffed. 
If  the  following  attempt  to  trace  Liberty  from  the 
firft  ages,  down  to  her  excellent  eftablifhment  in 
Great-Britain,  can  at  all  merit  your  approbation, 
and  prove  an  entertainment  to  your  Royal  Highnefs; 
if  it  can  in  any  degree  anfwer  the  dignity  of  the 
fubjecr,,  and  of  the  name  under  which  I  prefume  to 
(belter  it,  I  have  my  beft  reward ;  particularly  as  it 
affords  me  an  opportunity  of  declaring  that  I  am, 
with  the  greateft  zeal  and  refpect, 

sift, 

Your  Royal  Highnefs 's 
moft  obedient 

and  moft  devoted  fervant, 

JAMES  THOMSON. 


ANCIENT  AND  MODERN  ITALY 

COMPARED. 


liber  rr. 

PART  I. 

UTfje  Content?* 

THE  following  Poem  is  thrown  into  the  form  of  a  poetical  Vifioa.  !•  feme 
the  ruins  of  ancient  Rome.  The  goddeft  of  Liberty,  who  is  fupposYd  to 
fpeak  through  the  whole*  *ppeara  characterised  a*  British  Liberty,  to  war.  44. 
Gives  a  view  of  ancient  Italy,  and  particularly  of  republican  ioaw,  In  all 
her  munificence  and  glory,  to  ver.  1 1a.  This  contrafted  by  modern  Iuly  t 
Its  valliee,  mountains,  culture,  cities,  people  j  the  difference  appealing 
flrongeft  in  the  capital  city,  Rome,  to  ver.  334.  The  ruins  of  the  great 
works  of  Liberty  more  magnificent  than  the  borrowed  pomp  of  Opprcffion  j 
and  from  them  revived  Sculpture,  Painting,  and  Architecture,  to  war.  a 56. 
The  old  Romans  apoflrophifed,  with  regard  to  the  feveral  melancholy  changes 
in  Italy  :  Horace,  Tully,  and  Virgil,  with  regard  to  their  Tiber,  Tusculum, 
and  Naples,  to  ver.  987.  That  once  fined  and  mod  ornamented  past  of  Italy, 
all  along  the  roan  of  Baiae,  bow  changed,  to  ver.  381.  This  dcfbUdosi  of 
Italy  applied  to  Britain,  to  ver.  344.  Addrefs  toihe  Coddefs  of  Liberty,  that 
fhr  would  deduce,  from  the  firfl  ages,  her  chief  cftabliOtmentt,  the  detcrip. 
cion  of  which  con  A  irate  the  subject  of  the  following  pans  of  this  Pocsn.  the 
aflents,  and  commands  what  (be  fays  to  be  fung  in  Britain,  whofe  happiness, 
arifing  from  Freedom,  and  a  limited  monarchy,  (he  marks,  to  vet.  391.  A«s 
immediate  Vifion  attends,  and  paints  her  words.    Invocation. 

vj  my  lamented  Talbot !  while  with  thee 
The  Mufe  gay-rov'd  the  glad  Hefperian  round, 
And  drew  the  infpiring  breath  of  ancient  arts, 
Ah  !  little  thought  fhe  her  returning  verfe 
Mould  Hog  our  darling  (utyeft  to  thy  (hade*  5 
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And  docs  the  myftic  veil  from  mortal  beam 
Involve  thofe  eyes  where  every  virtue  fmil'd, 
And  all  thy  father's  candid  fpirit  (hone  i 
The  light  of  reafon,  pure,  without  a  cloud ; 
Full  of  the  generous  heart,  the  mild  regard  ;        10 
Honour  difdaining  blemilh,  cordial  faith, 
And  limpid  truth,  that  looks  the  very  foul : 
But  to  the  death  of  mighty  nations  turn 
My  drain;  be  there  abforpt  the  private  tear. 

Muling  I  lay,  warm  from  the  facrcd  walks,       J 5 
Where  at  each  ftcp  Imagination  burns ; 
While  fcattcred  wide  around,  awful  and  hoar, 
Lies,  a  vaft  monument !  once-glorious  Rome, 
The  tomb  of  Empire  1  Ruins !  that  efface 
Whate'cr  of  fuiim'd  modern  pomp  can  boaft.      so 

Snatch'd  by  thefe  wonders  to  that  world  where 
Unfettered  ranges,  Fancy's  magic  hand       [thought 
Led  mc  anew  o'er  all  the  folemn  fcene, 
Still  in  the  mind's  pure  eye  more  folemn  dreft  ; 
When  ftiai&ht,  mcthought,  the  fair  majeftic  Power 
3f  Liberty  appcar'd  ;  not,  as  of  old  s6 

Extended  in  her  hand,  the  cap  and  rod, 
Wiiofc  Have-enlarging  touch  gave  double  life; 
3ut  her  bright  temples  bound  with  Britifh  oak, 
^nd  naval  honours  nodded  on  her  brow.  30 

iublime  of  port,  loofe  o'er  her  moulder  flow'd 
-ler  fea-green  robe,  with  conftellations  gay. 
\  n  i  (land-god defs  now  ;  and  her  hi^h  cwt 
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The  Queen  of  Ifles,  the  Miftrcfs  of  the  Main. 
My  heart  beat  filial  tranfport  at  the  fight,  35 

And  as  flie  mov'd  to  fpeak,  th'  awakened  Mufe 
Liften'd  intenfe.     A  while  (he  look'd  around, 
With  mournful  eye  the  well-known  ruins  mark'd, 
And  then,  her  fighs  reprefling,  thus  began : 

Mine  are  thefe  wonders,  all  thou  feeft  is  Mine ;  40 
But  ah !  how  chang'd  !  the  falling,  poor  remain* 
Of  what  exalted  once  th'  Aufonian  fhore. 
Look  back  thro'  time,  and,  rifing  from  the  gloomy 
Mark  the  dread  fcene,  that  paints  whate'er  I  fay. 

The  Great  Republic  fee!  that  glow'd,  fublime,45 
With  the  mixt  freedom  of  a  thoufand  ftates, 
Rais'd  on  the  thrones  of  kings  her  cuiule  chair, 
And  by  her  fafces  aw'd  the  fubjeft  world. 
See  bufy  millions  quickening  all  the  land, 
With  cities  throng'd,  and  teeming  culture  high ;  50 
For  Nature  then  fmil'd  on  her  free-born  font* 
And  pour'd  the  plenty  that  belongs  to  Men. 
Behold,  the  country  cheering,  villas  rife 
In  lively  profpe&,  by  the  fecret  lapfe 
Of  brooks  now  loft  and  dreams  renown'd  in  fong:  55 
In  Umbria's  doling  vales,  or  on  the  brow 
Of  her  brown  hills  that  breathe  the  fcented  gale  ; 
On  Baiac's  viney  coaft,  'where  peaceful  feas, 
Fann'd  by  kind  zephyrs,  ever  kifs  the  fhore, 
And  funs  unclouded  fhine  thro'  pureft  air;  60 

Or  in  the  fpacious  nei&htontood  q£  Rome, 
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Far-fhining  upward  to  the  Sabine  hills, 

To  Anio's  roar  and  Tiber's  olive  (hade, 

To  where  Prenefte  lifts  her  airy  brow, 

Or  downward  fpreading  to  the  funny  more,         6$ 

Where  Alba  breathes  the  frefhnefs  of  the  main. 

See  diflant  mountains  leave  their  vallies  dry, 
And  o'er  the  proud  Arcade  their  tribute  pour, 
To  love  imperial  Rome.     For  ages  laid, 
Deep,  ma  fly,  firm,  diverging  every  way,  70 

With  tombs  of  heroes  facred,  fee  her  roads, 
By  various  nations  trod,  and  fuppliant  kings, 
With  legions  flaming,  or  with  triumph  gay. 

Full  in  the  centre  of  thefe  wondrous  works, 
The  pride  of  earth  !  Rome  in  her  glory  fee  !        75 
Behold  her  demigods,  in  fenate  met, 
All  head  to  counfel,  and  all  heart  to  att  ; 
The  Commonweal  infpiring  every  tongue 
With  fervent  eloquence,  unbrib'd,  and  bold, 
Ere  tame  Corruption  taught  the  fervile  herd  80 

To  rank  obedient  to  a  mailer's  voice. 

Her  Forum  fee,  warm,  popular,  and  loud, 
In  trembling  wonder  huuVd,  when  the  two  Sires  *, 
As  they  the  private  father  greatly  quell'd, 
Stood  up  the  public  fathers  of  the  ftate.  85 

See  Juftice  judging  there  in  human  fhape! 
Hark!  how  with  Freedom's  voice  it  thunders  high, 
Or  in  foft  murmurs  finks  to  Tully's  tongue. 
•  L.  J.  Brutot,  md  Vu^tiVqa, 
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Her  Tribes  herCenfus  fee  ;  her  generous  trooj 
Whofe  pay  was  glory,  and  their  beft  reward        • 
Free  for  their  country  and  for  Me  to  die, 
Ere  mercenary  murder  grew  a  trade. 

Mark,  as  the  purple  triumph  waves  along, 
The  highefl  pomp  and  lowed  fall  of  life. 

Her  feftive  games,  the  fchool  of  heroes,  fee ; 
Her  Circus,  ardent  with  contending  youth  ; 
j,  Her  ftreets,  her  temples,  palaces,  and  baths, 

1  j  -  Full  of  fair  forms,  of  Beauty's  eldeft  born, 

And  of  a  people  caft  in  Virtue's  mould : 
While  Sculpture  lives  around,  and  Afian  hills    i 
■  Lend  their  beft  (lores  to  heave  the  pillar'd  dome ; 

All  that  to  Roman  ftrength  the  fofter  touch 
Of  Grecian  art  can  join.     But  language  fails 
To  paint  this  fun,  this  centre  of  mankinds 
Where  every  virtue,  glory,  treafure,  art,  j 

Att rafted  ftrong,  in  heightened  luftre  met. 

Need  I  the  contrail  mark?  unjoyous  view! 
A  land  in  all,  in  government  and  arts, 
In  virtue,  genius,  earth,  and  heaven,  revers'd. 
Who  but  thefe  far-fam'd  ruins  to  behold, 
Proofs  of  a  people  whofe  heroic  aims 
Soar'd  far  above  the  little  felnlh  fphere 
Of  doubting  modern  life  ;  who  but  inflam'd 
With  claflic  zeal,  thefe  confecratcd  fcencs 
Of  men  and  deeds  to  trace,  unhappy  Land! 
Would  trud  thy  viVY&v*  vn&.  i\i\«k\&*{&  of  fway 
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Are  thcfc  the  vales  that,  once,  exulting  ftates 
In  their  warm  bofom  fed  ?  the  mountains  thefe 
On  whofe  high-blooming  fides  My  fons,  of  old, 
I  bred  to  glory?  thefe  deje&ed  towns,  120 

Where,  mean  and  fordid,  life  can  fearce  fubfift, 
The  fcenes  of  ancient  opulence  and  pomp? 

Come !  by  whatever  facred  name  difguis'd, 
Oppreflion !  come,  and  in  thy  works  rejoice  ! 
See  Nature's  richcft  plains  to  putrid  fens  125 

Turn'd  by  thy  fury.     From  their  cheerful  bounds 
See  raz'd  th*  enlivening  village,  farm,  and  feat, 
Firfl  rural  Toil,  by  thy  rapacious  hand 
Robb'd  of  his  poor  reward,  refign'd  the  plow, 
And  now  he  dares  not  turn  the  noxious  glebe :  130 
•Tis  thine  entire.     The  lonely  fwain  himfelf, 
Who  loves  at  large  along  the  graffy  downs 
His  flocks  to  pafture,  thy  drear  champain  flies. 
Far  as  the  fickening  eye  can  fweep  around, 
*Tis  all  one  defert,  defolate,  and  gray,  135 

Graz'd  by  the  fullen  buffalo  alone  ; 
And  where  the  rank  uncultivated  growth 
Of  rotting  ages  taints  the  parting  gale. 
Beneath  the  baleful  blaft  the  city  pines, 
Or  finks  enfeebled,  or  infefted  burns.  14Q 

Beneath  it  mourns  the  folitary  road, 
Roll'd  in  rude  mazes  o'er  th*  abandon'd  wade, 
While  ancient  ways,  ingulf'd,  are  feen  no  more. 

Such  thy  dire  plains,  thou  Scif-deftto^wV  V» 
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To  human-kind!  Thy  mountains}  too,  profufe,  14 
Where  favage  Nature  blooms,  fecm  their  fad  plaii 
To  raife  againft.  thy  defolating  rod. 
There  on  the  breezy  brow,  where  thriving  dates 
And  famous  cities,  once,  to  the  pleas'd  fun 
Far  other  fcenes  of  riling  culture  fpread,  1 1 

Pale  (hine  thy  ragged  towns.     Neglected  round 
Each  harveft  pines,  the  livid,  lean  produce 
Of-  heartlefs  Labour  ;  while  thy  hated  joys, 
Not  proper  pleafure,  lift  the  lazy  hand. 
Better  to  fink  in  doth  the  woes  of  life,  i< 

Than  wake  their  rage  with  unavailing  toil. 
Hence  drooping  Art  almoft  to  Nature  leaves 
The  rude  unguided  year.     Thin  wave  the  gifts 
Of  yellow  Ceres,  thin  the  radiant  blufh 
Of  orchard  reddens  in  the  warmed  rav.  ll 

To  weedy  wildnefs  run,  no  rural  wealth 
(Such  as  dictators  fed)  the  garden  pours. 
Crude  the  wild  olive  flows,  and  foul  the  vine; 
Nor  juice  Ccecubian  nor  Falcrnian  more 
Streams  life  and  joy,  fave  in  the  Mufc's  bowl.    H 
Unfeconded  by  Art,  the  fpinning  race 
Draw  the  bright  thread  in  vain,  and  idly  toil. 
In  vain,  forlorn  in  wilds,  the  citron  blows, 
And  flowering  plants  perfume  the  defert  gale. 
Thro*  the  vile  thorn  the  tender  myrtle  twines  :   1 
Inglorious  droops  the  laurel,  dead  to  fon^, 
And  long  a  ftrangcr  to  t\\e  \\u«A  bxow. 
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Nor  half  thy  triumph  this,  caft  from  brute  fields 
Into  the  haunts  of  men  thy  ruthlefs  eye. 
There  buxom  Plenty  neyer  turns  her  horn ;        175 
The  grace  and  virtue  of  exterior  life, 
No  clean  Convenience  reigns  ;  even  Sleep  itfelf, 
lead  delicate  of  powers,  relu&ant,  there 
Lays  on  the  bed  impure  his  heavy  head. 
Thy  horrid  walk  I  dead,  empty,  unadorn'd  ;     180 
See  ftreets  whofe  echoes  never  know  the  voice 
Of  cheerful  Hurry,  Commerce  many-tongu'd, 
And  Art  mechanic  at  his  various  talk, 
Fervent,  cmploy'd.     Mark  the  defponding  race, 
Of  occupation  void,  as  void  of  hope ;  185 

Hope,  the  glad  ray  glanc'd  from  Eternal  Good, 
That  life  enlivens,  and  exalts  its  powers, 
"With  views  of  fortune— madnefs  all  to  them ! 
By  thee  relentlefs  feiz'd  their  better  joys, 
To  the  foft  aid  of  cordial  airs  they  fly,  29* 

Breathing  a  kind  oblivion  o'er  their  woes, 
And  love  and  mufic  melt  their  fouls  away. 
From  feeble  Juftice  fee  how  rafli  Revenge, 
Trembling,  the  balance  fnatches,  and  the  fword, 
Fearful  himfelf,  to  venal  ruffians  gives.  195 

See  where  God's  altar,  nurfing  Murder,  {lands 
With  the  red  touch  of  dark  aflaflins  flain'd. 

But  chief  let  Rome,  the  mighty  City !  fpeak 
The  full-exerted  genius  of  thy  reign. 
Behold  her  rife  amid  the  lifeleb  v*a&.c,  *■** 
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Expiring  Nature  all  corrupted  round; 
While  the  lone  Tiber,  thro*  the  defert  plain 
Winds  his  wafte  ftorcs,  and  fallen  fweeps  alo 
Patch'd  from  my  fragments,  in  unfolid  pomr. 
Mark  how  the  temple  glares,  and,  artful  drc: 
Amu  five,  draws  the  fuperftitipus  train. 
Mark  how  the  palace  lifts  a  lying  front, 
Concealing  often,  in  magnific  jail, 
Proud  Want;  a  deep  unanimated  gloom! 
And  oft'  adjoining  to  the  drear  abode 
Of  Mifery,  whofc  melancholy  walls 
Seem  its  voracious  grandeur  to  reproach* 
Within  the  City-bounds  the  defert  fee  : 
See  the  rank  vine  o'er  fubterranean  roofs 
Indecent  fprcad,  beneath  whofc  fretted  gold 
It  once  exulting  flow'd.     The  people  mark, 
Matchlefs,  while  fir'd  by  Me  ;  to  public  goo< 
Inexorably  firm,  juft,  generous,  brave, 
Afraid  of  nothing  but  unworthy  life, 
Elate  with  glory,  an  heroic  foul 
Known  to  the  vulgar  bieafl ;  behold  them  no1 
A  thin  defpairing  number,  all-fubdu'd, 
The  flaves  of  flaves,  by  fupcrftition  fool'd, 
By  vice  unmann'd,  and  a  licentious  rule, 
In  guile  ingenious,  and  in  murder  brave. 
Such  in  one  land,  beneath  the  fame  fair  climi 
Thy  Tons,  Oppremori'.  are,  and  fuch  were  M 
£vcn  with  thy  labom*<\\>om^  Ao\  v;\vQ^\i\ 
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Deluded  thoufands  ftarve,  all  age  be-grim'd, 

Torn,  robb'd,  and  fcattcr'd  in  unnumbered  facki,  S30 

And  by  the  temped  of  two  thoufand  year* 

Continual  (haken,  let  My  ruin*  vie, 

Thefe  roads  that  yet  the  Roman  hand  aflert, 

Beyond  the  weak  repair  of  modern  toil ; 

Thefe  fractured  arches,  that  the  chiding  dream  235 

No  more  delighted  hear ;  thefe  rich  remains 

Of  marbles  now  unknown,  where  mines,  imbib'd, 

Each  parent  ray;  thefe  maffy  columns,  hew'd 

From  Afric's  fartheft  more  ;  one  granite  all 

Thefe  obeliiks  high-towering  to  the  fky,  S40 

Myfteriout  mark'd  with  dark  Egyptian  lore  % 

Thefe  cndlefs  wonders  that  this  *  Sacred  Way 

Illumine  dill,  and  con  fee  rate  to  fame; 

Thefe  fountains,  vafes,  urns,  and  ftatues,  charg'd 

With  the  fine  (lore*  of  art-completing  Greece  :  245 

Mine  u,  befides,  thy  every  later  boait; 

Thy  Bwraarotis,  thy  Pal  ladies,  Mine ; 

And  Uia«  :be  f  air  de££n.»  which  Raphael"**  kul 

O'er  i^t  i.-»e  canvafi,  cxzz  savin  z,  brtaib'd, 

Wi^al  nocld  you  12 y,  ye  C  *>£.<;  uercrft  of  earth  J 
Ye  R.-*r^ar,i!  could  -.0-  ja.ttiie  laurel'd  head ?  2 5 t 
Could  y>-  the  cou^ry  :'tt,  Ly  :e*i  of  Ljocd* 
And  tr-e  dread  toil  of  agti,  >or.  i»  dczr, 

•  V  4  l*^f». 
tbc  t-.-ee  1/*^  **<**-"-  -—*'jc:\  .■-  >.j-X.v«,  wa.nn"n i«<u,  *v»» 
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Your  pride,  your  triumph,  your  fupreme  delight ! 

For  whofe  defence  oft',  in  the  doubtful  hour,     255 

You  rufh'd  with  rapture  down  the  gulf  of  Fate, 

Of  death  ambitious  !  till  by  awful  deeds, 

Virtues  and  courage,  that  amaze  mankind, 

The  Queen  of  Nations  rofe,  poffeft  of  all 

Which  Nature,  Art,  and  Glory,  could  beftow !  260 

What  would  you  fay,  deep  in  the  lafl  abyfs 

Of  flavery,  vice,  and  unambitious  want, 

Thus  to  behold  her  funk  I  Your  crowded  plains 

Void  of  their  cities,  unadorn'd  your  hills,  264 

Ungrac'd  your  lakes,  your  ports  to  (hips  unknown, 

Your  lawlefs  floods,  and  your  abandon'd  dreams, 

Thefe  could  you  know  ?  thefe  could  you  love  again  J 

Thy  Tiber,  Horace1,  could  it  now  infpire 

Content,  poetic  eafe,  and  rural  joy, 

Soon  burfting  into  fong,  while  thro'  the  groves  17* 

Of  headlong  Anio,  darning  to  the  vale, 

In  many  a  tortur'd  ftream  you  mus'd  along  ? 

Yon'  wild  retreat,  where  Superftition  dreamt, 
Could,  Tully  !  you  your  Tufculum  *  believe  ? 
And  could  you  deem  yon' naked  hills,  that  form,275 
Fam'd  in  old  fong,  the  (hip-forfaken  bay  f , 
Your  Formian  more,  once  the  delight  of  earth, 

*  Tufculum  is  reckoned  to  have  flood  at  a  place  now  call- 
ed Grotta  terrain,   a  convent  of  Monks. 

+  The  bay  of  Mola  (anciently  Formiae)  into  which  Homer 
brings  Ulyffes  and  his  com?ravo\v&«  Near  format  Cicero  bad  a 
villi. 
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Where  Art  and  Nature,  ever-fmiling,  join'd 

On  (he  gay  land  to  lavifh  all  their  ftores  ? 

How  chang'd,  how  vacant,  Virgil !  wide  around, 

Would  now  your  Naples  feem  i  difafter'd  led    s8t 

By  black  Vefuvius  thundering  o'er  the  coaft, 

His  midnight  earthquakes  and  his  mining  fires, 

Than  by  dcfpotic  rage  * ;  that  inward  gnaws, 

A  native  foe ;  a  foreign  tears  without.  285 

Fir  ft  from  your  flattered  Cxfars  this  began, 

Till,  doom'd  to  tyrants  an  eternal  preyi 

Thin-peopled  fpreads,  at  laft,  the  fyren  plain  f 

That  the  dire  foul  of  Hannibal  difarm'd, 

And  wrapt  in  weeds  the  more  of  Venus  lies  J.  299 

There  Baiae  fees  no  more  the  joyous  throng, 

Her  banks  all  beaming  with  the  pride  of  Rome : 

No  generous  vines  now  bafk  along  the  hills. 

Where  fport  the  breezes  of  the  Tyrrhene  main : 

With  baths  and  temples  mixt,  no  villas  rife ;      295 

Nor,  art-fuftain'd  amid  relu&ant  waves, 

Draw  the  cool  murmurs  of  the  breathing  deep  : 

No  fpreading  ports  their  (acred  arms  extend; 

No  mighty  moles  the  big  intrufive  ftorm, 

From  the  calm  Ration,  roll  refounding  back.     300 

An  alraoft  total  dcfolation  fits, 

*  Naples,  then  under  the  Auftrian  government. 

t  llampagtta  Felice,  adjoining  to  Capua. 

\  The  coaft  of  Baiae,  which  was  formerly  adorned  with  the 
works  mentioned  in  the  following  lines;    and  where,  amidft 
many  magnificent  ruin*,  thofe  of  a  temple  erected.  taVwaA^s* 
It  ill  to  be  feen. 
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A  dreary  ftillefs,  faddening  o'er  the  coaft; 
Where  *,  when  foft  funs  and  tepid  winters  rof< 
Rejoicing  crowds  inhal'd  the  balm  of  peace; 
Where  city'd  hill  to  hill  reflected  blaze ; 
And  where,  with  Ceres,  Bacchus  wont  to  hold 
A  genial  ftrife.     Her  youthful  form,  robuft, 
Even  Nature  yields,  by  fire  and  earthquake  ren 
Whole  (lately  cities  in  the  dark  abrupt 
Swallow'd  at  once,  or  vile  in  rubbifh  laid, 
A  neft  for  ferpents ;  from  the  red  abyfs 
New  hills,  explofive,  thrown;  the  Lucrine  lak 
A  reedy  pool,  and  all  to  Cuma's  point 
The  fea  recovering  his  ufurp'd  domain, 
And  pour'd  triumphant  o'er  the  bury'd  dome. 
Hence,  Britain!  learn,  My  bcft-eftablifh'd, 
And,  more  than  Greece  or  Rome,  My  fleady  rei 
The  land  where,  king  and  people  equal  bound 
By  guardian  laws,  my  fulled  bleflings  flow, 
And  where  My  jealous  unfubmitting  foul, 
The  dread  of  tyrants !  burns  in  every  breaft  : 
Learn  hence,  if  fuch  the  mifcrable  fate 
Of  an  heroic  race,  the  m afters  once 
Of  human-kind,  what,  when  depriv'd  of  Me, 
How  grievous  mud  be  thine  ?  In  fpite  of  climes, 
Whole  fun-cnlivcn'd  ether  wakes  the  foul 
To  higher  powers,  in  fpite  of  happy  foils 

*  All  along  this  roaft.  the  anc vent  Roraani  had  their  w 

retreats,  and  fevcral  populous  cVaciftooA. 
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hat,  but  by  Labour's  flightcft  aid  impell'd, 
/ith  trcafurcs  teem  to  thy  cold  clime  unknown, 
F  there  defponding  fail  the  common  arts  330 

nd  fuftenance  of  life,  could  life  itfelf, 
ar  lefs  a  thoughtlefs  tyrant's  hollow  pomp, 
lbfift  with  thee  ?  Againft  depreffing  ikies, 
Din'd  to  full  fpread  Oppreffion's  cloudy  brow, 
ow  could  thy  fpirits  hold  r  where  vigour  find  335 
Drc'd  fruits  to  tear  from  their  unnatiye  foil  r 
r,  (taring  every  harveft  in  thy  ports, 

0  plough  the  dreadful  all-producing  wave  ? 
Here  paus'd  the  goddefs  :  by  the  paufe  aftur'd, 

1  trembling  accents  thus  I  mov'd  my  prayer:  340 
Oh !  firft,  and  moft  benevolent  of  powers ! 
Come  from  eternal  fplendours,  here  on  earth, 
Againft  defpotic  pride,   and  rage,  and  luft, 

To  (hield  mankind,  to  raife  them  to  aflert 

The  native  rights  and  honour  of  their  racef     34^ 

Teach  me,  thy  loweft  fubjeft,  but  in  zeal 

Yielding  to  none,  the  progrefs  of  thy  reign, 

And  with  a  drain  from  thee  enrich  the  Mufe. 

As  thee  alone  (he  ferves,  her  patron,  thou, 

And  great  infpirer,  be!  then  will  (he  joy,       350 

Tho'  narrow  life  her  lot,  and  private  (hade, 

And  when  her  venal  voice  (he  barters  vile, 

Or  to  thy  open  or  thy  fecret  foes, 

May  ne'er  thofe  facred  raptures  touch  her  more, 

By  flavifti  hearts  unfclt  I  and  mvj  Vv<:\  tatt^      ^V* 
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"  Sink  in  oblivion  with  the  namelefs  crew  ! 
«'  Vermin  of  ftate !  to  thy  o'erflowing  light 
««  That  owe  their  being,  yet  betray  thy  caufc.'* 

Then,  condefcending  kind,  the  heavenly  Powei 
Return'd— "  What  here,  fuggefted  by  the  fcen< 
«'  I  flight  unfold,  record  and  fmg  at  home,         3< 
«c  In  that  bleft  ifle  where  (fo  we  fpirits  move) 
«;  With  one  quick  effort  of  My  will  I  am  : 
"  There  Truth,  unlicens'd,  walks,  and  dares  accol 
•{  Even  kings  themfelves,  the  monarchsof  the  Fro 
<(  Fix'd  on  my  rock,  there  an  indulgent  race      3* 
"  O'er  Britons  wield  the  fceptre  of  their  choice; 
**  And  theVe,  to  finifli  what  his  fires  began, 
"  A  Prince  behold  !  for  Me  who  burns  fincere, 
"  Even  with  a  fubjecVs  zeal.  He  My  great  work  3; 
"  Will,  parent-like,  fuftain,  and  added  give    - 
*'  The  touch  the  Graces  and  the  Mufes  owe: 
t;  For  Britain's  glory  fwells  his  panting  breall, 
'*  And  ancient  arts  he  emulous  revolves; 
i;  His  pride  to  let  the  fmiling  heart  abroad,         3* 
<;  Thro'  clouds  of  pomp,  that  but  conceal  the  mat 
"  To  pleafe  hi«>  pleafure,  bounty  his  delight, 
41  And  all  the  foul  of  Titus  dwells  in  him." 

Hail,  glorious  theme  1  But  how,  alas!  ftiallverl 
From  the  crude  (lores  of  mortal  language  drawn,  3I 
How,  faint  and  tedious,  ling  what,  piercing  deei 
The  goddefs  flafh'd  at  once  upon  my  foul  ? 
j'or*  dear  prccifion  all»  t\\t  xoti^  o£  ^ds 
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Is  harmony  itfelf;  to  every  ear 

Familiar,  known  like  light  to  every  eye.  385 

Mean  time  difclofing  ages,  as  (he  fpoke, 

In  long  fucceflion  pour'd  their  empires  forth ; 

Scene  after  fcene,  the  human  drama  fpread, 

And  ftill  th*  embodied  pifture  rofe  to  fight. 

Oh  Thou  !  to  whom  the  Mufes  owe  their  flame, 
"Who  bidd'ft,  beneath  the  Pole,  Pamaflus  rife,  391 
And  Hippocrene  -flow,  with  thy  bold  eafe, 
The  (hiking  force,  the  lightning  of  thy  thought, 
And  thy  ftrong  phrafe,  that  rolls  profound  and  clear, 
Oh!  gracious  Goddefs  1  re-infpire  my  fong,       395 
While  I,  to  nobler  than  poetic  fame 
Afpiring,  thy  commands  to  Britons  bear, 
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PART  II. 

LIBERTY  traced  from  tbe  Pastoral  ages,  and  the  firft  tanitiaf  of 


tamilics  into  citiI  government,  to  «cr.  47.  Tb«  fcveral  «MMlHB«aat  of    I 


Liberty  in  Egypt,  PerGa,  Phoenicia,  Palefttne,  (lightly 
to  her  great  eftabliOimem  in  Creeca,  to  w.  91. 
Greece,  to  w.  113.  Sparta  and  Athena,  the  two  principal  steam  of 
defer i  bed,  to  ver.  164.  Influence  of  Liberty  over  all  the  Grecian  ftaam,  wish 
regard  to  tbeir  government,  their  polieenefs,  their  vinoee,  shear  am  and 
sciences.  Tbc  vaft  fupcriority  it  gave  them,  in  point  of  fore*  ami  hi  awry, 
over  the  PcTuans,  exempliScd  by  the  afiion  of  Tber  mopylst,  the  baede  of 
Marathon,  and  the  retreat  of  iba  Ten  Tboafand.  Its  fall  exertion,  and  nwft 
beautiful  cBt&s,  in  Athens,  to  vet.  a  16.  Liberty  tbe  figure*  of  free  phi  Wit- 
pby.  Tbe  various  schools  which  took  their  rife  from  Socrates*  so  ver. 
1157.  Enumeration  of  fine  arts :  Eloquence,  Poetry,  Mafir,  ScurptuTC,  Palm* 
ing,  and  Arehitifture,  the  eflccYs  of  Liberty  in  Greece,  and  brooght  as  their 
ucmofl  perfection  there,  to  ver.  381.  TranCtion  to  the  modem  Ann  of  Greece, 
to  ver.  41 1.  Why  Liberty  declined,  and  was  at  laft  entirely  loft,  among  lbs 
Crtfeks,  to  ver.  47a.    Concluding  icficftion. 

1  hus  fpoke  the  goddefs  of  the  fearlefs  eye, 
And  at  her  voice,  renew'd,  the  Vifion  rofe. 

Firft,  in  the  dawn  of  time,  with  eaflern  fwainSf 
In  woods,  and  tents,  and  cottages,  I  liv'd, 
While  on  from  plain  to  plain  they  led  their  flocks,  5 
J  a  torch  of  clearer  {piu*£MA&t&«i  field. 
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Thcfc,  as  increafing  families  difclos'd 

The  tender  ftate,  I  taught  an  equal  fway. 

Few  were  offences,  properties,  and  laws. 

Beneath  the  rural  portal,  palm-o'erfpread,  10 

The  father-fenate  met.     There  Juftice  dealt, 

With  reafon  then  and  equity  the  fame, 

Free  as  the  common  air  her  prompt  decree; 

Nor  yet  had  ftain'd  her  fword  with  fubjecls'  blood. 

The  fimpler  arts  were  all  their  umpler  wants        1 5 

Had  urg'd  to  light ;  but  inftant,  thefe  fupply'd, 

Another  fet  of  fonder  wants  arofe. 

And  other  arts  with  them  of  finer  aim, 

Till,  from  refining  want  to  want  impcll'd, 

The  Mind  by  thinking  puflx'd  her  latent  powers,  20 

And  life  began  to  glow,  and  arts  to  mine.   • 

At  firft,  on  brutes  alone  the  ruflic  war 
Launch'd  the  rude  fpear  ;  fwift  as  he  gtar'd  along, 
On  the  grim  lion  or  the  robber  wolf! 
For  then  young  fportive  Life  was  void  of  toil,      25 
Demanding  little  and  with  little  pleas'd  ; 
But  when  to  manhood  grown,  and  endlefs  joys, 
Led  on  by  equal  toils  the  bofom  fir'd, 
Lewd  lazy  Rapine  broke  primeval  Peace, 
And,  hid  in  caves  and  idle  fore  ft  s  drear,  33 

From  the  lone  pilgrim  and  the  wandering  fwain 
Sciz'd  what  he  durft  not  cam.  Then  brothers'  blood 
Firft,  horrid,  fmok'd  on  the  polluted  fkies. 
Awful  in  juftice,  then  the  buirvvtv^^oxx^x 
3 
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Led  by  their  tempered  fires,  on  Iawlefs  men,         35 
The  lafl  worft  monfters  of  the  fhaggy  wood, 
Turn'd  the  keen  arrow  and  the  fharpen'd  fpear. 
Then  war  grew  glorious.     Heroes  then  arofe 
Who,  (coming  coward  felf,  for  others  liv'd, 
Toird  for  their  cafe,  and  for  their  fafcty  bled.     40 
Weft  with  the  living  day  to  Greece  I  came : 
Earth  fmil'd  beneath  My  beam  ;  the  Mufe  before 
Sonorous  flew,  that  low,  till  then,  in  woods 
Had  tun'd  the  reed,  and  figh'd  the  mepherd't  pain) 
But  now,  to  (ing  heroic  deeds,  (he  fwell'd  45 

A  nobler  note,  and  bade  the  banquet  burn. 
For  Greece  My  fons  of  Egypt  I  forfook, 
A  boaftful  race,  that  in  the  vain  abyfs 
Of  fabling  ages  lov'd  to  lofe  their  fource, 
And  with  their  river  trae'd  it  from  the  ikies.         <t 
While  there  my  laws  alone  defpotic  reign'd, 
And  kings  as  well  as  people  proud  obey'd ; 
I  taught  them  fcience,  virtue,  wifdom,  arts; 
By  poets,  fages,  legiflators  fought, 
The  fchool  of  polifh'd  life  and  human-kind :       55 
But  when  myfterious  Superflition  came, 
And,  with  her  Civil  Sifter*  leagu'd,  involv'd 
In  ftudy'd  darknefs  the  defponding  mind, 
Then  tyrant  Power  the  righteous  fcourge  unloos'd ; 
For  yielded  reafon  fpeaks  the  foul  a  (lave.  6* 

Inftcad  of  ufeful  works,  like  Nature's  great, 


««'T-  .         °erceheaM  damidl».n 

/        fle  Pyramid,  °f  ^man-t;    , 
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And  lavifh'd  all  that  Genius  can  infpirc. 

Clear  funny  climates,  by  the  breezy  main,  90 

Ionian  or  iEgsean,  tempered  kind  : 

Light  airy  foils.;  a  country  rich  and  gay, 

Broke  into  hills,  with  balmy  odours  crown'd, 

And,  bright  with  purple  harveft,  joyous  vales :     94 

Mountains  &  ft  reams  where  verfe  fpontaneout  flow'd; 

Whence  deem'd  by  wondering  men  the  feat  of  gods, 

And  ftill  the  mountains  and  the  ftreams  of  fong. 

All  that  boon  Nature  could  luxuriant  pour 

Of  high  materials,  and  My  reftlefs  arts 

Frame  into  finifh'd  life.     How  many  ftatea,         100 

And  cluttering  towns,  and  monuments  of  fame. 

And  fcenes  of  glorious  deeds,  in  little  bounds, 

From  the  rough  traft  of  bending  mountains,  beat 

By  Adria's  here,  there  by  jEgaean  waves, 

To  where  the  deep-adorning  Cyclade  Ifles  105 

In  mining  pro fpeel:  rife,  and  on  the  more 

Of  fartheft  Crete  refounds  the  Libyan  main  ? 

O'er  all  two  rival  cities  rear'd  the  brow, 
And  balancM  all.     Spread  on  Eurotas'  bank, 
Amid  a  circle  of  foft-rifing  hills,  110 

The  patient  Sparta  one  ;  the  fober,  hardt 
And  man-fubduing  city,  which  no  fhape 
Of  pain  could  conquer,  or  of  plcafure  charm. 
Lycurgcs  there  built,  on  the  folid  bafe 
Of  equal  life,  fo  well  a  tempered  (late,  115 

Wheic  mix'd  each  government  in  (uch  juft  poife, 

4 
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Each  power  fo  checking  and  fupportingeach, 
That  firm  for  ages,  and  unmov'd,  it  flood, 
The  fort  of  Greece !  without  one  giddy  hour, 
One  (hock  of  fa&ion,  or  of  party  rage.  1 20 

For,  drain'd  the  fprings  of  wealth,  corruption  there 
Lay  withered  at  the  root.    Thrice  happy  land ! 
Had  not  negle&ed  Art,  with  weedy  Vice 
Confounded,  funk.     But  if  Athenian  arts 
Lov'd  not  the  foil,  yet  there  the  calm  abode        1*5 
OfWifdom,  Virtue,  philofophic  Cafe, 
Of  manly  Senfe  and  Wit,  in  frugal  phrafe 
Confin'd,  and  prefs'd  into  laconic  force. 
There,  too,  by  rooting  thence  ftill  treacherous  Self 
The  public  and  the  private  grew  the  fame :  130 

The  children  of  the  uurfing  Public  all, 
And  at  its  table  fed ;  for  that  they  toil'd, 
For  that  they  liv'd  entire,  and  even  for  that 
The  tender  mother  urg'd  her  fon  to  die. 

Of  fofter  genius,  but  not  lefs  intent  135 

To  feize  the  palm  of  empire,  Athens  rofe. 
Where,  with  bright  marbles  big  and  future  pomp, 
Hymettus  *  fpread,  amid  the  fcenced  iky, 
His  thymy  treafures  to  the  labouring  bee, 
And  to  botanic  hand  the  ftores  of  health,  140 

Wrapt  in  a  foul-attenuating  clime, 
Between  Iliflus  t  and  CephUTusglow'd 

•  A  tnotrautn  near  Atheni. 

♦  Two  riven,  betwixt  wfcuto  &&rai  Mrtato**^ 
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This  hive  of  Science,  fhedding  fweets  divine* 

Or  active  arts  and  animated  arms. 

There}  pa&onatc  for  Me,  an  eafy-mov'd,  145 

A  quick,  refin'd,  a  delicate,  humane, 

Enlightened  people,  reign'd.     Oft*  on  the  brink 

Of  ruin,  hurry'd  by  the  charm  of  fpcech, 

Inforcing  hafty  counfel  immature, 

Tottcr'd  the  rafh  Democracy,  unpois'd,  2^0 

And  by  the  rage  devour'd  that  ever  tears 

A  populace  unequal ;  part  too  rich, 

And  part  or  fierce  with  want  or  abject  grown. 

Solon,  at  laft,  their  mild  reft'orer,  rofe, 

Allay'd  the  tempeft,  to  the  calm  of  laws  155 

Rcduc'd  the  fettling  whole,  and,  with  the  weight 

Which  the  two  Senates  *  to  the  public  lent, 

As  with  an  anchor,  fix'd  the  driving  ftate. 

Nor  was  My  forming  care  to  thefc  confin'd  ; 
For  emulation  thro*  the  Whole  I  pour'd  ;  160 

Noble  contention  !  who  mould  moft  excel 
In  government  well-pois'd,  adjufted  beft 
To  public  weal ;  in  countries  cultur'd  high, 
In  ornamented  towns,  where  Order  reigns, 
Free  focial  life,  and  polifh'd  manners  fair  ;         165 
In  exercife  and  arms,  arms  only  drawn 

• 

*  The  Areopagus,   or  fupreme  court  of  judicature,    whioh 
Solon  reformed  and  improved  ;    and  the  council  of  Four  Hun- 
dred by  him  inftituted.     In   this  council  all   affairs  of   ftate, 
were  deliberated,  before  they  came  to  be  voted  in  the  aJTem* 
My  of  the  people. 
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For  common  Greece,  to  quell  the  Perfian  pride; 
In  moral  fcience,  and  in  graceful  arts. 
Hence,  as  for  glory  peacefully  they  drove, 
The  prize  grew  greater,  and  the  prize  of  all*      170 
By  conteft  brighten'd,  hence  the  radiant  youth 
Pour*d  every  beam  ;  by  generous  pride  inflam'd, 
Felt  every  ardour  burn  ;  their  great  reward 
The  verdant  wreath  which  founding  Pifa  *  gave. 

Hence  flourifh'd  Greece,  and  hence  a  race  of  meri, 
As  gods  by  confeious  future  times  adorM,  1 76 

In  whom  each  virtue  wore  a  fmiling  air, 
Each  fcience  ftied  o'er  life  a  friendly  light, 
Each  art  was  nature.     Spartan  valour,  hence, 
At  the  fam'd  pafs  +  firm  as  an  ifthmus  flood,       180 
And  the  whole  eaftern  ocean,  waving  far 
As  eye  could  dart  its  vifion,  nobly  check'd* 
While  in  extended  battle  at  the  field 
Of  Marathon,  My  keen  Athenians  drove 
Before  their  ardent  band  an  hoft  of  Haves.  185 

Hence  thro*  the  continent  ten  thou  fa nd  Greeks 
Urg'd  a  retreat,  whofe  glory  not  the  prime 
Of  victories  can  reach.     Deferts,  in  vain, 
Oppos'd  their  courfe,  and  hoflile  lands,  unknown, 
And  deep  rapacious  floods,  dire-bank'd  with  death, 
And  mountains,  in  whofe  jaws  Deftruction  grinn'd, 
Hunger  and  toil,  Armenian  fnows  and  ftorms,  19a 

*  Or  Olympia,   the  city  where  the  0\^m£\c  |iae\  x*\«. 
celebrated. 
t  The  Bnlt$  of  TAcrmopylss* 
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And  circling  myriads  ftill  of  barbarous  foes* 

Greece  in  their  view,  and  glory  yet  untouch'd, 

Their  fteady  column  piere'd  the  fcattering  herds  195 

Which  a  whole  empire  pour'd,  and  held  its  way 

Triumphant,  by  the  fage-exaltcd  Chief  * 

Fir'd  and  fuftainM.     Oh !  light  and  force  of  mind 

Aim  oft  almighty,  in  fevcre  extremes  I 

The  fea  at  laft  from  Colchian  mountains  feen,     200 

Kind-hearted  tranfport  round  their  captains  threw 

The  foldiers'  fond  embrace ;  o'crflow'd  their  eyes 

With  tender  floods,  and  loos'd  the  general  voice 

To  cries  refounding  loud — The  fea !  The  fea ! 

In  Attic  bounpU  hence  heroes,  fages,  wits,  105 

Shone  thick  as  liars  the  Milky  Way  of  Greece  ! 

And  tho'  gay  Wit  and  plcafing  Grace  was  theirs, 

All  the  foft  Modes  of  elegance  and  eafe, 

Yet  was  not  Courage  lefs,  the  patient  touch 

Of  toiling  Art,  and  Difquifition  deep.  210 

My  fpirit  pours  a  vigqur  thro'  the  foul, 
Th*  unfetter'd  thought  with  energy  infpires, 
Invincible  in  arts,  in  the  bright  field 
Of  nobler  Science,  as  in  that  of  Arms. 
Athenians  thus  not  lefs  intrepid  buift  215 

The  bonds  of  tyrant  darknefs,  than  they  fpurn'd 
The  Pei fian  chains;  while  thro' the  city,  full 
Of  mirihful  quarrel  and  of  witty  war, 
JnccfTant  ftruggled  tafte  refining  tafte, 

♦  Xenophpn, 
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And  friendly  free  difcuflion,  calling  forth  220 

From  the  fair  jewel  Truth  its  latent  ray. 
O'er  all  (hone  out  the  great  Athenian  Sage#, 
And  Father  of  Philofophy;  the  fun 
From  whofe  white  blaze,  emerg'd,  each  various  fc(fc 
Took  various  teints,  but  with  diminifh'd  beam.  225 
Tutor  of  Athens !  he  in  every  dreet 
Dealt  priceless  treafure  ;  goodnefs  his  delight, 
Wifdom  his  wealth,  and  glory  his  reward. 
Peep  thro'  the  human  heart,  with  playful  art, 
His  Ample  quedion  dole,  as  into  truth  230 

And  ferious  deeds  he  fmil'd  the  laughing  race; 
Taught  moral  happy  life  whate'er  can  blefs 
Qr  grace  mankind ;  and  what  he  taught  he  was. 
Compounded  high,  tho*  plain,  his  do&rine  broke 
In  different  Schools.     The  bold  poetic  phrafe   235 
Of  figur'd  Plato,  Xenophon's  pure  drain, 
Like  the  clear  brook  that  deals  along  the  vale, 
Differing  truth,  the  Stagyrite's  l^een  eye, 
Th'  exalted  Stoic  pride,  the  Cynic  fncer, 
The  flow-confenting  Academic  doubt ;  240 

And,  joining  blifs  to  virtue,  the  glad  eafe 
Of  Epicurus,  fcldom  undcrdood. 
They,  ever-candid,  reafon  dill  oppos'd 
To  reafon,  and,  fince  virtue  was  their  aim, 
Each  by  fure  practice  try'd  to  prove  his  way        245 
The  beft.    Then  dood  untouch'dthe  folid  bafc 

♦  $oc  rates. 


A  tl.E.TY. 

Of  Liberty,  the  liberty  of  mind; 
For  fyflcms  yet,  and  foul -en  Having  creeds, 
Slept  wtth  themonflers  of  fucceeding  times. 
lion  i  piicflly  darknefs  fprung  th"  enlifrhirniiip;  arl 
Of  file,  and  f word,  and  rajje,  and  horrid  names.a 

O  Greece'  thou  fapient  nurfe  of  finer  Arts! 
Which  to  bright  Science  blooming  Fancy  bore, 
Be  this  thy  praifc,  that  thou,  and  thau  alone, 
Inthdchafl  M  the  way,  intfrefeexMlPrl,        *j 
Crriwn'd  with  the  Unrcl  of  aflfenting  Time. 

Ih  thy  full  language,  ipcaking  mighty  thing!, 
Like  a  dear  torrent  clofc,  or  elfc  diffus'd 
A  broad  majenic  ftieam,  2nd  rolling  on 
Thro1  all  the  winding  harmony  of  found,  a< 

In  it  the  power  of  Eloquence,  at  large, 
Brcath'd  the  perfuafive  or  pathetic  foul, 
Siill'd  by  degrees  the  dcmuciatic  Iturm, 
Or  bade  it  threatening  rife,  and  tyrant*  fhook. 


FlufhVi  althc  head  nflh 

In  it  .heMufc,  her  fury  nev 


nt'ioii. 


By  mean  unyielding  phralc,  orjarr 

ng  found 

Her  unconfin'd  divinity  difplay'd, 

And,  ftill  harmonious,  form'd  it  to 

her  will, 

Or  foft  dcprefl'd  it  lo  the  Ihepherd' 

moan. 

Or  rais'd  it  fuelling  to  the  tongue  o 

gods. 

Hemic  Son;;  was  thine,    the  fount 

in-bard  " 

Whence  each  poetic  dream  derives  i 

i  WUJ-fe. 
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:  dread  Moral  Scene,  thy  chief  delight ! 
lie  Fancy  durft  not  mix  her  voice,  275 

;afon  fpoke  auguft ;  the  fervent  heart 
'd  or  ftorm'd,  and  in  th'  impaflion'd  man, 
ng  art  with  art,  the  poet  funk* 
ent  fchool  of  manners,  but  when  left 
neglect,  a  land-corrupting  plague,        280 
unworthy  deem'd  of  public  care, 
ndlefe  coil,  by.thee,  whofe  every  fon, 
mechanic,  the  true  tafte  poffefs'd 
had  flavour  to  the  nourifh'd  foul, 
veet  enforcer  of  the  poet's  drain,  285 

as  the  meaning  Mufic  of  the  heart; 
vain  trill  that,  void  of  pafiion,  runs, 
r  mazes,  tickling  idle  ears, 
dcep-fearching  voice,  and  artful  hand, 
h  refpondent  (hakes  the  varied  foul.        290 
lir  ideas,  thy  delightful  forms, 
imagined,  by  the  Graces  touch'd, 
ft  of  well-pleased  Nature  1  Sculpture  feiz'd, 
e  them  ever  fmile  in  Parian  (tone, 
;  Beauty's  choice,  and  that  again  295 

,  blending  in  a  perfect  whole, 
rkmen  left  even  Nature's  jfclf  behind, 
ofc  far  different,  whofe  prolific  band 
a  nation,  they  for  years  on  years, 
ool  touches  of  judicious  toil,  300 

pid  genius  curbing,  pout'd  vta>\\ 
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Thro*  the  live  features  of  one  breathing  ftone. 

There,  beaming  full,  jt  fhonc,  ex  pre  fling  gods  ; 

Jove's  awful  brow,  Apollo's  air  divine, 

The  fierce  atrocious  frown  of  fincwed  Mars,        305 

Or  the  fly  graces  of  the  Cyprian  Queen* 

Minutely  perfe'tt  all !  each  dimple  funk, 

And  every  mufcle  fweH'd,  as  Nature  taught. 

In  trefles,  braided  gay,  the  marble  wav'd, 

Flow'd  in  loofe  robes,  or  thin  tranfparent veils;  310 

Sprung  into  motion,  foftened  into  flefli, 

Was  fir'd  to  paffion,  or  refin'd  to  foul. 

Nor  lefs  thy  pencil,  with  creative  touch, 
Shed  mimic  life,  when  all  thybrighteft  dames 
Affcmbled,  Zeuxis  in  his  Helen  mix'd.  315 

And  when  Apelles,  who  peculiar  knew 
To  give  a  grace  that  more  than  mortal  fmil'd, 
The  foul  of  Beauty  !  call'd  the  Queen  of  Love 
Frefh  from  the  billows,  bluftiing  orient  charms. 
Even  fuch  enchantment  then  thy  pencil  pour'd,  310 
That  cruel-thoughted  War  th*  impatient  torch 
Dafh'd  to  the  ground,  and,  rather  than  deftroy 
The  patriot  pifture*,  let  the  city  'fcape. 

Firft  elder  Sculpture  taught  her  fitter  Art 
Correft  defign,  where  great  ideas  (hone,  3*5 

And  in  the  fecret  trace  cxpreflion  fpoke: 

*  When  Demetrius  beficged  Rhodes,     and  could  have  re- 
duced the  city,    by  fetting    fire  to  that   quarter   of  it  where 
Hood  the  houfe   of  the  celebrated  Proto^enes,    he  chafe  rm« 
thcrto  raife  the  ficge   than  hazard  the  \>uuvuifc  of  %.  Usrau 
piQurc  called  Jafy Iui,  the  matter-piece  of  &a&Y*taftBK. 
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Taught  her  the  graceful  attitude,  the  turn, 
And  beauteous  airs  of  head ;  the  native  act, 
Or  bold  or  eafy  ;  and,  carl  free  behind) 
The  fwelling  mantle's  well-adjufted  flow.  330 

Then  the  bright  Mufe,  their  eld  eft.  Sifter,  came, 
And  bade  her  follow  where  flic  led  the  way; 
Bade  earth,  and  fea,  and  air,  in  colours  rife, 
And  copious  action  on  the  caavafs  glow; 
Gave  her  gay  Fable*  fpread  Invention's  Ho  re,    335 
Enlarg'd  her  view,  taught  composition  high, 
And  juft  arrangement,  circling  round  one  point, 
That  ftarts  to  fight,  binds  and  commands  the  whole. 
Caught  from  the  heavenly  Mufe  a  nobler  aim, 
And  fcorningthe  foft  trade  of  mere  delight,        340 
O'er  all  thy  temples,  porticoes,  and  fcbools, 
Heroic  deeds  (he  trae'd,  and  warm  difplay'd 
Each  mortal  beauty  to  the  ravifh'd  eye. 
There,  as  th'  imagin'd  presence  of  the  God 
Arous'dthe  mind,  or  vacant  hours  indue'd         345 
Calm  Contemplation,  or  affembled  youth 
Burn'd  in  ambitious  circle  round  the  fage, 
The  living  leflbn  dole  into  the  heart 
With  more  prevailing  force  than  dwells  in  words. 
Thefe  rouze  to  glory,  while  to  rural  life  350 

The  foftcr  canvafs  oft'  repos'd  the  foul. 
There  gaily  broke  the  fun-illumin'd  cloud, 
The  lefs'ning  profpect,  and  the  mountain  blue, 
Vanilh'd  in  air;  the  precipice  frowu'd,  &uc\ 
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White  down  the  rock  the  rufhing  torrent  dafliM ;  355 
The  fun  ftione,  trembling,  o'er  the  diftant  main ; 
The  tempeft  foara'd,  immenfe ;  the  driving  ftorra 
Sadden'd  the  flues,  and  from  the  doubling  gloom, 
On  the  fcath'd  oak  the  ragged  lightning  fell; 
In  clofing  (hades,  and  where  the  current  ftrays,  360 
With  Peace,  and  Love,  and  Innocence,  around, 
Pip'd  the  lone  (hepherd  to  his  feeding  flock ; 
Round  happy  parents  fmil'd  their  younger  felves, 
And  friends  convers'd,  by  death  divided  long. 

To  public  virtues  thus  the  fmiling  Arts,  365 

Unblemifh'd  handmaids !  fcrv'd :  the  Graces  they 
To  drefs  this  faireft  Venus.    Thus  reverM, 
And  plac'd  beyond  the  reach  of  fordid  care, 
The  high  awarders  of  immortal  fame, 
Alone  for  glory  thy  great  matters  drove  ;  370 

Courted  by  kings,  and  by  contending  ftates 
Affum'd  the  boafted  honour  of  their  birth. 

In  Architecture,  too,  thy  rank  fupreme  ! 
That  art  where  moft  magnificent  appears 
The  little  builder  Man ;  by  thee  refin'd,  375 

And,  fmiling  high,  to  full  perfection  brought. 
Such  thy  fure  rules,  that  Goths  of  every  age, 
Who  fcorn'd  their  aid,  have  only  loaded  earth 
With  labour'd  heavy  monuments  of  (hame :  j 

Not  thofe  gay  domes  that  o'er  thy  fplendid  fliore  380     < 
Shot,  all  proportion,  up.     Fir  ft  unadorn'd,  1 

And  nobly  plain,  the  manly  Doric  xofe ; 
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Th'  Ionic  then,  with  decent  matron  grace, 

Her  airy  pillar  heav'd;  luxuriant  laft, 

The  rich  Corinthian  fpread  her  wanton  wreath ;  385 

The  whole  fo  mcafur'd  true,  fo  leflen'd  off 

By  fine  proportion,  that  the  marble  pile, 

Form'd  to  repel  the  (till  or  ftormy  wade 

Of  rolling  ages,  light  as  fabrics  look'd 

That  from  the  magic  wand  aerial  rife.  399 

Thefe  were  the  wonders  that  illumin'd  Greece 
From  end  to  end. — Here  interrupting  warm, 
Wherearcthey  now  ?  (I  cry'd)  fay,  Goddefs !  where  ? 
And  what  the  land  thy  darling  thus  of  old  ? 
Sunk !  (he  refum'd  ;  deep  in  the  kindred  gloom  395 
Of  Superftition  and  of  Slavery  funk ! 
No  glory  now  can  touch  their  hearts,  benumb' d 
By  loofe  dejetted  floth  and  fervile  fear  ; 
No  fciencc. pierce  the  darknefs  of  their  minds; 
No  nobler  art  the  quick  ambitious  foul  400 

Of  imitation  in  their  breaft  awake. 
Even  to  fupply  the  needful  arts  of  life 
Mechanic  toil  denies  the  hopelefs  hand : 
Scarce  any  trace  remaining,  veftige  gray, 
Or  nodding  column,  on  the  defert  (ho re,  405 

To  point  where  Corinth  or  where  Athens  flood. 
A  faithlefs  land  of  violence  and  death  ! 
Where  Commerce  parleys,  dubious,  on  the  more, 
And  his  wild  impulfe  curious  Search  reftrains^ 
Afraid  to  truft  th'  inhofp\tab\e  cAvco*.  V^ 

I'otume  If.  T* 
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Neglected -Nature  fails  ;  in  fordid  want 

Sunk,  and  debaa'd,  their  beauty  beams  no  more. 

The  Sun  himfelf  feerns,  angry,  to  regard. 

Of  light  unworthy,  the  degenerate  race, 

And  fires  them  oft'  with  peftilential  rays;  415 

While  earth,  blue  poifon  ft  earning  on  the  ikies, 

Indignant  (hakes  them  from  her  troubled  (ides. 

But  as  from  man  to  man,  Fate's  fir  ft  decree, 

Impartial  Death  the  tide  of  riches  rolls, 

So  States  rauft  die,  and  Liberty  go  round.  4*9 

Fierce  was  the  (land  ere  Virtue,  Valour,  Arts, 
And  the  Soul  hr'd  by  Me  (that  often  ftung 
With  thoughts  of  better  times  and  old  renown, 
From  hydra-tyrants  try'd  to  clear  the  land) 
Lay  quite  extinct  in  Greece,  their  works  effac'd;4i£ 
And  grofs  o'er  all  unfeeling  Bondage  fpread. 
Sooner  I  mov'd  My  much-reluctant  flight, 
Pois'donthcdoubtfulwing.whcoGn.ecewithGrceGe, 
Embroil'd  in  foul  contention,  fought  no  more 
For  common  glory  and  for  common  weal ;   .        430 
But,  lalfc  to  Freedom,  fought  to  quell  the  Free, 
Broke  the  firm  band  of  peace,  and  facrcd  love, 
That  lent  the  whole  irrefragable  force, 
And.  as  around  the  partial  trophy  blufh*d, 
Prepar'd  the  way  for  total  overthrow.  435 

Then  to  the  Pcrfian  power,  whole  pride  they  fcorn'd, 
When  Xcrxc*  puur'd  his  millions  o'er  the  land, 
Sparu  bv  turn*,  and  A: hens.  til?lv  f-icd, 
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Sued  to  be  venal  parricides,  to  fpill 

Their  country's  braveftblood,and  on  themfelves  440 

To  turn  their  matchlefs  mercenary  arms. 

Peaceful  in  Sufa,  then,  fat  the  Great  King#, 

And  by  the  trick  of  treaties}  the  ftiil  wade 

Of  fly  Corruption  and  Barbaric  gold,  ' 

Effected  what  his  fteel  could  ne'er  perform.         445 

Profufe  he  gave  them  the  luxurious  draught, 

Inflaming  all  the  land;  unbalanc'd  wide 

Their  tottering  dates,  their  wild  afTemblies  rul'd, 

As  the  winds  turn  at  every  blaft  the  feas, 

And  by  their  lifted  orators,  whofe  breath  450 

Still  with  a  factions  ftorm  infefted  Greece, 

Rous'd  them  to  Civil  war,  or  dafh'd  them  down 

To  fordid  peace  + — Peace!  that,  when  Sparta  fhook 

Aftonifh'd  Artaxerxes  on  his  throne, 

Gave  up,  fair-fpread  o'er  Afia's  funny  ftiore,      455 

Their  kindred  cities  to  perpetual  chains. 

What  could  fo  bafe,  fo  infamous  a  thought 

In  Spartan  hearts  infpire  ?  Jealous,  they  faw 

Re f pi  ring  Athens  J  rcar  again  her  walls. 

And  the  pale  fury  fir'd  them  once  again  460 

To  crufli  this  rival  city  to  the  duft. 

*  So  the  kings  of  Perfia  were  called  by  the  Greeks. 

t  The  peace  made  by  Antalcidas,  the  Lacedemonian  admiral, 
with  the  Perfians;  by  which  the  Lacedemonians  abandoned 
all  the  Greeks  ellablifhed  in  the  Leffer  Ana  to  the  dominion  of 
Che  King  of  Perfia. 

%  Athens  had  been  dif man  tied  by  the  Lacedemonians^   at 
the  end  of  the  firft  Peloponneuan  war,  «nd>  ni«&  *&  1&\\  \vw* 
rcAorcd  by  Couoa  to  its  former  fplcn&our. 
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For  now  no  more  the  noble  focial  foul 
Of  Liberty  My  families  combin'd, 
But  by  fhort  views  and  felfifh  paiTions  broke, 
Dire  as  when  friends  are  rankled  into  foes, 
They  mix'd  fevcre,  and  wag'd  eternal  war  ; 
Nor  felt  they,  furious,  their  exhaufted  force  ; 
Nor,  with  falfe  glory,  difcord,  madnefs  blind. 
Saw  how  the  blackening  dorm  from  Thracia  ca: 
Long  years  roll'don,  by  many  a  battle  ftain'd*, 
The  blufh  and  boaft  of  Fame !  where  courage, 
j  And  military  glory,  fhone  fupreroe; 

But  let  detcfting  ages,  from  the  fcene 
Of  Greece,  felf-mangled,  turn  the  fickening  e; 
At  laft,  when  bleeding  from  a  thoufand  wound 
5 he  felt  her  fpirits  fail,  and  in  the  duft 
Her  lateft  heroes,  Nicias,  Conon,  lay, 
Agefilaus,  and  the  Theban  Friends  +, 
The  Macedonian  Vulture  mark'd  his  time, 
By  the  dire  fcent  of  Cheronxa  {  lur'd, 
And,  fierce  defcending,  feiz'd  his  haplefs  pre) 

Thus  tame  fubmitted  to  the  viftor's  yoke 
Greece!  once  the  gay,  the  turbulent,  the  bold, 
For  every  Grace,  and  Mufc,  and  Science,  bori 
With  arts  of  war,  of  government,  elate  ; 
To  tyrants  dreadful,  dreadful  to  the  beft  ; 

+  The  Peloponnefian  war. 
■f-  Pclopidas  and  tpaininondas. 

+  The  battle   of  Cherona:*,    in  which   Philip  of  Ml 
utterly  defated  the  Greek*. 
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Whom  I  Myfclf  could  fcaccly  rule;  and  thus 
The  Pcrfian  fetters,  that  inthrall'd  the  mind, 
Were  turn'd  to  formal  and  apparent  chains. 

Unlefs  Corruption  firfl  dejeel  the  pride  490 

And  guardian  vigour  of  the  Free-born  foul, 
All  crude  attempts  of.  Violence  are  vain  ; 
For  firm  within,  and  while  at  heart  untouched, 
Ne'er  yet  by  Force  was  ■Freedom  overcome. 
But  foon  as  Independence  ftoopt  the  head,         495 
To  vice  enflav'd,  and  vice-created  wants, 
Then  to  fomc  foul  corrupting  hand,  whofe  wafte 
Thefe  heightened  wants  with  fatal  bounty  feeds, 
From  man  to  man  the  flackening  ruin  runs, 
Till  the  whole  State,  unncrv'd,  in  flavery  finks.  500 
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H"H  melting  mix'd  with  ait  th*  Idea]  fotrr 

TJwt  painted  Hill  whate'er  the  goddefj  fung, 
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Then  I,  impatient, — "  From  extinguim'd  Greece, 

M  To  what  new  region  ftreamM  the  Human  Day?" 

She,  foftly  fighing,  as  when  Zephyr  leaves*  5 

Rcfign'd  to  Boreas,  the  declining  year, 

Refum'd, — Indignant,  thefe  laft  lcenes  I  fled  *, 

And  long  ere  then  Lcucadia's  cloudy  cliff, 

And  the  Ceraunian  hills  behind  me  thrown, 

All  Latium  Hood  arous'd.     Ages  before,  10 

Great  mother  of  Republics !  Greece  had  pour'd, 

Swarm  after  fwarm,  her  ardent  youth  around  ; 

On  Afia,  Afric,  Sicily,  they  ftoop'd, 

But  chief  on  fair  Hefperia's  winding  more, 

Where  from  Lacinium  t  to  Etrurian  vales.  15 

They  roil'd  increafjng  colonies  along, 

And  lent  materials  for  My  Roman  reign. 

With  them  My  fpirit  fprcad,  and  numerous  ftatcs 

And  cities  rofe,  on  Grecian  models  form'd, 

As  its  parental  policy  and  arts  20 

Each  had  imbib'd.     Bcfides,  to  each  aflign'd, 

A  guardian  Genius  o'er  the  public  weal 

Kept  an  uncloung  eye  ;  try'd  to  fuftain, 

Or  more,  fublime  the  foul  infus'd  by  Me  ; 

And  flrong  the  battle  rofe,  with  various  wave,      2 £ 

Againfl  the  tyrant  demons  of  the  land. 

Thus  they  their  little  wars  and  triumphs  knew, 

Their  (lows  of  fortune,  and  receding  times, 

*  Thelaftftraggle*  of  Liberty  in  Greece. 
+  A  promontory  io  Calabiiau 
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But  almofl  all  below  the  proud  regard 

Of  ftory  vow'd  to  Rome,  on  deeds  intent,  30 

That  truth  beyond  the  flight  of  fable  bore. 

Not  fo  the  Samian  Sage* ;  to  him  belongs 
The  brighteft  witnefs  of  recording  Fame. 
Forthefe  free  ftates  his  native  ifle  t  forfook, 
And  a  vain  tyrant's  tranfitory  imile,  35 

He  fought  Crotona's  pure  falubrious  air, 
And  thro'  Great  Greece  J  his  gentle  wirdom  taught; 
Wifdom  that  calm'd  for  liftening  years  ||  the  mind, 
Nor  ever  heard  amid  the  ftorm  of  zeal. 
His  mental  eye  firft  launched  into  the  deeps  40 

Of  boundlefs  ether,  where  u nn umber 'd  orbs, 
Myriads  on  myriads,  thro'  the  pathlefs  fky 
Unerring  roll,  and  wind  their  fteady  way. 
There  he  the  full  confenting  choir  beheld, 
There  firft  difcern'd  the  fecret  band  of  love,  45 

The  kind  attraction  that  to  central  funs 
Binds  circling  earths,  and  world  with  world  unites. 
Inftru&ed  thence,  he  great-ideas  form'd 
Of  the  whole-moving  all-informing  God, 
The  Sun  of  beings  !  beaming  unconfin'd  50 

Light,  life,  and  love,  and  every  active  power; 
Whom  nought  can  image,  and  who  beft  approves 
The  filent  worfhip  of  the  moral  heart, 

*  Pythagoras.  • 

t  Samos,  over  which  then  reigned  the  tyitmt  Polyerate*. 
/  The  fouthem  parts  of  Italy  and  Sicily,  To  called,  bctaofe 
of  the  Grecian  colonies  there  fettled. 
B  His  fcholan  were  enjoined  ulcuce  C <x  &vc  ittn. 
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That  joys  in  bounteous  Heaven,  and  fpreadsthe  joy. 

Nor  fcorn'd  the  foaring  fage  to  (loop  to  life,  55 

And  bound  his  real  on  to  the  fpherc  of  Man. 

He  gave  the  four  yet  reigning  virtues  *  name ; 

Infpir'd  the  ftudy  of  the  finer  arts, 

That  civilize  mankind,  and  laws  devis'd, 

Where  with  enlighten'd  juftice  mercy  mix'd.       60 

He  even,  into  his  tender  fyftem,  took 

Whatever  {bare*  t&e  brotherhood  of  life. 

He  taught  that  life's  yadiiToUbic  fiamc 

From  brute  to  man,  and  man  to  brute  again, 

For  ever  (hifting,  runs  th'  eternal  round  ;  65 

Thence  try'd  again  ft  the  blood- polluted  meal* 

And  limbs  yet  quivering  with  fome  kindred  foul* 

To  turn  the  human  heart.     Delightful  truth  ] 

Had  he  beheld  the  living  chain  afcend, 

And  not  a  circling  form,  but  riling  whole.  70 

Amid  thefe  fmall  Republics  one  arofc, 
On  yellow  Tiber's  bank,  almighty  Rome  ! 
Fated  for  Me.     A  nobler  fpirit  warm'd 
Herfons;  and,  rous'd  by  tyrants,  nobler  fl.HI 
It  burn'd  in  Brutus;  the  proud  Tarauins  chas'd,  75 
With  all  their  crimes ;  bade  radiant  a;ras  rife, 
And  the  long  honours  of  the  Confulrline. 

Here  from  the  fairer,  not  the  greater,  plan 
Of  Greece  I  vary'd,  whofe  unmixing  dates, 
JBy  the  keea  foul  of  Emulation  piere'd,  $P 

*  Tfce  four  Cardinal  vuVut*, 
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Long  wag'd  alone  the  bloodlefs  war  of  Arts, 

And  their  beft  empire  gain'd ;  but  to  difTufe 

O'er  men  an  empire  was  My  purpofe  now; 

To  let  My  martial  Majefty  abroad ; 

Into  the  vortex  of  one  State  to  draw  85 

The  whole  mix'd  force  and  liberty  on  earth ; 

To  conquer  tyrants,  and  fet  nation*  free. 

Already  have  I  given,  with  flying  touch, 
A  broken  view  of  this  My  amplcft  reign ; 
Now  while  its  firft,  laft,  periods  yon  furvey,        90 
Mark  how  it  lab'ring  rofe,  and  rapid  fell. 

When  Rome  in  noon-tide  empire  grafp'dtheworld, 
And,  foon  as  her  refiftlefs  legions  (hone, 
The  nations  ftoop'd  around ;  tho'  then  appear'd 
Her  grandeur  mofl,  yet  in  her  dawn  of  power,    95 
By  many  a  jealous  equal  people  preft'd, 
Then  was  the  toil,  the  mighty  ftruggle,  then; 
Then  for  each  Roman  I  an  hero  told, 
And  every  patting  fun  and  Latian  fcene 
Saw  patriot  virtues  then,  and  awful  deeds,  100 

That  or  furpafs  the  faith  of  modern  times, 
Or,  if  believ'd,  with  facred  horror  ftrike. 

For  then,  to  prove  My  mod  exalted  power, 
I  to  the  point  of  full  perfection  pulh'd, 
To  fondnefs  and  enthufiaftic  zeal,  105 

The  great,  the  reigning  paflion  of  the  Free ! 
That  godlike  paflion !  which,  the  bounds  of  Self 
Pivinely  bur/ling,  the  whole  public  takes 
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Into  the  heart,  enlarged,  and  burning  high 
With  the  mix'd  ardour  of  unnumber'd  fclves ;     no 
Of  all  who  fafe  beneath  the  voted  laws 
Of  the  fame  parent  ftate,  fraternal,  live. 
From  this  kind  fun  of  moral  Nature  flow'd 
Virtues  that  (hinethe  light  of  human-kind, 
And,  ray'd  thro' ftory,  warm  remot eft  time.      115 
Thefe  virtues,  too,  reflected  to  their  fource, 
Increased  iti  flame.     The  focial  charm  went  round, 
The  fair  idea,  more  attractive  ftill, 
As  more  by  virtue  mark'd,  till  Romans,  all 
One  band  of  friends,  unconquerable  grew.  120 

Hence,whentheirCountryrais'dherpIaintivevoice, 
The  voice  of  pleading  Nature  was  not  heard, 
And  in  their  hearts  the  fathers  throbb'd  no  more; 
Stern  to  themfelves,  but  gentle  to  the  whole. 
Hence  fweetened  pairr,  the  luxury  of  toil,  125 

Patience  that  baffled  Fortune's  utmoft  rage, 
High-minded  Hope,  which  at  the  lowcft  ebb, 
When  Brennus  conquer'd  and  when  Cannae  bled, 
The  braved  impulfc  felt,  and  fcorn'd  defpair. 
Hence  Moderation  a  new  conqueft  gain'd,  130 

As  on  the  vanquiuVd,  like  defcending  Heaven, 
Their  dewy  mercy  dropp'd,  their  bounty  beam'd, 
And  by  the  labouring  hand  were  crowns  beftow'd. 
Fruitful  of  men,  hence  hard  laborious  life, 
Which  no  fatigue  can  quell,  no  feafon  pierce :     135 
Hence  Independence,  with  hi%Uu.\c\k\ca£&. 
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Serene,  and  felf-fuffkicnt,  like  a  god, 
In  -whom  Corruption  could  not  lodge  one  charm, 
While  he  his  honeft  roots  to  gold  preferred; 
While  truly  rich,  and  by  his  Sabine  field  140 

The  man  maintain'd,  the  Roman's  fplendour  all 
Was  in  the  public  wealth  and  glory  plac'd; 
Or  ready,  a  rough  fwain,  to  guide  the  plough. 
Or  elfe,  the  purple  o'er  his  (boulder  thrown, 
In  longmajeftic  flow*  to  rale  the  ftate  145 

With  Wifdom's  pureft  eye ;  or,  clad  in  fteel, 
To  drive  the  Heady  battle  on  the  foe. 
Hence  every  paflion,  even  the  proud  eft,  ftoop'd 
To  common-good  :  Camillus !  thy  revenge  ; 
Thy  glory,  Fabius !  All  fubmiflive,  hence  150 

Confuls,  Dictators,  ftill  refign'd  their  rule, 
The  very  moment  that  the  laws  ordain'd. 
Tho'  Conqueft  o'er  them  clapp'd  her  eagle- wings, 
Her  laurels  wreath'd,  and  yok'd  her  fnowy  fteeds 
To  the  triumphal  car,  foon  as  expir'd  155 

The  lateft  hour  of  fway,  taught  to  fubmit 
(A  harder  leflbn  that  than  trt  command), 
Into  the  private  Roman  funk  the  chief. 
If  Rome  was  ferv'd,  and  glorious,  carelefs  they  1 59 
By  whom  :  their  country's  fame  they  deem'd  their 
And  above  envy,    in  a  rival's  train  [own, 

Sung  the  loud  Ids  by  themfelves  deferv'd  : 
Hence  matchlefs  courage  :  on  Cremera's  bank 
Hence  fell  the  Tabu;  \\ttvct\Ut  Dccii  dy'd; 
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And  Curtius  plung'd  into  the  flaming  gulf:         165 
Hence  Regulus  the  wavering  Fathers  fii  m'd, 
By  dreadful  cdunfel  never  given  before  ; 
For  Roman  honour  fued,  and  his  own  doom : 
Hence  he  fuftain'd  to  dare  a  death  prepar'd 
By  Punic  rage  :  on  earth  his  manly  look  17* 

Relentlefs  fix'd,  he  from  a  la  ft  embrace. 
By  chains  polluted,  put  his  wife  a  fide, 
His  little  children  climbing  for  a  kifs; 
Then  dumb  thro*  rows  of  weeping  wondering  friends, 
A  new  illuftrioas  exile !  prefs'd  along.  175 

Nor  lefs  impatient  did  he  pierce  the  crowds 
Oppofing  his  return,  than  if,  efcap'd 
From  long  litigious  fuits,  he  glad  forfook 
The  noify  town  a  while,  and  city  cloudy 
To  breathe  Venafrian  or  Tarentine  air*  igd 

Need  I  thefehigh  particulars  recount? 
The  meaneft  bofom  felt  a  thirft  for  fame, 
Flight  their  worft  death,  and  fhame  their  only  fear. 
Life  had  no  charms,  nor  any  terrors  fate, 
When  Rome  and  Glory  call'd.  But,  in  one  view, 
Mark  the  rare  boa  ft  of  thefe  unequalled  times  1     *  86 
Ages  revolv'd  unfully'd  by  a  crime; 
A  ft  re  a  reign'd,  and  fcarcely  needed  laws 
To  bind  a  race  elated  with  the  pride 
Of  virtue,  and  difdaining  to  defcend  190 

To  meannefs,  mutual  violence,  and  wrongs. 
While  war  around  them  t»$*&,  v&Yvs^YS  Ikarsa*. 
Mume  II.  ^ 
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All  peaceful  fmil'd,  all  fave  the  palling  clouds 
That  often  hang  on  Freedom'*  jealous  brow, 
And  fair  unbleroilh'd  centuries  elaps'd,  195 

When  not  a  Roman  bled  but  in  the  field. 
Their  virtue  fuch,  that  an  unbalanc'd  ftate, 
Still  between  Noble  and  Plebeian  toft'd, 
As  flow'd  the  wave  of  fluctuating  power. 
Was  thence  kept  firm,  and  with  triumphant  prow  200 
Rode  out  the  ftorms.     Oft'  tho'  the  native  feuds. 
That  from  the  firft  their  conftitution  (hook 
(A  latent  ruin,  growing  as  it  grew), 
Stood  on  the  threatening  point  of  Civil  war 
Ready  to  rufti,  yet  could  the  lenient  voice  205 

Of  Wifdoxn,  foothing  the  tumultuous  foul, 
Thofe  fons  of  Virtue  calm.    Their  generous  hearts, 
Unpetrify'd  by  Self,  fo  naked  lay 
And  fenfiblc  to  truth,  that  o'er  the  rage 
Of  giddy  Faction,  by  Oppreflion  fwell'd,  a  10 

prevail 'd  a  fimple  fable,  and  at  once 
To  peace  recovcr'd  the  divided  ftatc. 
But  if  their  often-cheated  hopes  refus'd 
The  foothing  touch,  ftill  in  the  love  of  Rome 
The  dread  Dictator  found  a  furc  refource.  215 

Was  fhe  afTaultcd  ?  was  her  glory  ftain'd  ? 
One  common  quarrel  wide-inflam'd  the  whole. 
Foes  in  the  Forum  in  the  field  were  friends, 
By  foci  a  1  danger  bound ;  each  fond  for  each, 
And  for  their  dcareft  country  ail,  to  die.  22* 
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Thus  up  the  hill  of  Empire  flow  they  toil'd, 
Till,  the  bold  fummitgain'd,  the  Thoufand  States 
Of  proud  Italia  blended  into  one ; 
Then  o'er  the  nations  they  refifllefs  ruih'd, 
And  touch'dthe  limits  of  the  failing  world.         225 
Let  Fancy's  eye  the  diftant  lines  unite. 
See  that  which  borders  wild  the  weftern  main, 
Where  ftorms  at  large  refound,  and  tides  immenfe; 
From  Caledonia's  dim  cerulean  coaft, 
And  moid  Hibernia,  to  where  Atlas,  lodg'd      230 
Amid  the  reftlefs  clouds  and  leaning  heaven, 
Hangs  o'er  the  deep  that  borrows  thence  its  name. 
Mark  that  oppot'd,  where  firft  the  fpringing  Morn 
Her  rofes  (beds,  and  (hakes  around  her  dews ; 
From  the  dire  deferts  by  the  Cafpian  lav'd,        235 
To  where  the  Tigris  and  Euphrates,  join'd, 
Impetuous  tear  the  Babylonian  plain, 
And  bleft  Arabia  aromatic  breathes. 
See  that  dividing  far  the  watry  North, 
Parent  of  floods  I  from  the  majeflic  Rhine,         240 
Drunk  by  Bataviin  meads,  to  where,  feven-mouth'd, 
In  Euxine  waves  the  flaming  Danube  roars; 
To  where  the  frozen  Tanais  fcarcely  ftirs 
The  dead  Meotic  pool,  or  the  long  Rha  * 
In  the  black  Scythian  +  fea  his  torrent  throws.     245 
Laft  that  beneath  the  burning  zone  behold  ; 
See  wkere  it  runs,  from  the  deep-loaded  plains 
*  The  ancient  aame  of  the  Vo\&*«       \  TV«  Cfl&$a»>  *»« 
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Of  Mauritania  to  the  Libyan  fands, , 
Where  Ammon  lifts  amid  the  torrid  wafle 
A  verdant  ifle,  with  (hade  and  fountain  frefli,    850 
And  farther  to  the  full  Egyptian  more, 
To  where  the  Nile  from  Ethiopian  clouds, 
His  never-drain'd  ethereal  urn,  defcends. 
In  this  vaft  fpace  what  various  tongues  and  dates  I 
What  bounding  rocks,and  mountains,uoods,andfeas! 
What  purple  tyrants  quell'd,  and  nations  freed !  256 
O'er  Greece  defcended  chief,  with  ftealth  divine, 
The  Roman  bounty  in  a  flood  of  day, 
As  at  her  Ifthmian  games,  a  fading  pomp ! 
Her  full  affembled  youth  innumerous  fwarm'd.  260 
On  a  tribunal  rais'd  Flaminius  fate ; 
A  vi&or  he,  from  the  deep  phalanx  piere'd 
Of  iron-coated  Macedon,  and  back 
The  Grecian  tyrant  *  to  his  bounds  repell'd. 
In  the  high  thoughtless  gaiety  of  game,  265 

While  fport  alone  their  unambitious  hearts 
Poffefs'd,  the  fudden  trumpet,  founding  hoarfe, 
Bade  filence  o'er  the  bright  aflembly  reign. 
Then  thus  a  herald :— "  To  the  ftatcs  of  Greece 
«'  The  Roman  people,  unconfin'd,  reftore  270 

"  Their  countries,  cities,  liberties,  and  laws; 
w  Taxes  remit,  and  garrifons  withdraw." 
The  crowd,  aftonifh'd  half,  and  half  informed, 
Star  M  dubious  round;fomequeftion'd,fome  exclaim 'd 
/jLiktonewho,  dreaming,  between  hope  and  fear  275 
*  Tht  Kinfc  of  M.a.^onv*. 


Part  lit.  liberty.  65 

Is  loft  in  anxious  joy),  Be  that  again, 

Be  that  again  proclaim'd,  diftinft,  and  loud. 

Loud  and  diftinft  it  was  again  proclaim'd, 

And  dill  as  midnight  in  the  rural  (hade, 

When  the  gale  (lumbers,  they  the  words  devoui'd.  280 

A  while  fevere  amazement  held  them  mute, 

Then,  burfting  broad,  the  boundlefs  (bout  to  heaven 

From  many  a  thoufand  hearts  ecftatic  fprung. 

On  every  band  rebellow'd  to  their  joy 

The  f wetting  fea,  the  rocks,  and  vocal  hills:      285 

Thro»  all  her  turrets  (lately  Corinth  *  (hook, 

And,  from  the  void  above  of  (battered  air, 

The  flitting  bird  fa\  breathlefs  to  the  ground. 

What  piercing  blifs !  how  keen  a  fenfe  of  fame 

Did  then,  Flaminius !  reach  thy  inmoft  foul  ?    290 

And  with  what  deep-felt  glory  didft  thou  then 

Kfcapc  the  fondnefs  of  tranfported  Greece  ? 

Mix'd  in  a  tempeft  of  fuperior  joy, 

They  left  the  fports;  like  Bacchanals  they  flew, 

Each  other  draining  in  a  drift  embrace,  295 

Nor  drain'd  a  (lave  ;  and  loud  acclaims  till  night 

Round  the  Proconful's  tent  repeated  rung. 

Then,  crown'd  with  garlands,  camethe  feftive  hours, 

Andmufic,  fparklingwine,  and  convcrfe  warm, 

Their  raptures  wak'd  anew.— "YcGods!"they  cry'd, 

••  Ye  guardian  Gods  of  Greece!  And  are  we  free?  301 

«'  Was  it  not  madnefs  deem'd  the  very  thought  ? 

♦  The  Ifthmian  games  were  cc\cbTfcA&&  *t  CoxvoScu 
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"  And  is  it  true  ?  How  did  we  purchafe  chains  ? 

"  At  what  adireexpence  of  kindred  blood? 

"  And  are  they  now  diffolv'd  ?  and  fcarce  one  drop 

"  For  the  fair  firft  of  bleflings  have  we  paid  ?       306 

"  Courage  and  conduct  in  the  doubtful  field, 

'*  When  rages  wide  the  ftorm  of  mingling  war, 

"  Are  rare  indeed;  but  how  to  generous  ends 

"  To  turn  fuccefs  and  conqueft,  rarer  {till;         310 

"  That  the  great  Gods  and  Romans  only  know. 

"  Lives  there  on  earth,  almoft  to  Greece  unknown, 

"  A  people  fo  magnanimous,  to  quit 

"  Their  native  foil,  traverfe  the  ftormy  deep, 

"  And  by  their  blood  and  treafure,  fpentfor  us,  315 

"  Redeem  our  dates,  our  liberties,  and  laws! 

••  TheredoesJ  there  docs!  Oh!  Saviour  Titus!  Rome!'* 

Thus  thro*  the  happy  night  they  pour'd.their  fouls, 

And  in  My  laft-refle&ed  beams  rejoie'd. 

As  when  the  mepherd,  on  the  mountain  brow,  320 

Sits  piping  to  his  flocks  and  gamefome  kids, 

Mean  time  the  fun,  beneath  the  green  earth  funk, 

Slants  upward  o'er  the  fcene  a  parting  gleam, 

Short  is  the  glory  that  the  mountain  gilds, 

Plays  on  the  glittering  flocks,  and  glads  the  fwain ; 

To  weftern  worlds  irrevocable  roll'd,  326 

Rapid,  the  fource  of  light  recalls  his  ray. 

Here,  interpofing,  I, — "  Oh  Queen  of  Men! 
<■  Beneath  whofe  fceptre  in  eflential  rights 
"  Egual  they  live,  tho'  plac'd,  for  common  good, 
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%t  Various,  or  in  fubje&ion  or  command,  331 

"  And  that  by  common  choice;  alas !  the  fcene, 

"  With  virtue,  freedom,  and  with  glory  bright, 

"  Streams  into  blood,  and  darkens  into  woe." 

Thus  (he  purfu'd. — Near  this  great  era,  Rome  335 

Began  to  feel  the  fwift  approach  of  Fate, 

That  now  her  vitals  gain'd;  (till  more  and  more 

Her  deep  divifions  kindling  into  rage, 

And  war  with  chains  and  defolation  charg'd* 

From  an  unequal  balance  of  her  fons  34Q 

Thefe  fierce  contentions  fprung,  and,  as  increas'd 

This  hated  inequality,  more  fierce, 

They  flam'd  to  tumult.     Independence  fail'd, 

Here  by  luxurious  wants,  by  real  there, 

And  with  this  virtue  every  virtue  funk,  345 

As  with  the  Aiding  rock  the  pile  fuilain'd. 

A  lad  attempt,  too  late,  the  Gracchi  made, 

To  fix  the  flying  fcale,  and  poifc  th<?  ftatc. 

On  one  fide  fwell'd  ariftocratic  Pride, 

With  Ufury,  the  villain  whofe  fell  gripe  3^0 

Bends  by  degrees  to  bafenefs  the  free  foul ; 

And  Luxury  rapacious,  cruel,  mean, 

Mother  of  vice!  while  on  the  other  crept 

A  populace  in  want,  with  pleafure  fir '4, 

Fit  for  profcriptions,  for  the  darkeft  deeds,       355 

As  the  proud  feeder  bade ;  inconftant,  blind, 

Peferting  friends  at  need,  and  dup'd  by  foes ; 

Loud  and  fcditiouii  when  a  chief  infpir'dt 
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Their  headlong  fury ;  but  of  him  depriv'd, 
Already  flaves  that  lick'd  the  fcourging  hand.     360 

This  firm  Republic,  thatagainft  the  blaft 
Of  Oppofition  rofe;  that  (like  an  oak, 
Nurs'd  onferacious  Algidum,  whofe  bought 
Still  ftronger  {hoot  beneath  the  rigid  axe) 
Bylofs,  byflatlghter,  from  the  fteel  itfdf  565 

Even  force  and  fpirit  drew,  fmit  with  the  calm, 
The  dead  ferene  of  profperdus  fortune-,  pin'd. 
Nought  now  her  weighty  legions  could  oppofe. 
Her  terror  once"  *,  on  Afrit's  tawny  more, 
Now fmok'd  in duft,  a  ftabling-now  foT  wolves,     370 
And  every  dreaded  power  receivM  the  yoke. 
Befides,  deftru&ive,  from  the  conquer'd  Kaft, 
In  the  foft  p hinder  came  that  worft  of  plagues, 
That  peftilCnce  of  mind,  a  fever 'd  thirft 
For  the  falfe  joys  which  Luxury  prepares:  373 

Unworthy  joys!  that  wafteful  leave  behind 
No  mark  of  honour,  in  reflecting  hour, 
No  fecret  ray  to  glad  the  confeious  foul  ; 
At  once  involving  in  one  ruin  wealth,' 
And  wealth-acquiring  powers;  while  ftupld  Self,  380 
Of  narrow  guil  and  hebetating  fenfe, 
Devour  the  nobler  faculties  of  blifs. 
Hence  Roman  virtue  flacken'd  intotloth, 
Security  relax'd  the  foftening  ftatc, 
And  the  broad  eye  of  Government  lay  clos'd.    385 
JVo  more  the  laws  inviolable  reign'd, 
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And  public  weal  no  more;  but  party  rag'd, 
And  partial  power,  and  licence  unreftrain'd, 
Let  Difcord  thro'  the  deathful  City  loofe. 
Firft,  mild  Tiberius* !  on  thy  facred  head  390 

The  Fury's  vengeance  fell ;  the  firft  whofe  blood 
Had  fince  the  Confuls  ftain'd  contending  Rome; 
Of  precedent  pernicious !  With  thee  bled 
Three  hundred  Romans;  with  thy  brother,  next, 
Three  thoufand  more;  till  into  battles  turn'd     395 
Debates  of  peace,  and  fore'd  the  trembling  laws* 
The  Forum  and  Comitia  horrid  grew, 
A  fcene  of  barter'd  power  or  reeking  gore : 
When,  half-aiham'd,  Corruption's  thievifh  arts, 
And  ruffian  Force,  begin  to  fap  the  mounds        400 
And  majefty  of  laws ;  if  not  in  time 
Repreis'd  fevere,  for  human  aid  too  ftrong, 
The  torrent  turns,  and  overbears  the  whole. 

Thus  luxury,  diflention,  a  mix'd  rage 
Of  boundlefs  pleafure  and  of  bound  left  wealth,  405 
Want  wifhing  change,  and  wafte-repairing  war. 
Rapine  for  ever  loft  to  peaceful  toil, 
Guilt  unaton'd,  profufe  of  blood  Revenge, 
Corruption  all  avow'd,  and  lawlefs  Force, 
Each  heightening  each,  alternate  (hook  the  ftate.  410 
Mean  time  Ambition,  at  the  dazzling  head 
Of  hardy  legions,  with  the  laurels  heap'd 
And  fpoil  of  nations,  in  one  circling  blaft 
Combin'd  in  various  ftorm,  and  {iotbA\\\a&& 

•  Tib.  Gncctov 
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The  broad  Republic  tore.     By  Virtue  built         415 

It  touched  the  fkies,  and  fprcad  o'er  (heltered  earth 

An  ample  roof:  by  Virtue,  too,  fuftain'd, 

And  balarrc'd  fteady,  every  tempeft  fung 

Innoxious  by,  or  bade  it  firmer  ftand  : 

But  when,  with  fudden  and  enormous  change,    420 

The  fir  ft  of  mankind  funk  into  the  laft, 

As  onde  in  virtue,  fo  in  vice  extreme, 

T*his  univerfal  fabric  yielded  loofe 

Before  Ambition  ftill ;  and  thundering  down, 

At  laft,  beneath  its  ruins  crufh'd  a  World.  425 

A  conquering  people,  to  themfelves  a  prey, 

Muft  ever  fall,  when  their  victorious  troops, 

In  blood  and  rapine  favage  grown,  can  find 

No  land  to  fack  and  pillage  but  their  own. 

By  brutal  Mariui  and  keen  Sylla  firft  430 

Effus'd  the  deluge  dire  of  civil  blood, 
Unceafmg  woes  began,  and  this  or  that 
(Deep  drenching  their  revenge),  nor  virtue  fpar'd, 
Nor  fex  nor  age,  nor  quality  nor  name ; 
Till  Rome,  into  an  human  fhambles  turn'd,        435 
Made  defer ts  lovely. — Oh!  to  well-earn'd  chains 
Devoted  race! — If  no  true  Roman  then, 
No  Scacvola  there  was,  to  raife  for  Me 
A  vengeful  hand :  was  there  no  father,  robb'd 
Of  blooming  youth  to  prop  his  withered  age?     440 
No  fon  a  witnefs  to  bis  hoary  fire 
In  duft  and  gore  deEVdr  No  fraud,  forlorn* 
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No  wretch  that  doubtful  trembled  for  himfelf  f 

None  brave,  or  wild*  to  pierce  a  monger's  heart, 

Who,  heaping  horror  round,  no  more  deferv'd  445 

The  facrcd  flicker  of  the  laws  he  fpurn'd  ? 

No:  fad  o'er  all  profound  DejccVion  (ate, 

And  nervelefs  Fear.     Theflave's  afylum  theirs, 

Or  flight,  ill-judging,  that  the  timid  back 

Turns  weak  to  daughter,  or  partaken  guilt.        450 

In  vain  from  Sylla's  vanity  I  drew 

An  unexampled  deed.     The  power  refign'4, 

And  all  unhop'd  the  Commonwealth  rcflor'd, 

Amaz'd  the  public,  and  effae'd  his  crimes. 

Thro'  ftrcctsyet  ftreaming  from  his  murderous  hand 

Unarxn'd  he  Aray'd,  unguarded,  unaflail'd,         456 

And  on  the  bed  of  peace  his  allies  laid  ; 

A  grace  which  I  to  his  demiflion  gave. 

But  with  him  died  not  the  defpotic  foul. 

Ambition  faw  that  (looping  Rome  could  bear    460 

A  Mailer,  nor  had  virtue  to  be  free. 

Hence  for  fuccecding  years  My  troubled  reign 

No  certain  peace,  no  fpreading  profpeft,  knew. 

Deilru&ion  gathered  round.     Still  the*  black  foul 

Or  of  a  Catiline  or  Rullus  *,  fwell'd  465 

With  fell  defigns,  and  all  the  watchful  art 

Of  Cicero  demanded,  all  the  force, 

*  Piib.    S«t  viliut  Rnllut,  Tribune  of  the  people,  propofctl  *n 
Agrarian  law,  in  appearance  very  advantageous  for  the  people. 
but  deftruitivc  of  their  liberty,  and  which  wa»  defeased.  V>v  W. 
eloquence  »f  Cicero,  is  hiifpccch  *£*\v\i  Vlm\\«». 
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All  the  ftate-wielding  magic  of  his  tongue, 

And  all  the  thunder  of  My  Cato's  zeal. 

With  thefe  I  lingered,  till  the  flame  anew  470 

Burft  out  in  blaze  immenfe,  and  wrapt  the  world* 

The  fhameful  contefH  fprung  to  whom  mankind 

Should  yield  the  neck :  to  Pompey,  who  conceal'd 

A  rage  impafient  of  an  equal  name, 

Or  to  the  nobler  Caefar,  on  whofe  brow  475 

O'er  daring  Vice  deluding  Virtue  fmil'd, 

And  who  no  lcfs  a  vara  fuperior  fcorn'd. 

Both  bled,  bat  bfed  in  vain.     New  traitors  rofe. 

The  venal  will  be  bought,  the  bafe  have  lords. 

To  thefe  vile  wars  I  left  ambitious  flaves,  480 

And  from  Philippic  field,  from  where  in  dufl 

The  laft  of  Romans,  matchlefs  Brutus  I  lay, 

Spread  to  the  North,  untamrd,  a  rapid  wing. 

What  tho'  the  firft  fmooth  Caefars  arts  carefs'd 
Merit,  and  virtue,  fimulating  Me  ?  485 

Severely  tender !  cruelly  humane  f 
The  chain  to  clench,  and  make  it  fofter  fit 
On  the  new-broken  toll  ferocious  ftate, 
From  the  dark  Third  *,  fucceeding,  I  beheld 
Th*  imperial  monfters  all.— A  race  on  earth        490 
Vindictive  fent,  the  fcourge  of  human-kind  ! 
Whofe  blind  profufiondrain'd  a  bankrupt  world; 
Whofe  luft  to  forming  Nature  feems  di/grace, 
And  whofe  infernal  rage  bade  every  drop 
Of  ancient  blood  that  yet  ictda'dmy  flame,       495 

IVbcnus* 
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To  that  of  Paetus  *  in  the  peaceful  bath, 
O'er  Rome's  affrighted  ftreets  inglorious  flow. 
But  almoft  juft  the  meanly-patient  death 
That  waits  a  tyrant's  unprevented  ftroke. 
Titus,  indeed,  gave  one  Ihort  evening  gleam,     500 
More  cordial  felt,  as  in  the  midft  it  fpread 
Of  dorm  and  horror.     The  delight  of  men ! 
He  who  the  day  when  his  o'erflowing  hand 
Had  made  no  happy  heart,  concluded  loft  : 
Trajan  and  he,  with  the  mild  Sire  and  Son  t,     $05 
His  fon  of  virtue!  eas'd  a  while  mankind, 
And  Arts  rcviv'd  beneath  their  gentle  beam. 
Then  was  their  lad  effort :  what  Sculpture  rais'd 
To  Trajan's  glory,  following  triumphs  dole, 
And  mixt  with  Gothic  forms  (the.chiffcl's  (name), 
On  that  triumphal  arch  J,  the  forms  of  Greece.  511 
Mean  time  o'er  rocky  Thrace,  and  the  deep  vales 
Of  gelid  Haemus,  I  purfu'd  my  flight, 
And,  piercing  farthefl  Scythia,  weftward  fwept 
Sarraatiaj),  travers'd  by  a  thoufand  ftrcams  :       515 
A  lullen  land  of  lakes,  and  fens  immenfe, 

*  Tbrafea  Partus,  pat  to  death  by  Nero. — Tacitus  introJures 
the  account  he  gives  of  his  death  thus: — "  After  having  inhu- 
"  inanely  Slaughtered  fo  many  illuftrtous  men,  he  (Nero)  burned 
"  at  lift  with  a  defire  of  cutting  off  Virtue  itfelf  in  the  per  fun 
"  of  Thrafea,"  &c. 

t  Antoninus  Pius,  and  hit  adopted  fon,  Marcus  At  reliu*,  after- 
wards  called  Antoninus  Philofophus. 

t  Conftantlne's  arch,  to  build  which  that  of  Trajan  vraj 
deltrstyod,  fcnlpture  having  been  then  almott  entirely  loft. 

B  The  ancient  Sarmatia  contained  »  \ ^  vc*Ql  m*.  oa^vvv  vi- 
sing aD  along  the  north  of  £uro\>c  *\\0l  Xta.. 

k'ttUme  //.  ^ 
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Of  rocks,  i-QfoiiiMfog torrents,  gloomy  heaths, 
And  cruel  defeats*  black  with  (bunding  pine, 
Where  NaU^ofrewnft;  thov  fometimes  into,  foiiles} 
She  foftensx  ajrf  immediate,  at  the  touch  52P 

Qf  fouJ&o«i  glfat  thf«W  from  the  fuddeo  glebe 
Luxuriant  paftuvc  Sftd< 9  waiffe  of  flpwer*. 
But,  coLd-qompfeft,  ^ihofi.the.  whole  load*!  htpven 
Defcencts  is*  faow,  foft  in  one;  whita  abrupt 
Lies  undiftinguUhM  earth  \  and,  feiz'd  by  frojGU^a^ 
Lakes,  headlong  {beams,  and  flpqds«and  oceana,fleep» 
Yet  there  life  glow*;  the  furry  million*  there 
Deep-djg  their  d*»e  beneath  the  fhcltenag  (bow*.  ; 
And  there  a  race.  of.  men  prolific  fwarms, 
To  various,  pain,  to  little  pleafure,  us*d;  539 

On  whom,  keen  parching  beat  $iphxan  wind** 
Vard  like  their  foil,  and  like  their  climate  fierce, 
The  nurfery  of  nations  l-i-Thsfe  I  ro.us'd, 
Drove  land  on  land,  on.  people  people. paur'd* 
Till  from  a  1  mo  ft  perpetual  night  tfeey  broke*     535 
As  if  in  fearch  of  day,  and  o'er  the  banks 
Of  yielding  Empire,  only  flave-fuftaia*^ 
Refiftlefs  rag'd,  in  vengeance  urg'd  b.y  Mc, 

Long  in  the  barbarous  heart  the  bury*d  feeds  ' 
Of  Freedom  lay  for  many- a  wintry  age,  .  540 

And  tho*  My  fpirit  work'd  by  flow  degrees, 
Nought  but  its  pride  and  fcrcenefs  yet  appear'd  : 
Then  was  the  night  of  time,  that  parted  worlds. 
/  quitted  earth  the  while.    Av  hi  hen  the,  tribes 
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Aerial)  warn'd  of  r  i6ng  winter,  ride  543 

Autumnal  winds,  to  warmer  -climates  borne; 
£0,  Arts  and  each^ood  £39*11*  «  My  -train* 
I  cut  the  clofing  gloom,  and  foar'd  to  heaven. 

In  the  bright  regions  there  oT  pureft  day, 
Far  other  fcenes  and  palaces  arife,  $50 

Adorn'd  profufe  with  other  arts  divine. 
All  beauty  here  below,  to  them  comparM, 
Would,  like  a  rofe  before  the  *aid~day  fun, 
Shrink  up  it*  bio  from ;  like  1  bubble  break 
The  palling  poor  magnificence  of  kings :  555 

For  there  the  King  of  Nature,  in  full  blaze, 
Calls  every  ipjendour  forth ;  and  there  his  court 
Amid  ethereal  powers  and  virtue*  hold*  { 
Angel,  archangel,  tutelary  gods, 
Of  cities,  nations,  empires,  and  of  worlds.      $6© 
Bat  facrcd  be  the  veil  that  ktadly  clouds 
A  light  too  keen  for  mortals,  wraps  a  view 
Too  fbftening  fair,  for  thofe  thai  tare  in  3afl 
Mufl  cheerful  toil  «ut  their  appointed  years. 
A  tVnfc  of  higher  4ife  wtaid  oniy  daaap  565 

The  Tchoolboy's  talk,  and  fpoil  his  playful  hours': 
ti*t  could  the  ciiild  of  Acafos,  icebk  Jilaal 
With  vigour  thro'  this  infant  being  drudge, 
Did  brighter  worlds,  their  uaimagin'd  blifis 
Difclofing,  dazzle -and  diflblvc  his  mind.  ^70 
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LIBERTT. 
PART    IV. 

tt$e  tfontent** 

DIFFERENCE  betwixt  the  Ancienu  and  Moderns  flight!?  touched  upon, » 
ver.  30.  Dcfcription  of  the  dark  ages.  The  Goddeftof  Liberty,  who  during 
these  is  fuppofed  to  have  l«ft  earth,  returns,  attended  with  Ana  aad  Sciences, 
to  ver.  100.  She  firft  dcifrandi  on  Italy.  Sculpture,  Fainting,  and  Aiehi* 
teSure,  fie  at  Rome,  to  revive  their  fcveral  Aru  by  the  great  models  of  Anti- 
quity there,  which  many  barbarous  invafions  bad  not  been  able  to  deftroy.  The 
revival  of  tbefe  Am  aaarked  opt*  That  sometimes  Ana  may  flouriOi  Car 
•  while  under  defpotic  governments,  though  never  the  natural  and  genuine  pro* 
dnftion  of  chem,  to  ver.  854.  Learning  begins  to  dawn.  The  Mud  and 
Science  attend  Liberty,  who,  in  bar  progreb  toward*  Great-Britain,  raise* 
several  free  flates  and  cities.  Thefc  enumerated,  to  ver.  381.  Author's. 
exclamation  of  joy,  upon  Itcing  the  BritiOt  feat  and  coaft  rife  in  the  Vifion, 
which  painted  whatever  the  Goddeft  of  Liberty  laid.  She  refiitm*  her  nam- 
eion.  The  Genius  of  the  Deep  appears,  and,  addrc&ng  Liberty,  aflodatea 
GmuBritain  into  hit  dominion,  to  ver.  431.  Liberty  received  and  congratu- 
lated by  Britannia  and  the  native  Genii  or  Virtues  of  the  ifland.  Thefe 
described.  Animated  by  the  preTence  of  Liberty,  they  begin  their  operations. 
Their  Beneficent  influence  contracted  with  the  works  and  dclufions  of  oppo* 
fiag  demons,  to  ver.  6»6.  Concludes  with  an  abftract  of  the  F.nglilh  hiftory, 
marking  the  fcveral  advances  of  Liberty,  down  10  her  complete  cBablifhmenV 
at  the  Revolution. 

Struck  with  the  rifing  fcene,  thus  I,  amaz'd — 
"  Ah  1  Goddefs;  what  a  change !  Is  earth  the  fame  ? 
•'  Of  the  fame  kind  the  ruthlefs  race  fhe  feeds  ? 
**And  docs  the  fame  fall  foi*  vA  tlVti  VgrcbA 
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"  Round  thii  vile  fyot  their  aU-cnlivening  foul  ?    £ 

"  Lo  !  Booty  fwils^  loll  ift  Unlovely  formi 

■*  t)f  little  pomp.  Magnificence  no  more 

"  Exalti  the  Wund,  and  "bids  the  Poblk  fmile; 

'*  While  to  rapacious  ifttereft  Glory  fares 

••  Mankind,  and  every  ^grace  of  lire  is  gone."       r* 

To  this  the  Fewer,  who  vital  radiance  calls 
From  the  brute  meft  «f  «iata  in  ordered  world. 

"  Wait  till  the  aborning  thines,  and  from  the  depth 
««  Of  Gothic  darkfteft  fy  rings  another  day. 
«•  True,  Genial  droops;  the  tender  ancient  tafte  13 
"  Of  Beauty,  then  frefh-blooming  in  her  "prime, 
•*  Bnt  faintly  trembles  thro'  the  callous  font, 
«'  And  Grandeur,  or  of  morals  or  of  life, 
11  Sinks  into  fafe  purftrits  and  oreeping  cares. 
"  Even  cautious  Virtue  feems  to  ftoop  her  flight,  eo 
<(  And  aged  Life  to  deem  the  generous  deeds 
'<  Of  youth  romantic;  yet  in  cooler  thought 
"  Well-rcaTon'd,  in  refearches  piercing  deep 
«*  Thro'  Nature's  works,  in  profitable  arts, 
"  And  all  that  calm  Experience  can  difclofc,^     25 
*'  (Slow  guide,  but  fu*e)  behold  the  world  anew 
"  Exalted  rife,  with  other  honours  crewn'd  ; 
*  And,  where  My  fpirtt  wakes  the  finer  powers, 
•«  Athenian  laurels  toll  afrelh  (hall  bloom." 

Oblivious  ages  pafa'd*  while  Earth,  forfook    30 
By  her  be*  Genii,  lay  to  Demons  foul, 
And  uncbain'd  Fiirle*,  fen  %&**&«*' o,  Y^V 
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Contention  led  the  van,  firft  fmall  of  fixe, 

But  foon  dilating,  to  the  ikies  (he  towers ; 

Then  wide  as  air  the  livid  fury  fpread,  35 

And  )iigh  her  head  above  the  ftormy  clouds, 

She  blaz'd  in  omens,  fwell'd  the  groaning  winds 

With  wild  funnifes,  battlings,  founds,  of  war : 

From  land  to  land  the  madd'ning  trumpet  blew, 

And  pour'd  her  venom  thro*  the  heart  of  man.    4Q 

Shook  to  the  Pole,  the  North  obcy'd  her  call. 

Forth  rufh'd  the  bloody  Power  of  Gothic  war, 

War  againft  human-kind  ;  Rapine,  that  led 

Millions  of  raging  robbers  in  his  train  ; 

Unliftening,  barbarous  Force,  to  whom  the  fword  45 

Is  reafon,  honour  law;  the  Foe  of  Arts 

By  monftcrs  follow-d,  hideous  to  behold, 

Thatclaim'd  their  place.  Outrageous  mix'd  withthefe  • 

Another  fpecies  of  tyrannic  rule  *, 

Unknown  before,  whofe  cancrous  (hackles  feiz'd  $a 

Th'  envenom'd  foul ;  a  wilder  Fury,  fhe 

Even  o'er  her  elder  Sifter  t  tyranniz'd ; 

Or  if,  perchance,  agreed,  inflam'd  her  rage. 

Dire  was  her  train,  and  loud  :  the  Sable  Band, 

Thundering, — "  Submit,  ye  Laity!  ye  Prophane  f  55 

"  Earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  therefore  Ours ;  let  kings 

11  Allow  the  common  claim,  and  half  be  theirs  ; 

"  If  not,  behold!  the  facred  lightning  flies;" 

Scholaftic  Difcord,  with  an  hundred  tongues, 

*  Church  power,  or  ccclcfia&ical  tyranny. 
/  Civil  tyranny. 
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For-fcience,  uttering  jargUng  words  obfcure,       60 

Where  frighted  Reafon  never  yet  could  dwell ; 

Of  peremptory  feature,  Cleric  Pride, 

Whofe  reddening  cheek  no  contradiction  bears  ; 

And  Holy  Slander,  his  aflbciate  firm, 

On  whom  the  Lying  Spirit  ftill  defcends;  65 

Mother  of  tortures !  Persecuting  Zeal, 

High-flaming  in  her  hand  the  ready  torch. 

Or  poniard  bath'd  in  unbelieving  blood  ; 

Hell's  fierceft  fiend !  of  faintly  brow  demure, 

Afluming  a  celeftial  feraph's  name,  70 

While  (he  beneath  the  blafphemous  pretence 

Of  p leafing  Parent  Heaven,  the  Source  of  Love ! 

Has  wrought  more  horrors,  more  detefled  deeds, 

Than  all  the  reft  combined.     Led  on  by  her, 

And  wild  of  head  to  work  her  fell  defigns,  75 

Came  Idiot  Superftition ;  round  with  ears 

Innumerous  ftrow'd,  ten  thoufand  Monkifh  forms 

With  legends  play'd  them,  and  with  tenets  meant 

To  charm  or  fcare  the  Ample  into  (laves, 

And  poifon  reafon  1  grofs,  (he  (wallows  all,        80 

The  moft  abfurd  believing  ever  moft  ; 

Broad  o'er  the  whole  her  univerfal  night, 

The  gloom  dill  doubling,  Ignorance  diffus'd. 

Nought  to  be  feen  but  vifionary  Monks 
To  councils  (trolling,  and  embroiling  creeds ;     85 
Banditti  Saints*,  difturbing  diftant  lands, 

*  Cnifvteu 
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And  unknown  Nations,  wandering  for  a  home. 
All  lay  revera'd ;  the  bored  arta  of  rule 
Turn'd  to  flagfctova  kaguas  agaioft  mankind. 
And  arts  of  phndtr  more  and  more  avew'd  i     go 
Pure  plain  Devotion  to  a  fokmn  mtce  *  \ 
To  holy  dotage  Virtue,  even  to  guile, 
To  murder,  ahd  a  mockery  of  oathf ; 
Brave  ancient  Freedom  to  ike  rage  t  of  flavea, 
Proud  of  their  ftate,  and  fighting  for  their  chain* ; 
Pifhommr'd  Courage  to  the  bravo'a  trade  $,        ffi 
To  civil  broil ;  and  Glory  to  romance* 
Thus  homan  life  unhtng'd  to  ruin  reel'd, 
And  giddy  Rxafon  tottrr'd  on  her  throne* 

At  laft  Heaverfs  beft  inexplicable  fcheme,      idb 
Pifclofmg,  bade  nfcw  brightaing  eraa  fmile. 
The  high  command  gone  forth,  Arts  in  My  train, 
And  azure*mantled  Science,  fwift  we  fprcad 
A  founding  pinion.    Eager  Pity,  mixt 
With  indignation*  urg'd  her  downward  flight,  16$ 
On  Latium  firft  we  ftoop*d,  for  doubtful  life 
That  panted,  funk  beneath  nnnumber'd  wOca. 
Ah !  poor  Italia )  what  a  bitter  cop 
Of  vengeance  haft  thdudrain'dJGoth^Vandala,  Huns, 
Lombard*,  Barbarian*  btoke  from  every  land,    *a°6 
How  many  a  ruffian  form  haft  thou  beheld  r 
What  horrid  jargon*  heard*  where  rage  alone 

•  The  corfoptionsof  Che  chttfreh  of  ttotat. 
t  VafoUge,  whence  the  iHanfrmnoC  c\»n*  to  their  chief. 
/  Duelling, 
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Was  all  thy  frighted  car  could  comprehend  ? 

How  frequent  by  the  red  inhuman  hand, 

Yet  warm  with  brothers',  hulbands',  fathers' blood, 

Haft  thou  thy  matrons  and  thy  virgins  feen         116 

To  violation  dragg'd,  and  mingled  death  |g 

What  conflagrations,  earthquakes,  ravage,  floods, 

Have  turn'd  thy  cities  into  ftony  wilds, 

And  fuccourleis  and  bare,  the  poor  remains       120 

Of  wretches  forth  to  Nature's  common  caii  ? 

Added  to  thefe,'  the  Hill  continued  waftc 

Of  inbred  foes  *,  that  on  thy  vitals  prey, 

And,  double  tyrants,  feize  the  very  foul. 

Where  hadft  thou  treafures  for  this  rapine  all  r    125 

Thefe  hungry  myriads,  that  thy  bowels  tore, 

Heap'd  fack  on  fack,  and  bury'd  in  their  rage 

Wonders  of  Art  ?  Whence  this  grey  fcene  a  mine 

Of  more  than  gold  becomes  and  orient  gems, 

Where  Egypt,  Greece,  and  Rome,  united  glow.  130 

Here  Sculpture,  Painting,  Architecture,  bent 
From  ancient  models  to  reftore  their  arts, 
Remain'd.    A  little  trace  we  how  they  rofe. 

Amid  the  hoary  ruins  Sculpture  firft, 
Deep-digging,  from  the  cavern  dark  and  damp,  135 
Their  grave  for  ages,  bid  her  marble  race 
Spring  to  new  light.  Joy  fparkled  in  her  eyes, 
And  old  Remembrance  thrill'd  in  every  thought, 
fit  (he  the  pleaftng  refurre&ion  faw. 

•  The  HUrwchf  • 
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In  leaning  fitc,  Tefprring  from  his  tofts,  14* 

The  well-known  fiero  *,  who  delivered  Greece, 

His  ample  cbeft,  ail  tempefted-with  force, 

Unconquerable  rear*d.    She  firw  tbeiiead, 

Breathing  the  hero,  fznall,  «f  Grecian  fee, 

Scarce  inore  extenfive  than  the  finewy  neck;      145 

The  fpreading  (boulders,  nmfcular,  and  broad ; 

The  whole  a  maft  iaf  fwelKng  foewt,  touched 

Into  haraaeriiotit  fhape;  we  law,  and  joy*ll. 

The  yellow  banter,  Meleager,  rats'd 

His  beauteous  frotit,  Kbdthro9  the  finiftVd  wfeolt  igt 

Shows  what  ideas  fmilcd  of  old  hi  Greece. 

Of  raging  ktpeBt,  rnlh*d  impetuous  fortfe 

The  Gladiator  +.  Pitylefs  his  look, 

And  each  keen  finew  bracM,  the  storm  of  war* 

Raffing,  ©*er  all  his  nenrons  body  frowtos.        155 

The  Dying  Other  f  from  the  glo»e*  tot  drew. 

Supported  «n  his  {h«rt*n*d  arm  hie  testes, 

Prone  agonizing ;  with  incumbent  fate 

Heavy  decline*  hit  bead,  yet  dark  beneath 

The  fuflermg  feature  Allien  Vengeance  lowra,     if* 

Shame,  indignation,  *nace0mptilh*d  rage, 

And  Attlrfee  cheated  -eye  efcpeft*  nis  fall* 

All  conqucft-flufli'd,  from  proftrate  Python  came 

The  Quivered  God  |.     In  graceful  aft  he  ftands, 

His  arm  extended  with  the  (lackened  bow*         a<£ 

*  The  Hercules  of  Faraefe.    ♦  The  Fighting  Gladiator. 
t  The  Dying  Gladiator.  1  Tte  #k*oftn  oA  fetaxfext* 


s  hi&eafy  robe,  and  fair  difplays 
eftentd  feno.    The  bloom  of  gods 
thfitl  o'er  the  bea*dlefs  check  to.  wave  s 
»  ytt  htroic  ardour  warms ; 
.  fuh&ding  to.  a  native  fmile,  x  ?• 

the  j«y  dating  coaqueft  gives, 
I  frown  exalts  his  majtchlefs  air. 
nywVl*  her  fuH-proportion'd  limbs 
the  mantfe  fluttering  in  the  bxeeze. 
I  oi  Love  *  arofe,  as  from  the  deep    1 75 
j  in  all  the  melting  pomp  of  charms. 
8  bejadfi,  her  well-taught  look  aude 
achaating  guife,  where  dubious  mix 
:ious  beauty,  a.  diflembled  fenfe 
fc  ihamc,  and  flippery  looks  of  love.  180 

grew*  enamour' d,  and  the  (lone, 
ltjng  in  its  eonqueft,  fmiles. 
each  limb,  £0  fwell'd  with  foftening  art, 
Uloded  eye  the  marble  doubts. 
'  utmoft  Mafterpiecc  t  Jhe  found,         185 
»  fir'd  J;  the  mifcrable  five, 
th  his  font  in  Fate's  fcvereft  grafp. 
its,  twitting  round,  their  ftringent  folds 
>le  titu    SuchpaiioA  here  ! 
ies!  fuch  bitternefs  of  pain !  190 

*f  «f.  Laocoon  and  his  two  roof,  defrayed  by  tv« 
JdJLrer.  to*r-ttt7. 
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« 

Seem  fo  to  tremble  thro'  the  tortur'd  (lone, 

That  the  touch 'd  heart  engrofles  all  the  view. 

Almoft  unmark'd  the  beft  proportions  pafs 

That  ever  Greece  beheld ;  and,  feen  alone, 

On  the  rapt  eye  th'  imperious  paflions  feize  ;      195 

The  father's  double  pangs,  both  for  himfclf 

And  fons  convuls'd ;  to  Heaven  his  rueful  look, 

Imploring  aid,  and  half-accufing,  caft ; 

His  fell  defpair  with  indignation  mixt, 

As  the  ftrong-curling  monfters  from  his  fide       too 

His  full-extended  fury  cannot  tear. 

More  tender  touch'd,  with  varied  art,  his  fons 

All  thefoft  rage  of  younger  paflions  (how: 

In  a  boy's  helplefs  fate  one  finks  opprefs'd, 

While,  yet  unpierc'd,  the  frighted  other  tries   205 

His  foot  to  (leal  out  of  the  horrid  twine. 

She  bore  no  more,  but  ftraight  from  Gothic  rail- 
Hcr  chiiFel  clear'd,  and  duft  and  fragments  drove 
Impetuous  round*.     SuccefBve  as  it  went 
From  fon  to  fon,  with  more  enlivening  touch,    21* 
From  the  brute  rock  it  call'd  the  breathing  form, 
Till,  in  a  legifla tor's  awful  grace 
Drefs'd,  Buonaroti  bid  a  Mofest  rife, 
And,  looking  love  immenfe,  a  Saviour  God  f. 

*  It  11  reported  of  Michael  Angelo  Buonaroti,  the  m oft  cele- 
brated mailer  in  modern  fculpture,  that  he  wrought  with  a  kiad 
of  infpiration,  or  cnthufiaftical  fury,  which  produced  the  effett      [ 
Mere  mentioned. 

f  i.7lccmed  the  two  Bneft  fiecc*  ol  tewtaxtt  tai^tnte. 
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Of  thefe  obfervant,   Painting  felt  the  fire         215 
Burn  inward.     Then  ccftatic  (he  diffus'd 
The  canvafs,  feiz'd  the  pallet,  with  quick  hand 
The  colours  brew'd,  and  on  the  void  expanfe 
Her  gay  creation  pour'd,  her  mimic  world. 
Poor  was  the  manner  of  her  elded  race,  220 

Barren,  and  dry,  juft  ftruggling  from  the  tafte, 
That  had  for  ages  fcar'd  in  cloifters  dim 
The  fuperftitious  herd  ;  yet  glorious  then 
Were  deem'd  their  works,  where  undevelop'd  lay 
The  future  wonders  that  enrich'd  mankind,        225 
And  a  new  light  and  grace  o'er  Europe  caft. 
Arts  gradual  gather  ftreams.     Enlarging  this 
To  each  his  portion  of  her  various  gifts 
The  goddefs  dealt,  to  none  indulging  all ; 
No.  not  to  Raphael.     At  kind  di  fiance  dill        230 
Perfection  (lands,  like  Happinefs,  to  tempt 
Th'  eternal  chafe.     In  elegant  defign 
Improving  Nature,  in  ideas  fair, 
Or  great,  extracted  from  the  fine  antique; 
In  attitude,  expreflion,  airs  divine,  235 

Her  fons  of  Rome  and  Florence  bore  the  prize. 
To  thofe  of  Venice  (he  the  magic  art 
Of  colours  melting  into  colours  gave. 
Theirs,  too,  it  was  by  one  embracing  mafs 
Of  light  and  (hade,  that  fettles  round  the  whole,  24* 
Or  varies  tremulous  from  part  to  part, 
O'er  all  a  binding  harmony  to  tViiovf « 

Mime  II.  U 


To  raife  the  piftur*  and  repofe  the  fight. 

The  Lombard  fchooJ  *  fucceeding  mingled  both. 

Mean  time  dread  fane*  and  palace*  around      245 
Rear'd  the  magnific  front.    Munc  again 
Her  universal  language  of  the  heart 
Renew'd;  and,  riling  from  the  plaintive  vale* 
To  the  full  concert  fpread9  and  fblemn  quire. 

Even  bigot*  fmil'd,  to  their  protection  took  •$• 
Arts  not  their  own,  and  -from  them  borrow'd  pomp: 
For  in  a,  tyrant's  garden  thefe  a  while 
May  bloom*  thof  freedom  be  their  parent  £biL 

And  now  confeft,  with  gently-growing  gleam 
The  morning  mone,  and  wcftward  ftream'd  its  lights 
The  Mufe  awoke.    Not  fooner  on  the  wing       256 
Is  the  gay  bird  of  dawn,:  artlefs  her  voice. 
Untaught,  and  wild,  yet  warbling  thro'  the  woods 
Romantic  lays :  bat  as  her  northern  court 
She,  with  her  tutor  Science*  in  My  train  *6o 

Ardent  purfu'd,  her  ftrains  more  noble  grew  1 
While  Reaion  drew  the  plan*  the  Heart  inform'd 
The  moral  page,  and  Fancy  lent  it  grace. 

Rome  and  her  circling  deferta  caft  behind, 
I  pafs'd  not  idle  to  my  great  fojourn.  %$$ 

On  Arno's  fertile  plain  +»  where  the  rich  vein 
Luxuriant  o*et  Sftmriaa  mountains  roves, 
Safe  in- the,  lap  rapoa'd  of  private  bliis* 

*  The  fchool  of  the  Caracci. 
t  Jhcrirer, 
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I  fmall  republics  raia'd  *.     Thrice  happy  they ! 
Had  facial  Freedom  bound  their  peace,  and  Arts, 
Inftead  of  ruling  Power,  ne'er  meant  for  them*  271 
fimploy'd  their  little  caret,  and  (aVd  their  fate. 

Beyond  the  rugged  Apennines,  that  roll 
Far  thro*  Italian  bounds  their  wavy  tops, 
My  path,  too,  I  with  public  bleratogs  ftrowM ;  175 
Free  flates  and  cities,  where  the  Lombard  plain, 
In  fpite  of  culture  negligent  Mod  grofs. 
From  her  deep  fcofom  pours  unbidden  joys, 
And  green  o'er  all  the  land  a  garden  fpreads. 

The  barren  rock.*  thetnfelves,  beneath  my  foot, 
Relenting  bloom'd  on  the  Ligurian  fliore.         281 
Thick-fwarming  people  there  +  like  emmets  feiz'd, 
Amid  furrounding  cliffs,  the  fcatter'd  TpotS, 
Which  Nature  left  in  her  deftroyitog  rage  (, 
Made  their  own  VrcMs,  nor  figh'd  for  other  lands. 285 
There,  in  white  profpett,  from  the  rocky  hill 
Gradual  eVelcetvding  to  the  fheltered  more, 
By  Me  proud  Genoa's  marble  turrets  rofe, 
And  while  My  genuine  fpirit  wiilm'd  her  font, 
Beneath  her  Dotias,  not  unworthy,  (he  290 

•  The  republics  of  Florence,  Pifa,  Lucca,  and  Sienna.  They 
formerly  have  had  very  cruel  wars  together,  but  are  now  all 
peaceably  fubje&  to  the  Great  Duke  of  Tufcany,  except  it  be 
lJBcca,  which  Rill  maintains  the  form  of  a  republic 

t  The  Cm— fa  ten  fan  r  m  Y*ckoa«d  very  pepufcmtj  bat  the 
Sjowm  aad  vi  Hafts,  for  the  taoft  part.  Me  hid  among  the  A  pea. 
■ine  rocks  aad  atotmtaiot. 


X  According  to  Dr.  Boron' t  Cyuem  ©t  tat  oj\a\<t. 


88  liberty.  Part  IP* 

Vy'd  for  the  trident  of  the  narrow  fcas, 
Ere  Britain  yet  had  open'd  all  the  main. 

Nor  be  the  then  triumphant  {late  *  forgot, 
Wherc,pufh'd  from  plunder 'd  earth  t,  a  remnant  ftill, 
Infpir'd  by  Me,  thro'  the  dark  age*  kept  195 

Of  My  old  Roman  flame  fome  fparks  alive: 
The  feeming  god-built  city  !  which  My  hand 
Deep  in  the  bofom  fix'd  of  "wondering  feas. 
Aftonifh'd  mortals  fail'd,  with  pleating  awe, 
Around  the  fea-girt  walls,  by  Neptune  fene'd,  300 
And  down  the  briny  Hreet,  where  on  each  hand, 
Amazing  feen  amid  unliable  waves, 
The  fplendid  palace  wines,  and  rifing  tides, 
The  green  fteps  marking,  murmur  at  the  door. 
To  this  fair  Queen  of  Adria's  ftormy  gulf,        305 
The  mart  of  nations !  long  obedient  fcas 
Roll'd  all  the  treafureof  the  radiant  Eaft; 
But  now  no  more.     Than  one  great  tyrant  worfe 
(Whofe  fhai'd  oppreflion  lightens  as  diffus'd), 
Each  fubject  tearing,  many  tyrants  rofe  ;  310 

The  lcaft  the  proudefl.     Join'd  in  dark  cabal, 
They,  jealous,  watchful,  filent,  and  fevcrc, 
Cad  o'er  the  whole  indiflbluble  chains : 

•  Venice  was  the  moft  flour i thing  city  in  Europe,  with  regard 
to  trade,  before  the  paflage  to  the  Eaft-Indics  by  the  Cap* 
of  Good  Hope,  and  America,  were  difcovercd. 

t  Thofe  who  Bed  to  fome  marines  in  the  Adriatic  gulf,  from 
the  dcfolation  fpread  over  Italy  by  an  irruption  of  the  Hunt, 
£rft  founded  there  this  famous  city,  about  the  beginning  of  the 
£f£b  century. 
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The  fofter  (hackles  of  luxurious  cafe 
They  likewife  added,  to  (ecu  re  their  rway.        315 
Thus  Venice  fainter  (nines,  and  Commerce  thus, 
Of  toil  impatient,  flags  the  drooping  fail : 
Burftrhg,  befides,  hit  ancient  bounds,  he  took 
A  larger  circle*,  found  another  featt, 
Opening  a  thOufafld  ports,  and,  charm'd  with  toil, 
Whom  nothing  can  difmay,  far  other  fons.        321 

The  mountains*  then*  chd  with  eternal  fnow, 
Confefled  My  power.     Deep  as  the  rampant  rocks, 
By  Nature  thrown  infuperable  ronnd, 
I  planted  there  a  League  of  friendly  ftates  %,     385 
And  bade  plain  Freedom  their  ambition  be. 
There  .in  the  vale,  where  rural  Plenty  fills* 
From  lakes,  and  meads,  and  furrowM  fields,  her  horn* 
Chief  where  the  Leman  I  pure  emits  the  Rhone, 
Rare  to  be  feen  I  unguilty  cities  Tife*  330 

Cities  of  brothers  form'd ;  while  equal  life* 
Accorded  gracious  with  revolving  power, 
Maintains  them  free*  and  in  their  happy  ftreets 
Pfor  cruel  deed  nor  inifery  it  known: 
For  valour,  faith,  and  innocence  of  life*  335 

Jlenowa'd,  a  rough  laborious  people,  there, 
Not  only  give  the  dreadful  Alps  to  rmihe, 
And  prefs  their  culture  on  retiring  (hows, 
Put,  to  firm  order  train'd  and  patient  war, 

•  H*  a*U  ocean,  t  JCccat-Britahu    i  The  Swift  Ctntom. 

•  fefte**,  fesfettd  ok*  the  Lu*s  idfcritts,  a  (ball  ftate,  bat 
aoUc  eaastpts  of  the  bleJBngs  of  civil  aad  religtott  nberty* 
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They  likewife  know,  beyond  the  nerve  remifs  340 
Of  mercenary  force,  how  to  defend 
The  tafteful  little  their  hard  toil  has  earn'd, 
And  the  proud  arm  of  Bourbon  to  defy. 

Even,cheer'd  byMe,their  (haggy  mountains  charm, 
More  than  or  Gallic  or  Italian  plains*  345 

And  fickening  Fancy  oft',  when  abfent  long, 
Pines  to  behold  their  Alpine  views  again  * : 
The  hollow-winding  ft  ream,  the  vale,  fair-fprcad 
Amid  an  amphitheatre  of  hills, 
Whence,  vapour- wing'd,  the  fudden tempeftfpringtj 
From  deep  to  fteep  afcending,  the  gay  train       351 
Of  fogs,  thick- rol I'd  into  romantic  fliapes; 
The  flitting  cloud,  a  gain  ft  the  fummit  dafh'd, 
And,  by  the  fun  illumin'd,  pouring  bright 
A  gem  my  mower;  hung  o'er  amazing  rocks,     355 
The  mountain-am,  and  folemn-founding  pine  ; 
The  fnow-fed  torrent,  in  white  mazes,  tofs'd 
Down  to  the  clear  ethereal  lake  below  ; 
And,  high  o'ertopping  all  the  broken  fcene, 
The  mountain  fading  into  (ky,  where  mines       366 
On  winter  Winter  (hivering,  and  whofe  top 
Licks  from  their  cloudy  magazine  the  fnows. 

From  thefe  defcending,  as  I  wav'd  my  courfe 
O'er  vaft  Gerroania,  the  ferocious  nurfe 

*  The  Swift,  after  having  been  long  abfent  from  their  native 
country,  arc  feized  with»fuch  a  violent  defire  of  icring  it  again, 
at  affects  them  with  a  kind  of  laoguifliing  indifpofition,  called 
The  SwJU  ficknefs. 
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Of  hardy  men  and  hearts  affronting  death,         365 

I  gave  fome  favour'd  cities  *  there  to  lift 

A  nobler  brow,  and  thro'  their  fwanning  ftreeti, 

More  bufy,  wealthy,  cheerful,  and  alive, 

In  each  contented  face  to  look  My  foul. 

Thence  the  loud  Baltic  pafling,  black  with  ftorm, 
To  wintry  Scandinavia's  titmoft  bound*  371 

There  I  the  manly  race  t,  the  parent- hive 
Of  the  mixt  kingdoms,  form'd  into  a  date 
More  regularly  free,.  '  By  keener  air 
Their  genius  purg'd,  and  tern  per 'd  hard  by  froft,  375 
Tempeft  and  toil  their  nerves,  the  fons  of  thofe 
Whofe  only  terror  was  a  bloodlefs  death  {, 
They,  wife,  and  dauntlefs,  ftill  fuftain  My  caufe. 
Yet  there  I  fix'd  not :  turning  to  the  South, 
The  whifpering  zephyrs  figh'd  at  my  delay.        380 

Here,  with  the  fhifted  Vifion,  burft  my  joy. 
4t  O  the  dear  profpeft  I  O  majeftic  view  i 
"  Sec  Britain's  Empire  1  Loi  the  watry  vaft 
"  Wide-waves,  diffufmg  the  cerulean  plain. 
*:  And  now,  methinks,  like  clouds  at  diftance  fern, 
"  Emerging  white  from  deeps  of  ether,  dawn  386 
"  My  kindred  cliff's;  whence,  wafted  in  the  gale, 
41  Ineffable,  a  fecret  fweetnefs  breathes. 
"  Goddefs !  forgive—My  heart,  furpris'd,  overflows 
•*  With  filial  fondnefs  for  the  land  you  blefs."    390 
As  parents  to  a  child  complacent  deign 
•  The  Haw  towns,   f  The  Swedes.    4  Sec  note  on  ver.  678. 


3»  tIBE»TY,  P*t&* 

Approvancfc,  the  cereftial  Brightnefs  faiil'd  ; 
Then  thus— As  t>'er  the  wave-refounding  deep, 
To  My  near  reign*  the  happy  Ifle,  I  fteer'd 
With  eafy  wing,  behold !  from  forge  to  furge  no£ 
Stalk'd  the  tremendous  Genius  of  the  Deep ; 
Around  him  clouds,  in  mingled  tempeft,  hung, 
Thick-flaflring  meteors  crowh'd  his  {tarry  head* 
And  ready  thunder  reddenM  hi  his  hasd, 
Or  from  it  ftfeamM  coraprtft  the  gloomy  cloud.  40O 
Where'er  he  look*d  the  trembling  waves  tecoii*d : 
He  needs  but  ftrike  the  confcious  flood,  and  (hook 
From  fliore  to  wore,  in  agitation  dire, 
It  works  his  dreadful  will.    To  Me  his  voice 
(Like  that  hoarfe  blaft  that  round  the  cavern  howls 
Mixt  with  the  murmurs  of  the  falling  main)      406 
Addrefs'd,  began— **  By  Fate  commimon'd,  go, 
"  My  Sifter  Goddefs,  now,  to  yon*  bleft  Iflc, 
*«  Henceforth  the  partner  of  my  rough  domain. 
"  All  my  dread  walks  to  Britons  open  lie.         410 
"  Thofc  that  refulgent,  or  with  rofy  morn 
"  Or  yellow  evening  flame ;  thofe  that  profufe, 

Drunk  by  equator  funs,  feverely  (hine ; 

Or  thofe  that*  to  the  poles  approaching,  rife 
"  In  billows  rolling  into  Alps  of  ice :  415 

"  Even  yet,  untouch'd  by  daring  keel,  be  theirs 
"  The  vaft  Pacific,  that  on  other  worlds, 
"  Their  future  comjueft,  rolls  refounding  tides, 
"  Long  I  maintained,  inviolate*  my  reign ; 
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Alexanders  me,  nor  Czfars,  brav'd.        420 
in  the  crook  of  (ho re,  the  coward  fail 
ipw  low-crept,  and  peddling  Commerce  ply'd 
cen  near-joining,  lands.    For  Britons,  chief, 
is  referv'd,  with  ftar-dire&ed  prow 
are  the  middle  deep,  i  and  drive  affur'd    425 
iftanx  nations  thro'  the  pathlefs  main. 
F  for  their  fearlefa  hearts  the  glory  waits, 
;  months  from  land,  while  the  black  ftormy 
ind  them  rages,  on  the  groaning  mad  [night 
1  unfhook  knee  to  know  their  giddy  way ;  430 
ng,  unquell'd,  amid  the  laming  wave; 
lagh  at  danger.     Theirs  the  triumph  be, 
eep  Invention's  keen  pervading  eye, 
heart  of  Courage,  and  the  hand  of  Toil,  . 

conquer'd  ocean  ftaining  with  their  blood, 
ad  of  treafure  robb'd  by  ruffian  War,       436 
ad  focial  earth  to  circle  fair  exchange, 
bind  the  nations  in  a  golden  chain, 
hefe  I  honour'd  ftoop.     Rufhing  to  light  . 
ce  of  men  behold  !  whofe  daring  deeds  44* 

in  renown  exalt  my  namele     plains 

thole  of  fabling  Earth,  as  he  's  to  mine 
rror  yield.     Nay,  could  my  favage  heart 

glories  check,  their  unfubmitting  foul 
dd  all  my  fury  braye,  my  t  mpeft  climb,  445 

might  in  fpite  of  me  my  kingdom  force." 
waiting  no  reply,  the  O&aAw^  ?<wet 


I 


94  tiitfcvr.  fkfiffi 

Eas»d  the  A*rk  ft? ,  lmd  to  the  deeps  retttrnM ; 
While  the  soud  thunder  rattling  from  hi*  hand, 
Aufpiciom,  (hook  opponent  Gallia's  more.        45c 

Of  this  encounter  glad,  My  way  to  land 
I  quick  porfu'd,  that  rVom  the  ftnifcng  fern 
fceceiv^L  He  joymu.    Loud  acclaiini  were  fcttfrd, 
Andmufic,  mote  than  mortal,  warfeftihgk  fiird 
With  pleas'd  tfbnimmeftt  the  kVring  hiftft,       45J 
Who  for  a  whHe  th'  unfinim'd  furrow  left, 
And  let  the  Mftenhag  fteer  forget  his  toil. 
Uiifeen  by  gruffer -eye,  Britannia  breath'd, 
And  her  aft-fed  trfcin,  thefe  ftumb  of  joy  ; 
For  of  old  time,  flnc*  firft  the  ruining  tood,      4ft 
Urg'd  by  Almighty  pow*r,  this  favour'd  Ifle 
Tum'd  flaming  from  the  continent  a(ide, 
Indented  (here  to  flrore  refponfive  Mil, 
Its  guardian  (he— The  goddefe  whdfe  ftaid  eye 
Beams  the  dark  afcure  of  the  doubtful  dawn.      4$ 
Her  treflcs,  like  a  flood  of  foftened  light, 
Thro'  cloud*  imbrown'd,  in  waving  circles  play. 
Warai  on  her  cheek  fits  Beauty's  btigfcteft  rofe. 
Of  high  demeanour,  ftatefys  medding  grace 
With  every  motion.     Full  her  rifing  cheft ;  47< 

And  new  ideas,  front  her  finifh'd  (hape, 
Charm*d  Sculpture  taking,  might  improve  her  art. 
Such  the  fair  guardian  of  an  Ifle  that  boafts, 
Profufe  as  vernal  blooms,  the  faireft  dame*. 
High-Alining  0a  the  prajiaoulorfi^nw*  tf\ 
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^waiting  Me*  fl&e  ftood  ;  with  hope,  ia&un'd, 
ly  My  mixt  fpirit  burning  in  her  fons, 
7o  firm,  to  polifh,  and  exalt  the  flats* 
The  native  Genii  round  her  radiant  (mil'd. 
Courage,  of  (oft  deportment,  afpe&calm,        489 
faboaftful,  differing  long,  and,  till  provok'd* 
b»  mild  and  harmlefa  as  the  fportiag  child  ; 
lut,  on  juft  reafon,  once  hit  fury  roua'd* 
Jo  Hon  fprings,  more  eager  to  hit  prey : 
Hood  is  a  pafttme !  and  hi*  heart,  elate,  4^5 

Lnows  mo  deprejfing  fear.    That  Virtue  knqwa 
ly  the  relenting  look,  whofe  equal  heart 
'or  others  feels,  as  for  another  felf : 
)f  various  same,  as  various  obje&s  wake, 
Varm  into  action  the  kind  fenfe  within;  49Q 

Vhether  the  blamelci*  poor,  the.  nobly  maim*d» 
The  loft  tp  resfon,  the  declin'd  in  Ijfe, 
The  helplefs  young  that  kifs  no  mother's  hand, 
knd  the  gray  ftcond  infancy  of  age, 
he  gives  in  public  families  to.  live,  495 

I  fight  to  gladden  Heaven  !  whether  (h*  ftand* 
fair  beck'ning  at  the  hofpitajble  gate, 
knd  bids  the  ftranger  take  repoije  and  jpy ; 
Vhether,  to  folace  houeft  labour,  (he 
lejoices  tfeofe  that  make  the  Wad  rejoice;  £M 

)r  whether;  to  Philofophy  and  Aits 
At  once  the  bafis  and.  the  nnHhtt  psidc 
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Nor  knows  her  gift  profufc,  nor  feems  to  knoi 
Doubling  her  bounty,  that  (he  gives  at  all. 
Juftice  to  thefc  her  awful  prefence  join'd, 
The  mother  of  the  ftate  1  No  low  revenge, 
No  turbid  paflions  in  her  breaft  ferment ; 
Tender,  ferene,  companionate  of  vice, 
As  the  laft  woe  that  can  afFlift  mankind, 
She  punimment  awards ;  yet  of  the  good 
More  piteous  ftill,  and  of  the  fuffering  whole, 
Awards  it  firm.    So  fair  her  juft  decree, 
That,  in  his  judging  peers,  each  on  himfelf 
Pronounces  his  own  doom.     O  happy  land  ( 
Where  reigns  alone  this  juftice  of  the  Free  \ 
'Mid  the  bright  group  Sincerity  his  front, 
Diffufive,  rcar'd ;  his  pure  untroubled  eye, 
The  fount  of  truth.     The  thoughtful  Power,  a] 
Now.  pen  five,  caft  on  earth  his  fix'd  regard, 
Now,  touch'd  celeftial,  launch'd  it  on  the  iky. 
The  Genius  he  whence  Britain  mines  fupreme, 
The  land  of  light,  and  re&itude  of  mind. 
He,  too,  the  fire  of  Fancy  feeds  intenfe, 
With  all  the  train  of  paflions  thence  deriv'd ; 
Not  kindling  quick,  a  noify  tranfient  blaze, 
But  gradual,  filent.  lading,  and  profound. 
Near  him  Retirement*  pointing  to  the  (hade, 
And  Independence,  ftood  :  the  generous  pair 
That  fimplc  life,  the  quict-whifpering  grove, 
And  the  iiiil  raptures  of  the  £ttc-\wu  foul. 
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To  cates  prefer  by  Virtue  bought,  not  earn'd  ; 

Proudly  prefer  them  to  the  fcrvile  pomp, 

And  to  the  heart-embitter'd  joys,  of  (laves. 

Or  (hould  the  latter,  to  the  public  fceae  $35 

Demanded,  quit  his  fylvan  friend  a  while* 

Nought  can  his  firmnefs  (hake,  nothing  feduce 

His  zeal,  ftill  a&ive  for  the  common-weal ; 

No.r  flormy  tyrants,  nor  Corruption's  tools, 

Foul  mimfters,  dark-working  by  the  force  540 

Of  fecret-fapping  gold.     All  their  vile  arts? 

Their  (hameful  honours,  their  perfidious  gifts, 

He  greatly  fcorns,  and  if  he  muft  betray 

His  plunder'd  country,  or  his  power  refign, 

A  moment's  parley  were  eternal  fhame  :  54J 

Illuilrious  into  private  life  again, 

From  dirty  levees  he  unftain'd  afcends, 

And  firm  in  fenates  (lands  the  patriot's  ground, 

Or  draws  new  vigour  in  the  peaceful  (hade. 

Aloof  the  bafhful  Virtue  hover'd  coy,  55© 

Proving  by  fweet  dfftruft  diftrufted  worth  : 

Rough  Labour  clos'd  the  train;  and  in  his  hand 

R.ude,  callous,  fincw-fwell'd,  and  black  with  toil, 

Came  manly  Indignation.  Sour  he  feems, 

Audjnore  than  feems,  bylawlefa  pride  affail'd;  ,555. 

Yet  kind  at  heart,  and  juft,  and  generous,  there 

No  vengeance  lurks,  no  pale  infidious  gall : 

Even  in  the  very  luxury  of  rage, 

He,  foft'ning,  can  forgive*  gsWia&taft** 


The  serve,  fupport,  and  glory  df  the  land  I     $6# 

Nor  be  Religion,  rational  and  free, 

Here  pais'd  in  nlence,  whofe  enraptuv'd  eye 

Sees  heaven  with  earth  conncftcd,  human  things 

Link'd  to  divine;  who  not  from  fervile  fear, 

By  rites  for  (one  weak,  tyrant  incenfc  fib,  565 

The  God  of  Love  adores,  but  from  a  heart 

EffuGng  gladnefs,  into  pleating  awe 

Ti^at  now  aftonilh'd  {wells,  now  in  a  calm 

Of  fearlefs  confidence  that  bnifes  ferene ; 

That  lives  devotion,  one  continual  hymn,  570 

And  then  moft  grateful,  when  Heaven's  bounty  moft 

Is  right  enjoy'd*    This  eve r-r cheerful  Power 

O'er  the  rais'd  circle  ray'd  raperior  day. 

I  joy'd  to  join  the  Virtues  whence  My  reign 
O'er  Albion  was  to  rUe»    Each  cheering  each,  375 
And,  like  the  circling  planets- from  the  fun, 
All  borrowing  beams  from  Me,  a  heightened  zeal 
Inpatient  fir'd  us  fro  commence  our  toils, 
Or  pleamres  rather.     Long  the  pungent  time 
Paft'd  not  in  mutual  hails,  but  thro'  the  land     580 
Darting  our  light,  we  (hone  the  fogs  away-. 

The  Virtues  conquer  with  a  (ingle  look. 
Such  grace,  fuch  beauty*  fuck  vidorious  light, 
Live  in  their  prefence,  ftreans  in  every  glance* 
That  the  foul  won,  enamoured,  and  refin'd,      $85 
Grows  their  own  image,  pure  ethereal  flame. 
Hence  the  foui  Pcf*o*i»  ^^o^^oia^^w^u, 
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Would  Hill  from  us  deluded  mortals  wrap, 

Or  in  grofs  (hades  they  drown  the  vifual  ray, 

Or  by  -the  fogs  of  Prejudice,  where  mix  590 

Falsehood  and  Truth  confounded,  foil  the  fenfe 

With  vain  refracted  images  of  blifs. 

But  chief  around  the  court  of  flatter'd  kings 

They  roll  the  duiky  rampart,  wall  o'er  wall 

Of  darkneft  pile,  and  with  their  thickeft  (hade  $95 

Secure  the  throne.     No  favage  Alp,  the  den 

Of  wolves,  and  bears,  and  monftrous  things  obfcene, 

That  vex  the  fwain  and  wade  the  country  round, 

Protected  lies  beneath  a  deeper  -cloud : 

Yet  there  We  fometimes  fend  a  fearching  ray  :  60O 

As  at  the  ftcred  Opening  of  the  morn 

The  prowling  race  retire,  fo,  piere'd  revere, 

Before  our  potent  bkee  thefe  Demons  fly, 

And  all  their  works  diflblvc. — The  whifpered  Tale 

That  like  the  fabling  Nile,  no  fountain  knows ;  S#$ 

Fair-fac'd  Deceit*  whole  wily  coafcious  eye 

Ne'er  looks  direct  \  the  Tongue  that  licks  the  daft, 

But,  when  it  fafely  dares,  as  prompt  to  fling  ; 

Smooth  crbcodile  Deftntcziofi,  whofe  fell  tears 

Enfnare ;  the  Janus  face  of  courtly  Pride,         610 

One  to  fuperiors  heaves  fubmiffive  eyes, 

On  haplefs  Worth  the  Other  fcowls  di£daia  | 

Cheeks  that  for  feme  weak  tendemefs,  aroae> 

Some  virtuous  flip,  can  wear  a  Mum ;  the  Laugh 

Frofatie,  wtocn  midnight  b6wU  dtt&<rit.  >kt.Vwv* 
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At  ftarving  Virtue,  and  at  Virtue's  fools  ;  616 

Detei  min'd  to  be  broke,  the  plighted  Faith  ; 

Kay,  more,  the  Godlefs  Oath,  that  knows  no  tie  ; 

Soft-buzzing  Slander  ;  filky  moths,  that  eat 

An  honeft  name ;  the  harpy  hand  and  maw        620 

Of  avaricious  Luxury,  who  makes 

The  throne  his  (heker,  venal  laws  his  fort* 

And,  by  his  fervice,  -who  betrays  his  king. 

Now  turn  your  view,  and  mark,  from  Celtic*  night 
To  prefent  grandeur,  how  My  Britain  rofe.         625 

Bold  were  thofe  Britons  who,  the  careleis  font 
Of  Nature,  roam'd  the  foreft- bounds,  at  once 
Their  verdant  city,  high-embowering  fane, 
And  the  gay  circle  of  their  wood-land  wars ; 
For  by  the  Druid  tamght  +,  that  death  butfhifts  63© 
The  vital  fccne,  they  that  prime  fear  defpis'd ; 
And,  prone  to  ru(h  on  Heel,  difdain'd  to  fpare 
An  ill-fav'd  life  that  muft  again  return. 
Ereft  from  Nature's  hand,  by  tyrant  Force, 
And  {till  more  tyrant  Cuftom,  unfubdu'd,  635 

Man  knows  no  mafter  fave  creating  Heaven, 
Or  fuch  as  choice  and  common  good  ordain* 
This  general  fenfe,  with  which  the  nations  I 
Promifcuous  fire,  in  Britons  burn'd  intenfe, 
Of  future  times  prophetic.  Witnefs  Rome  1        64* 
Who  faw'ft  thy  Caefar,  from  the  naked  land, 

*  Great-Britain  was  peopled  by  the  CeHac  or  Gaols. 

♦  The  Druids,  among  the  ancient  Gauls  and  Britons,  had  the 
and  dirc&ioo  of  all  rcligiout  majttert  • 
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Whole  only  fort  was  Britifti  hearts,  rcpjdl'd, 

To  feck  Pharfalian  wreaths.     Wit  nets  the  toil, 

The  blood  of  ages,  bootlefe  to  fecure, 

Beneath  an  Empire's  yoke*,  a  ftubborn  Ifle,      645' 

Difputed  hard,  and  never  quite  fubdu'd. 

The  North  +  remained  untoucVd,  where  thofe  who 

To  (loop  rettr'd ;  and  to  their  keen  effort  [fcorn'd 

Yielding  at  laft,  recoil'd  the  Etonian  power. 

In  vain,  unable  to  fuftain  the  (hock,  65O 

From  fea  to  fea  defponding  legions  rais'd 

The  wall  immenfe  J,  and  yet,  on  fummer's  eve, 

While  fport  hU  lambkins  roun4,  the  (hepherd's  gaze* 

Continual  o'er  it  burft  the  northern  ftorm  jj, 

As  often  check'd,  receded,  threatening  hoarfe   655 

A  fwift  return.     But  the  devouring  flood 

No  more  endur'd  controul,  when,  to  fupport 

The  lad  remains  of  empire  $»  was  recalled 

The  weary  Roman,  and  the  Briton  lay 

Unnerv'd,  exhaufted,  fpiritlefs*  and  funk.  660 

Great  proof  how  men  enfeeble  into  (laves  t 

The  fword  behind  him  flaih'd  ;  before  him  roar'd, 

•  The  Roman  Empire. 

t  Caledonia,  inhabited  by  the  Septa  and  Picla,  whether  a 
great  many  Britons,  who  would  net  fabmit  to  the  Romans, 
retired. 

*  The  wall  of  Scram,  built  upon  Adrian's  rampart,  which 
ran  for  eighty  mitea  quite  acrofi  the  country  from  the  mouth  of 
the  Tyne  to  Sol wa? -Frith,. 

fl  Irroptiona  of  the  Scots  and  Pi£l*. 

S  The  Roman  Empire  being  miferably  torn  by  the  northern 
nations,  Britain  was  fur  ever  abandoned  by  the  Ronant  ia  the 

year  <»6  or  fty. 

•  •  • « 
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Deaf  to  his  woes,  the  deep*.  Forlorn,  around 
He  roll'd  his  eye,  not  fparkling  ardent  flame, 
As  when  Cara&acus  +  to  battle  led  665 

Silurian  fwains,  and  Boadicea  J  taught 
Her  raging  troops  the  miferies  of  flaves. 

Then  (fad  relief  1)  from  the  bleak  coaft  that  hears 
The  German  ocean  roar,  deep-blooming,  ftrong, 
And  yellow-batr'd,  the  blue-ey'd  Sax  an  came.  679 
He  came  implor'd,  but  came  with  other  aim 
Than  to  proteft :  for  conqueft  and  defence 
Suffices  the  fame  arm.     With  the  fierce  race 
Pour'd  in  a  frefh. invigorating  dream, 
Blood  where,  unquell'd,  a  mighty  fpirit  glow'd :  675 
JLafh  War  and  perilous  battle  their  delight; 
And  immature,  and  red  with  glorious  wounds, 
Unpeaceful  death  their  choice  j| :  deriving  thence 
A  right  to  feaft,  and  drain  immortal  bowls, 

*  The  Britons,  applying  to  Aetiut  the  Roman  general  for 
afliftance,  thus  exprcfled  their  miferable  condition: — *•  We 
"  know  not  which  way  to  turn  us.  J  he  Barbarians  drive  us 
"  to  fea,  and  the  Tea  forces  us  bark  to  the  Barbarians  ;  between 
"  which  we  have  only  the  choice  pf  two  deaths,  cither  to  be 
•'  fwal  lowed  up  by  the  waves,  or  butchered  by  the  fWord." 

-f  King  of  the  Silures,   famous  for  his  great  exploits,  and 
accounted  the  beft  general  GrcauBiitain  had  ever  produced. 
The  Si  lures  were  efteemed  the  braved  and  moft  powerful  of  all 
the  Britons;  they  inhabited  HerefordGiire,  Radnorfhirc,  Breck- 
norkmire,  Monmouthfliire,  and  GlalnorganQiire 
t  Queen  of  the  Icejvi.     Her  ftory  is  well  known. 
D  It  is  certain  that  an  opinion  was  fixed  and  general  among 
them  (the  Goths)  that  death  was  but  the  entrance  into  another 
life  ;    that  all  men  who  lived  lazy  and  unaciive  lives,  and  died 
natural  deaths,  by  ficknefs  or  by  age,    went  into  vaft  rave* 
uadcr  ground,  ill  dark  and  miry ,  full  of  noifome  creatures  ■. 
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In  Odin's  hall,  whofc  blazing  roof  refounds     680 

The  genial  uproar  of  thofe  (hades  who  fall 

In  defperate  fight,  or  by  fome  brave  attempt ; 

And  tho'  more  poliftVd  times  the  martial  creed 

Dtfown,  yet  dill  the  fearlefs  habit  lives. 

Not  were  the  furly  gifts  of  war  their  all :  685 

Wifdora  was  like  wife  theirs,  indulgent  Laws, 

The  calm  gradations  of  art-nurfmg  Peace, 

And  matchlefs  Orders,  the  deep  bads  ftili 

On  which  afcends  my  Britifli  reign.     Untam'd 

T«  the  refining  fubtleties  of  (laves,  690 

They  brought  an  happy  government  along, 

Form'd  by  that  Freedom  which,  with  fecret  voice, 

Impartial  Nature  teaches  all  her  fons, 

And  which  of  old  thro'  the  whole  Scythian  mafs 

1  ftrong  infpir'd.     Monarchical  their  ftatc,         695 

But  prudently  confin'd,  and  mingled  wife. 

Of  each  harmonious  power,  only  too  much 

Imperious  War  into  their  rule  intus'd, 

Prevail'd  the  Generalising,  and  Chieftain-thanes. 

ufual  to  furh  places,  and  there  for  ever  grovelled  in  endlefs 
flench  and  mifery.  On  the  contrary,  all  who  gave  themfelves 
to  warlike  actions  and  entcrprizes,  to  the  conqueft  of  their 
neighbour*,  and  the  (laughter  of  their  enemies,  and  died  in 
battle,  or  of  violent  deaths  upon  bold  adventures  or  resolutions, 
went  immediately  to  the  vaft  hall  or  palace  of  Odin,  their  God 
of  War,  who  eternally  kept  open  houfe  for  all  fuch  guefls,  • 
where  they  were  entertained  at  infinite  tables,  in  perpetual 
fcafts  and  mirth,  caroafing  in  bowls  made  of  the  fculls  of  their 
enemies  they  had  (lain,  according  to  the  number  of  whom 
every  one  in  thefe  mansions  of  pleafore  was  the  mod  IwkvwmsA* 
and  bcA entertained.    Sir  W.  Tcmn\c*t  Kflay  a*  kkmc  Vvr\u*% 
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In  many  a  field*  by  civil  fury  ftain'd,  706 

Bled  the  difcordant  Heptarchy  *,  and  long 
(Educing  good  from  ill)  the  battle  groan'd, 
Ere,  blood-cemented,  Anglo-Saxons  faw 
Egbert  +  and  Peace  on  one  united  throne. 

No  fooner  dawn*d  the  fair  difclofmg  calm       7©$ 

Of  brighter  days,  when,  lo !  the  North  anew, 

With  ftormy  nations  black,  on  England  ppur'd 

Woes  the  ic*ereft  e'er  a  people  felt. 

The  Danifli  £aven  J,  lur'd  by  annual  prey? 

Hung  o'er  the  land  inceftant.     Fleet  on  fleet      71O 

Of  barbarons  pirates  unremitting  tore 

The  rniferable  coaft.     Before  them  ftalk'd, 

Far  fcen,  the  Demon  of  devouring  Flame 

Rapine  and  Murder,  all  with  blood  befmear'd, 

Without  or  ear,  or  eye,  or  feeling  heart ;  715 

While  clofe  behind  them  march'd  the  fallow  Power 

Of  defolating  Famine,  who  delights 

In  grafs-grown  cities,  and  in  defert  fields; 

And  purple-fpotted  Peftilence*  by  whom 

Ev'n  fricndftiip  fcar'd,  infickening  horror  finks  710 

Each  focial  fenfe  and  tendernefs  of  life. 

*  The  feven  kingdoms  of  the  Anglo-Saxons,  confidered  at 
being  united  into  one  common  government,  under  a  general  la 
chief,  or  monarch,  and  by  the  means  of  an  affembly-gcncral,  «f 
Hjilteaagemei. 

i  Egbert,  king  of  Weffex,  who,  after  having  reduced  all  tht 
other  kingdoms  of  the  Heptarchy  under  his  dominion,  waa  taa. 
firft  king  of  England. 

}  A  famous  Danifli  ftandard  was  called  Reafan,  or  Ravesj* 
The  Danes  imagined  that  bcSoie  *  batde,  the  Raven  wrossjM 
upon  this  ftandard  olapt  its  "vntifci,  ot  fewtftnwajtoaVaAttii 
token  of  vi&ory  or  defeat. 
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Spread  from  :n*  Hj  inner  >  itiuu-ii-iouiiQi::!:  iii.i.*. 

To  where  the  Tiidines  devolves  m>  genii*.  iua*t, 

And  with  fuperior  arm  tnc  Saxun  aw'd.  7.^. 

But  Super  ft  it  ion  firit.  and  Monkilh  dicams, 

And  M o  11  k-di retted  cloiiter-feeking  kings, 

Had  ate  away  his  vigour,  ate  awav 

ilis  edge  of  courage,  and  depreis'd  the  foul 

Of  conquering  Freedom,  wmen  he  once  reipir'd.  730 

Thui  cruel  ag«  pafs'd.  and  rare  appear  "d 

Whi:e-maiitled  Peace,  exuking  o'u  the  vale* 

As  when,  witn  Alired*.  from  tue  wiida  Ihc  caiar 

To  polic'd  cities  and  pioieued  p>4iiiS. 

Thus  by  degrees  the  Saxon  empire  iunk,  7^ 

Then  fct  entire  in  Haitians'  bloody  field  -* . 

Compendious  war  l(uii  buiam'i  glury  buut, 
So  Fate  oidaui'd)  in  that  deciii.c  day 
The  haughty  Norman  fciz'd  at  once  an  Ifle, 
For  which  thro'  many  a  century   u>  ..mi,  ~^ 

The  Roman,  Saxon,  Dane,  had  lou'd  aud  bled. 
Of  Gothic  nation*  this  the  hual  bur  it  4 
And  mix'd  the  genius  "topic  all, 

Their  virtue*  mix'd  in  i  ilream, 

Here  the  rich  tide  of  j  grew  full.  74 

•  Alfred  the  Cf«aft,  g/jm  o  kd  #»«,.. . . 

peace,   for  his  mmf  wM  #m«.ui*rl/  ..-.. 
of  juries.                     ''*■ 

+  The  battle  «T  MtiM  •  *>*  '•*•  •'*'     • 

Caxen  kingi,   wu  r"""~  ji»%*K.tut  «..•-• 
bimfclf  mailer  of  b 


A  while  My  fpirit  flept  f  the  land  t  while. 
Affrighted,  droop'd  beneath  defpotic  rage. 
Inffcead  of  Edward's  equal  gentle  laws  *, 
jThp  furious,  vi&or's  partial  will  prevailed. 
All  proftrate  lay  ;  and  in  die  fecret  ikade  9.5* 

Deep  flung  but  fearful  Indignation  gnaih'd 
His  teeth.     Of  freedom,  property,  defpoii'd, 
And  of  their  bulwark,  arms ;  with  caftles  cru&'d, 
Wjtfc  ra&ansffuarter'd  o'er  the  bridled  land, 
The  fhivering  wretches,  at  the  corfeu  t  found,    7^5 
Deje&ed  tinvtrk  into  their  fordid  beds, 
And  thro*  the  motirnfal  gloom  t>f  fcneient  times 
Mus'd  fad,  of  dre*rat  of  better.    Even  to  feed 
A  tyrant's  idle  fport  the  peafant  ftarv'd  : 
To  the  wild  herd  the  pafture  of  the  tame*  76b 

The  cheerful  hamlet,  fpiry  town,  was  given, 
And  the  brown  foreft  f  roughened  wade  around. 

But  this  To  dead,  fo  vile  filbmifnon,  long 
£ndur'd  not.     Gathering  force,  My  gradual  flame 
Shook  off  the  mountain  of  tyrannic  fway.  76$ 

Unus'd  to  bend,  impatient  of  controul, 

*  Edward  III.  the  Cbnfeflbr,  who  reduced  the  Weft-Saxon, 
Mercian,  attd  ftaniffi  law*  Into  one  body,  which,  Itoai  that 
time,  became  common  to  all  England,  under  the  name  of 
^rtie  laws  of  Edward. 
*t  i  The  enrfieu  bell  (froa  the  French  cbuvrtfeu),  which  was 
rang  every  night  at  eight  of  the  clock,  to  warn  the  EaglMb 
to  put  out  their  fires  and  candles,  under  the  penalty  of  I 
fdTerc  §*. 

i  The  New  Foreft  is  Hampshire,  to  make  which  the  cgvatrf 
far  aborc  thirty  miles  ia  comgaf s  wan  kit  waftc, 
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ibemfelve*  the  tororaon  tyrant  check/d. 

rcb,  by  king*  intractable,  aad  fiosse, 

ler  portion  of  the  pluj»de*'d  ftate* 

ted  by  the  timorous  aad  weak,  jy 

new  ground,  firft  taught  their  rapine  Uw* 

ias  next,  a  nobler  league  bega»; 

fa  of  ftagUih  and  of  Noroaaa  rajse> 

eternal  nation  blended  now, 

>n  ol  the  Free!  prefe'd  by  %  bead        1?$ 

at**,  ardent  a*  the  (tinmer^g.  noon 

ks  delighted  on,  the  ty Kant  fee-! 

o»w  with,  £eign'd  alacrity  be  bear* 

g  rejuftance  down,  bis  daak  tevenge, 

;« the  Charter  by  which-  Ufc,  indeed*    >8p 

of  price,  a  glory  to  he.  toan. 

this  and  thro'  fucceoding  reign*  afarm'eY 

ag-conte&ed  right**  tbA  whole  foi**jwi«&i* 

ofition  hence  began  to. blow  +-, 

\n  Gace  have  lent  the  coutttiy  Hfe         7% 

iei«  breath  Cornqptioni't  tnfccVbtighta*, 

lening  clowkof  evtlQouaJel*  flyi 

d  they  founding  fwell,  a  putrid  court, 

ntial  miniftry,  tfcey  purge, 

ttkted  ftatet  renew  their:  btopm.  790 

»4M»  of  Jtme  i+ty  King  John,  mat  by  the  Heron*, 
neat,   §gn«i  feho  feeot  Charter  of  Liberties,   or 

by  tile  Bftvoni,    during  the  reige  of 


Mw  yaer  i«te>  wit  the-  ftrtt  cooftAticw^  n«Sfc  \tv 
1  defence  of  the-  artton'fr  \n\w>»  %frtaJfc  ^wr  16«*£ 
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Ami  brrndefl  bulwark  of  the  guarded  fUtc 
Then  »U  the  full,  the  perfefl,  plan  difcloa'd 
Of  Britain's  matchlefs  Conftiluuon.  mix! 
Of  mutual  checking  and  fuppoiiing  powen,       J 
Kin$,  Lords,  and  Commons;  nor  the  name  ol  f 
Deterring  while  the  VaUci-maoy  druop'd  t 
For  fince  the  moment  ol  the  whole  they  form. 
So,  ai  depreJVd  Of  rais'd,  die  balance  they 
Of  public  welfare  and  of  glory  nfi.  1 

Mark  from  this  period  the  continual  proof. 

When  kings  of  narrow  genius,  minion-rid, 
NeglefLing  faithful  worth  lor  fawn  ■ 
Proudly  regardle'i  of  their  people's  pjai. 
And  jiuui  ly  pjllive  of  iiiluking  Iocs, 

i.rudnit,  nliflinate.  not  Srti 
Their  merry  fear.  nccrflity  theil  faith, 
Inllead  of  grncrous  fire,  prr'umpuir.iu,  I 
RauStorefolve,  and  OptMuJ  W  n;r!n,m, 

TynBU  it  em  ( 

To  want  rapacious  joining  iTiamelul  waft?. 
By  counfcli  weak  and  wicked,  eafj  mui'd 
To  paltry  themes  of  abfolutc  COTaAMttd, 
Tuir.cktl.cii  fplendour  in  Ihcii  l.n  difgriCi 
At„i  in  ahiukenni.n'dp.  ;■;■   ! 
Whca  (ueho'MctB  &•   I 

itnted  public,  k 

II  ld|  to  hij;>in^vi\V™>e. 

! 
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But  when  an  Edward  *  and  anHenry  f  breath'd  84b 
l*hro'  the  charrrt'd  whole  one  all-exerting  foul, 
Brawn  fympathetic  from  his  dark  retreat, 
When  wide-attracted  Merit  round  them  glowM  | 
Wheri  cocmfeli  joft,  extenfive,  generous*  firm, 
Amid  the  lfvaze  of  ftate*  determin'd  kept  ftf£ 

Some  ruling  point  in  view ;  when,  on  the  ftack 
Of  public  good  and  glory  grafted,  fpread 
Their  palms,  their  laurels*  or,  if  thence  they  ftrtyMj 
Swift  to  return,  and  patient  of  reilraint; 
When  regal  fiate,  pre-eminence  of  place,  85* 

They  fcorn'd  to  deem  pre-eminence  of  eshty 
To  be  luxurious  drones,  that  only  rob 
Thebufy  hive,  as  in  diftinftion,  power* 
Indulgence,  honour,  and  advantage,  firft; 
When  they,  too,  claim'd  in  virtue,  danger,  toil,  855. 
Superior  rank,  with  equal  hand  prepar'd 
To  guard  the  fubjeet  and  to  quell  the  foe  J 
When  fuch  with  Me  their  vital  influence  fhedj 
No  mutter'd  grievance,  hopelefs  figh,  was  heard 
No  foul  diflruil  thro'  wary  fenates  ran,  864 

Confined  their  bounty,  and  their  ardour  quench 'd  | 
On  aid,  unqucftion'd,  liberal  aid  was  given  j 
Safe  in  their  conduct,  by  their  valour  fir's, 
Fond  where  they  led  victorious  armies  rnfli'd  t 
And  Creffy,  Poitiers,  Agincourt  $  proclaim       80*5 

+  Edward  II.  +  Henry  ▼. 

t  Three  fuooui  battles  gained  by  the  EntfUi  ovtrtae  Frencft. 
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-  HearyVJL 

:  TheiHDou  Earl  of  Warwick ,  during  tfcc xcdgft*  fit ijteary  Vis 
1  Edward  IV.  was  called  The  King-maker. 
facaiJttiagtfa*  Baroaa  to  alienate  thm^vfcfo. 
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hat  kings  fupported  by  almighty  Love, 

id  people  £r'd  with  Liberty,  can  do. 

Be  veil'd  the  favage  reigns*,  when  kindred  rage 

.c  aumfsrous-oncc  PJantagcnets  devpuf  '<}, 

race  to  vengeance  vow*4t  and  wbe#>  oppr/efr'4  #7© 

private  feeud*,  almo&  extjnguifltfd  Jay 
y  quivering  flame  ;  but  in  tjie  next,  btfrol^J 
cautious  tyrant  +  lend  it  oil  ape  v.  \  \ 

Proud,  dark}  fufpicjous,  brooding  p'cr  bis  goM» 

hour  to  fix  JiU  throne  he  jealous  ca£  -875 

s  crafty  views  around,  pierc'4  "with  a  ray, 
hich  on  his  timid  min4  I  barbed  fvHt 
:  mark'd  the  Barons  of  excei&ve  fway, 

pleafure  making  and  unmaking  king*  f  j 
id  heuce,  to  cruih  thefe  petty  tyrant*,  plann'd 
law  that  let  them,  by  the.tt}enf  wa&e  $U 

'  luxury, .their  landed  wealth  .4iffufe  j|, 
id  with  that  wealth  their  implicated  power, 
'  loft  degrees  a  mighty  change  eatya\ 
en  working  to  this  day,  W^#rcamsde4uc'4  3fo 
om  thclje  diminiuVd  floods  the  country  fr&U'4  *• 

when,  impetuous  from  the  (powrbeap'4  Mfr* 
>  vernal  funs  relenting,  pours  the  Rhine; 
hile  undivided,  oft'  with  wafteful  fweep, 

During  the  Civil  wax*  bctxixl  toe  feptfirj  <*  torjt  fad 
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He  foams  along ;  but  thro'  Batavian  meads,         890 
Branch'd  into  fair  canals,  indulgent  flows, 
Waters  a  thoufand  fields,  and  culture,  trade, 
Towns,  meadows,  gliding  mips,  and  villas  mix'd, 
A  rich,  a  wondrous  landfcape,  rifes  round. 

His  furious  fon  *  the  foul-en  (laving  chain  t,   895 
Which  many  a  doting  venerable  age 
Had  link  by  link  ftrong-twifted  round  the  land, 
Shook  off.     No  longer  could  be  borne  a  power. 
From  Heaven  pretended,  to  deceive,  to  void 
Each  folemn  tie,  to  plunder  without  bounds,     900 
To  curb  the  generous  foul,  to  fool  mankind  3 
And,  wild  at  laft,  to  plunge  into  a  fea 
Of  blood  and  horror.     The  returning  light, 
That  firft  thro' Wickl iff  $  ftreak'd  the  prieftly  gloom, 
Now  burft  in  open  day.     Bar'd  to  the  blaze,      905 
Forth  from  the  haunts  of  Superftition  ||  craw  I'd 
Her  motley  fons,  fantaftic  figures  all, 
And,  widc-difpers'd,  their  ufelefs  fetid  wealth 
In  graceful  labour  bloom'd,  and  fruits  of  peace. 

Trade,  join'dto  thcfe,  on  every  fea  difplay'd  910 
A  daring  canvafs,  pour'd  with  every  tide . 
A  golden  flood.     From  other  worlds  +  were  roll'd 

*  Henry  VIII.  t  Of  papal  dominion. 

\  John  Wickliff,  Doctor  of  Divinity,  who,  towards  the  clofe 
of  the  fourteenth  century,  publifbed  do&rines  very  contrary  to 
thofe  of  the  church  of  Rome,  and  particularly  denying  the  Papal 
authority.  His  followers  grew  very  numerous,  and  were  calle4 
Jjtilardt. 

§  SopprcBbn  of  monatterics.      +  The  Spanifh  Weft- Indict, 
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lilty  glittering  ftor.es,  whofe  fatal  charms, 
plain  Indian  happily  deipis/jd, 
>rkM  his  woe;  and  to  tfcc  biiisful  groves,  915 
Nature  liv'd  herfclf  among  her  Dons, 
inocence  and  Joy  for  fiver  dwelt, 
rage  unknown  to  Pagan  climes  before, 
orft  the  zeal-inflam'd  Barbarian  drew, 
uch  horrid  commerce,  Britain  i  thine,    o£# 
at  for  want,  with  mutual  aid,  fupply. 
3om«non«,thu«  enrich'd,  and  powerful  grown, 
t  the  Barons  weigh 'd.     Eliza  then, 
iiefc  doubtful  motions,  fteady  gave 
am  to  fix.    She  f  like  the  Secret  £ye        925 
ever  clofes  on  a  guarded  world, 
;ht,  fo  mark'd,  £0  feiz'd  .the  public  good, 
lf-fupported,  without  one  ally, 
*d  her  inward,  qucll'd  her  circling  foes, 
d  by  Me,  beneath  her  ihelteripg  arm,      939 
e  of  raging  univerfal  fway?, 
ging  fcas  repre&'d,  the  ?e)gic  dates, 
wajrk  on  the  continent,  aroie. 
:fs  in  all  the  fpint  of  her  days  J 
onfidence  unbounded,  feaiieis  love  935 

her  fervent  people  waited  gay, 
ll  demanded  the  long-thrcatcix'd  Fleet  t» 

domimoaofiheJHoafeof  Aaflriju. 

Spanifh  Armada.  lUpin  fays,  that  after  proper  meafuret 

taken,  the  enemy  was  cxpe&sd  vi  \ib  wicot&tfco*  Avxvvv 
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And  da(h*d  the  pride  of  Spain  around  their  I  fie. 

Nor  ceas'd  the  Britifh  thunder  here  to  rage  : 

The  deep,  reclaim 'd,  obey'd  its  awful  call ;        940 

In  fire  and  fmoke  Iberian  ports  involv'd, 

The  trembling  foe  even  to  the  centre  (hook 

Of  their  new-conquer'd  world,  and  fculking  ftole, 

By  veering  winds,  their  Indian  treafure  home. 

■Mean  time,  peace,  plenty,  juftice,  fcience,  arts,  945 

With  foftcr  laurels  crown'd  her  happy  reign. 

As  yet  uncircumfcrib'd  the  regal  power, 
And  wild  and  vague  Pcrogative  remain'd, 
A  wide  voracious  gulf,  where  fwallow'd  oft* 
vThe  hclplefs  fubjeft  lay.     This  to  reduce  950 

To  the  juft  limit  was  My  great  effort. 

By  means  that  evil  feem  to  narrow  man, 
Superior  beings  work  their  myftic  will : 
From  ftorm  and  trouble  thus  a  fettled  calm 
At  laft,  effulgent,  o'er  Britannia  fmil'd.  955 

Thegatheringtcmpeft,Heaven-commi{rion'd,came, 
Came  in  the  Prince  *,  who,  drunk  with  flattery, dreamt 
His  vain  pacific  counfels  rul'd  the  world  ; 
Tho'  fcorn'd  abroad,  bcwilder'd  in  a  maze 
Of  fruitlefs  treaties,  while  at  home  enflav'd,       960 
And  by  a  worthlefs  crew,  infatiate,  drain'd, 
He  loft  his  people's  confidence  and  love : 
Irreparable  lofs !  whence  crowns  become 
An  anxious  burden.    Years  inglorious  pafs'd ; 

*  Janes  L 
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"iJmnphiMSpain  the  vtn  Refill  diaugtilenjiiy'i 
Ihandoo'd  I'rtdciick'pin'd,  and  Raleigh  bl 
I  i..  lUt  i nip mal  broils, 
:;   i,.-San!   -bile  lawlell.  Sway 
He,wi(bbi«  llivili.  DoSon, 
On  tnelaphyfic,  osandn*     ■ 
Ami  all  ihc  miiv  quibMi  ■  t)l 
.     ■■ 


■i  bid  mankind  il 


icusea 


■ 

T!,c  Tierce,  llic  Fooliih  d  i  [cord  lliencc  deri. 
"1  !ia:  icats  the  caiimiy  ft  ill,   by  parly-uge 
A ;ii)  mini  tic i  i.il  cJitnour  twpl  j live. 
In  aftion  weak,  and  Fai  i 
Bcft  lined    faint  ilni  prince  puifu'd  Illicit 
.■Nerd  how  gml, 
....v.  sefpictblc  rli.'.  ! 
■  ■ 
'..ho  ni 

.,'.■.1  w)i- 

■  ■  [:r.ii"li,:r  [mfVd 
.    in,    rriL-.r  kmil  ullraiiil 

.-.  .in.1  ^i.r.|,*i!  h..-fi.,-?-,  I  i 
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The  more  they  ftruggled  to  fupport  the  laws, 
His  juftice-d  reading  minifters  the  more 
Drove  him  beyond  their  bounds,  Tir'd  with  the  ch 
Of  faithful  Love,  and  with  the  flattery  pleaa'd  < 
Of  falfe  designing  Guilt,  the  fountain*  be 
Of  public  Wifdom  and  of  Juftice  mut. 
Wide  mourn'd  the  land.    Straight  to  the  voted  s 
Free,  cordial,  large,  of  never-failing  fource, 
Th'  illegal  impofition  follow'd  harfh,  « 

With  execration  given,  or  ruthlcfs  fqueez'd 
From  an  infulted  people,  by  a  band 
Of  the  worft  ruffians,  thofe  of  tyrant  power. 
Oppreflion  walk'd  at  large,  and  pour'd  abroad 
Her  unrelenting  train  :  informers,  fpies,  i< 

Bloodhounds,  that  fturdy  Freedom  to  the  grove 
Purfue ;  projectors  of  aggrieving  Schemes, 
Commerce  t  to  load  for  unprotected  feas, 
To  fell  the  ftarving  many  jto  the  few  $, 
And  drain  a  thoufand  ways  th'  cxhaufted  land.  l< 
Even  from  that  place  whence  healing  peace  flioul< 
And  gofpel  truth,  inhuman  bigots  Jhcd  f  fl< 

Their  poifon  round  j) ;  and  on  the  venal  bench, 
In  flea  d  of  Juftice,  Party  held  the  fcale, 
And  Violence  the  fword.     Articled  years,        %\ 
Too  patient,  felt  at  la& tiheir  vengeance  full. 

*  Parliaments.  t  Ship-Moncy.  %  Monopp 

|  The  raging  High  Church  ferm.pns  of  thefetimei  infpirin 
once  a  fpirit  of  flavifli  fobmiffion  to  the  Court,  and  of  bitter 
faution  MgkiaH  tbofc  whoa  they  caH  Church  and  State  Purit 


«™                           ..7 

ie  low  murmurs  of  fubmiflivc  fear 

gkd  rage,  My  Hampden  raia'd  his  voice. 

he  lawi  spptal'd  j  the  law«  no  trior* 

Brail  file,   brhilVd  lume  other  car;         IO13 

Hani  from  the  keen  retentive  Nouh, 

apprdBon,  by  religion  (out'd, 

tdian-aimy  catue.      Beneath  us  wing 

n,  iho'  moWtto  fuinilh  hoftileaid., 

c  than  Roman  bnate.   There  a  flame    io»0 

tthllclen'd.COIllutn'rl,  rcnew'd  I  lie  t  and. 

BDOliod  liuii'.i,    OOI  ('.[inc.    nm    Rome, 

'  hurltin,;  f/om  a  tyraut'j  chain, 

le,  uGh  agitaledfoul 

fty  iicivc,  anil  flaui'd  in  every  aft,     1025 

beheld  fueh  lighl  anil  heat  combinM  1 

..  [I    Ujthi  dreadful  Hal,  Icuan 

nijdtic  W.fJr.m,  uughi  i*  couth 

f»m-  to  devour  \  (uch  wildoni  hi'd 

ibaiing  :ca),  and  aim'd  linccrc             10311 

...  .,  .HWr  ihelawj, 

the  future  10  Pectin  iheii  iway. 

ii  hlmd.      A  nation  qn«  in  li.im"d 

,!i   si  llcliOIH  f  1 ' -  >  blDW.tOgJ 

.,:.de..ll,ui,.[H,,.dl'd) 

... 

■ 

lined  b laic,  anj,  ever  wvlc  atii  fift.. 

itS  ueinv,  /tart  IK 

High  Heaven  to  gracious  ends  dirtfU  tfce  ftornu 
Thus  in  one  conflagration  Britain  wrapt,  *°4l 

And  by  Confufion's  lawlcfs  fans  defpoil'd, 
|Gng,Lords,andCommon*,thunderingtG  the  ground 
SuccefEve,  rulk'd.— Lo!  from  their  allies  rote, 
Gay-beaming  radiant  youth,  the  Phetnis-ftate*,  104 

The  grevious  yoke  of  vafialage,  the  yoke 
Of  private  life,  lay  by  thofe  flames  diffolv'dj 
And  from  the  wafteful,  the  luxurious  king  +, 
Was  purchased  J  that  which  taught  the  young  to  bend 
Stranger  rcflor'd,  the  Commons  tax'd  the  wbele, 
And  buih  on  that  eternal  rock  their  power*      afiji 
The  crown,  of  its  hereditary  wealth 
pefpoil'd,  on  Senates  more  dependant  grew, 
And  they  more  frequent,  more  affurM.    Yet  livfd, 
And  in  full  vigour  fpread  that  bitter  root,         2055 
The  pafHve  do&rinef ,  by  their  patrons  firft 
Oppos'd,  ferocious,  when  they  touch  themfelvcs. 

This  wild  delufive  cant,  the  rafli  cabal 
Of  hungry  courtiers,  ravenous  for  prey, 
The  bigot,  reftlefs  in  a  double  chain  i«6s 

To  blind  a-new  the  land,  the  conftant  need 
Of  finding  faithlefs  means,  of  Shifting  forma, 
Apd  flattering  Penates  to  fupply  his  waftc; 
Thefe  tore  fome  moments  from  the  carelefs  Prince, 
And  in  his  breaft  awak'd  the  kindred  plan.       1065 
By  dangerous  foftnefs  long  he  min-'d  his  way; 
*  At  the  Rcftoratioa.       t  Chaxlet  U.       %  Coort  iaf  Ward* 


in  deep; 
,    en  (howrr'd,  pr-Fufe; 
wide  the  giylicentiom  nligue, 
tf  MtaMtf,  fitted  10  deceit*.  jc;p 

ibfidedlbedd' 

t,i,'h  KHa#,  Fran  the  U 

we  loo  far.    A  prnlvv 
puntry  brib'd  by  Gill.c  gold, 

".   ifwStylli  6nce,      ln;J 
■  ,hhc  Brili(hfe»ij 
itk'd  nbrbidt,  with  Foi    . 

he  Sivirim-Lci^ue  [ 
broke;  Ihc  progtefi  even  tdvioc'd 
I  fwiy  J,  which  to  ttdOce  10B0 

blood  ind  tteafurc  Britain  cofl . 
i,  by  «  gtneroiij  ptopl*  given, 
■A  vile,  or  to  i 

■     t  own  t, 
iht  dilling  Cliiir'.li  In..;. 

mail  florin-,  ..-.;■ 
My  fpirit,  lite  rcliflillgfotll. 
,  >(  fit  ft,   atid  half  ilham'd.  the  click 

luitni(iir>ti,  trneljvilel  toijo 

*5Wciuldbl(ifhtoown1tn'I  I ■■'■ 
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To  practice,  always  honcft  Nature  mock. 
Not  even  the  maik  remov'd,  and  the  fierce  fr 
Of  Tyranny  difclos'd,  nor  t  rata  pled  laws, 
Nor  feiz'd  each  badge  of  Freedom  *thro'  the 
Nor  Sidney  bleeding  for  th*  unpublifh'd  pag«, 
Nor  on  the  bench  avow'd  Corruption  plac'd, 
And  murderous  Rage  itfelf,  in  Jefferies'  form 
Nor  endlefs  a&s  of  arbitrary  power, 
Cruel,  and  falfe,  could  raife  the  public  arm. 
Diftruftful,  fcattered,  of  combining  chiefs 
Devoid,  and  dreading  blind  rapacious  War, 
The  patient  Public  turns  not,  till  impell'd 
To  the  near  verge  of  ruin.     Hence  I  rous'd 
The  bigot  king  +,  and  hurry'd  fated  on 
His  mcafures  immature.     But  chief  his  zeal, 
Outflaming  Rome  herfelf,  portentous  fcar'd 
The  troubled  nation  :  Mary's  horrid  days 
To  fancy  bleeding  rofe,  and  the  dire  glare 
Of  Smithneld  lightened  in  its  eyes  anew. 
Yet  filence  reign'd.     Each  on  another  fcowl'd 
Rueful  amazement,  prefling  down  his  rage  : 
As,  muttering  vengeance,  the  deep  thunder  fr 
Awfully  dill,  waiting  the  high  command 
To  fpring.    Straight  from  his  country  Europe 
To  fave  Britannia,  lo  !  my  darling  Ton, 
Than  hero  more  !  the  patriot  of  mankind  ! 
Immorral  Naflau  came.     I  hulh'd  the  deep, 

*  The  charter  $  of  corpon&ftM,  *  Jwmi 
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Fan  If. 

.:  lirealh,   IIIO 
Waft  [he  DslivrKI  '<•  lb*  1 10*108  ,ili"c- 
See!  wide  alive  'It  blight 

With  (welling  full,  and  all  tbt  pride  ni  Wi,, 
Delightful  riaw  !  »b*a  Jufticedrawi  Ibt  (Word  : 
And  mark  I  ditfufing  ardcot  (oul  arouudi  M&5 

And  tweot  contempt  i-.i -d ■■■ 

■■■iins  Ba'*i 
Krpl  down  (he  gltd  J.-clii:u.   and  Hi 
Aruv'd,  the  ponapf  and  not  'he  waAe  ol  not, 
H.s  ptogrcfi  uurk'd.     Tfc 
For  "ntr,  in  j-ielding  t tieil 
And  by  dtfenion  prov'd  cKiUed  ■ 

While  bit!  dwblMdleA  ■■■ 

ShoUU  Without  groan,  and  I" ph  v  ■■  . 

Then  dawn.'ri  lb*  period 
The  (urge  pttwild  Pirro,'"- 

■  ■ 
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A  mound  reftraining  its  imperious  rage, 
And  bid  the  raving  deep  no  farther  flow. 
Nor  where,  without  that  fence,  the  fwalfow'd  j 
Better  than  Belgian  plain*  without  their  dykes,  1 
Suftaining  weighty  feas.    This*  often  faV'd 
By  more  than  Iranian  hand,  the  Public  few, 
And  feiz'd  the  white-wtngM  iWoWent.     PleaV< 
Deftn&foe  power,  a  wife  heroic  printe  +     [yic 
Even  lent  his  aid.— Thrice  happy !  aid  they  kn't 
Their  happiriefs,  ftri£aimra*8  bounded  kings.    1 
What  tfco'  ndt  tfcetrsthe  bbaft,  in  dmYgeon-groc 
To  plnnge  bold  Freedom  r  or  tocheerlefs  wildl 
To  drive  him  from  the  cordial  face  of  friend  r 
Or  fierce  to  (trike  him  at  the  midnight  hour*     i 
By  mandate  blind,  hot  Juftice,  that  delight! 
To  dare  Ae  keeneft  eye  of  open  day  ? 
What  rW  no  glOTy  to  control  the  laws, 
And  make  injurious  will  their  only  rule, 
They  deem  it  ?  What  tho%.  tooli  of  wanton  pb> 
Peftiferous  armies  fwarm  not  at  their  call  ?        i 
What  tho'  they  give  not  a  relentlefs  crew 
Of  Civil  Furies  proud  Oppreifioh's  fangs  ? 
To  tear  at  pleafure  the  dejected  land> 
With  ftarving  Labour  pampering  idle  Waftc  !  i 
To  clothe  the  naked,  feed  the  hungry,  wipe 
The  guiltlefs  tear  from  lone  Affliction's  eye  t 
to  raife  hid  Merit,  fet  thfc  alluring  light 

*  By  the  Bill  of  Rights,  sad  &c  &&of  Vawfitou, 
/  William  IU. 


high  to  view;  to  nan 

he  thinider  o!  an  injiu'ii  Hue, 

whole  glorious  people  fing  for  jay, 

tin4i  and  thru'ilie  downward  depth 
its  10  rpread  ifctf  bcl     i 

light!  up  Biitilh  foul :  for  dcctli  like  Ihefi 

;.ilinsLir  career  unbounded  [ict|  i 

(Hill  ujperior  hlcls  I)  the  dirk  ibiupl 

lybirr'd,  [he  precipice  of  ill, 

imne!  Oh!  poor  lo  ihii, 

dy  gloria  of  defpati.:  Thronei  I 

,<1.  iiiuagM  Heaven,       i, 

ndlefsgood,   withoui  the  power  of  ill. 

no"-,  behold  !  enlted  ■>  the  cope 

imnu-ni.  d*«1  I'liiu- peopled  eanh, 
free.  My  hbOB  ilJitdnomplete, 
of  the  Lawi,  To  I  lie  four  heivent    i 

jici  inajiii   ul  thrown,   un.;.  . 

urgoitini  and  the.'  lo  dyti.: 
■ 
tU'iingruof  ■   i 

„d.!  drfctiut     . 
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LIBERTT. 
PART  V. 

3Tj>e  Contents 

AUTHOR  addreflesthe  Coddef*  of  Liberty,  marking  the  heppineta  i 
of  Great-Britain,  u  arifing  f rom  her  influence,  10  vcr.  88.  tihn  ufui— ihtr 
ditcourfe,  and  point*  otit  the  chief  virtues  which  are  neeeflery  to  isaintaiabar 
cfiablifbment  there,  to  «er.  374.  Recommends,  at  its  laA  ornametMS  and 
finifhing.  Sciences,  fine  Arts,  and  public  Works.  The  encouragement  of  ibefe 
urged  from  the  example  of  France,  though  under  a  defpotic  government,  *» 
ver.  549.  The  whole  conclude*  with  a  profped  of  future  iknes,  given  by  tha 
Coddcts  of  Liberty :  ibis  dcfciibcd  by  the  Author,  at  it  psflb  in  Vi&oo  baton 
him.    . 

H  b  r  b  interpofing,  as  the  Goddefs  paus'd,— 

41  Oh !  blcft  Britannia !  in  thy  prefence  hleft, 

'*  Thou  guardian  of  mankind  !  whence  fpring,  alone* 

"  All  human  grandeur,  happinefs,  and  fame : 

•'  For  Toil,  by  thee  protected,  feels  no  pain  $         5 

**  The  poor  man's  lot  with  milk  and  honey  flows ; 

"  And,  gilded  with  thy  rays,  even  death  looks  gay. 

**  Let  other  lands  the  potent  bleflings  boaft 

44  Of  more  exalting  funs:  let  Afia's  wood's* 

"  Untended,  yield  the  vegetable  fleece;  10 

•*  And  let  the  little  infecl-artift  form, 

•'  On  higher  life  intent,  its  filken  tomb  : 

"  Let  wondering  rocks,  in  radiant  birth,  difclefc 


Tlievariam-tiufiui'd  childim  of  ilit  Sun  I 
I'rom.lhc  prone  beam  Icl  rnmc  delicioui  [tune  1  j 
A  IIjtou/  drink,  that  in  our  piercing  tafle 
Bid  i each  combine:  ki  CjIHc  nncurdi  buiQ 
With  floods  of  joy  ;  with  mild  bilfannt  juke 

m*  l  let  Arabia  breathe 
Hrr  fpky  gilci,  hit  viul  guraidiftil:  is 

Tit* bid  with  gold,  let  fowhern  lietr*  flow, 
.l: ill  or  liiiu  liiiu.it  d i  iv,'  ful't  o'cj  porli  their  mate : 
Let  Afnr.  vaunibcr  tmfaUft:  let  Peru 
Drcp  in  her  btiutii  tier  own  ruin  breed, 

[Tailor  that  hrr  blifi  betray'd, —       ij 
"  Unequall'd  biibl — and  10  uneqnJh 
.    ■  gmgBOtU  EalL  no.  Kl.1iJ.    ■ 
Nor,  in  full  prime,  thai  anWluMWi  w-.ld, 
Where  flames  i  be  lalling  day  in  wral.',  I 

SWtl  trim  Ihii  ■  Mil  Iht  30 

1  i. ..-.-,  her  matehlebih>iiB>, 
ller  beany  fiuiu  the  Lmd  of  Fried.. t,, 
And,  warm  with  culture,  b(rlh"^-H,.i 
m,  fvternal  verdure  crown* 
KffBieadi;  hrrK»raUmiiniJr«tt.u;l  I 
She  giieitbcbuMu-liMb,  unajwxllM  bylod, 

"  the,  •►.tiening  «*«i  lu-r  duwni,  ditful 

Uuuia&m'A  fla<U>  ih«  *«*»(•  il«  aWmy  1 

Miami  Ibf  islultyatrou 

The  liiAeii  p,iiiure!p«»Av,  uii,  W'i»  *m 


126  LIBERTY,  PattV. 

"  Autumnal  feas  of  pleating  plenty  round* 
'*  Thefe  her  delights ;  and  by  no  baneful  herb, 
"  No  darting  tiger,  no  grim  lion's  glare, 
"  No  fiercc-defcending  wolf,  no  ferpent  roll'd    45 
••  In  fpires  immenfe  progreffive  o'er  .the  land 
"  Difturb'd.  Enlivening  thefe,  add  cities  full 
'«  Of  wealth,  of  trade,  of  cheerful  toiling  crowds ; 
*'  Add  thriving  towns ;  add  villages,  and  farms, 
**  Innumerous  fow'd  along  the  lively  vale,  50 

"  Where  bold  unrival'd  peafants  happy  dwell: 
'*  Add  ancient  feats,  with  venerable  oaks 
"  Embofom'd  high,  while  kindred  floods  below 
"  Wind  thro'  the  mead  ;  and  thofc  of  modern  hand, 
"  More  pompous,  add,  that  fplendid  ihine  afar.  55 
"  Need  I  her  limpid  lakes,  her  rivers,  name, 
«*  Where  fw  arm  the  finny  race!  Thee,chief,OThamcs! 
*«  On  whofe  each  tide,  glad  with  returning  fails, 
"  Flows  in  the  mingled  harvefl.  of  mankind? 
"  And  thee,  thouSevern!  whofe  prodigious  fwell,  60 
*'  And  waves,  relounding,  imitate  the  main? 
'•  Why  need  I  name  her  deep  capacious  ports, 
"  That  point  around  the  world  ?  And  why  hfer  feas  ? 
"  All  ocean  is  her  own,  and  every  land 
<*  To  whom  her  ruling  thunder  ocean  bears.  65 

«'  She,  too,  the  mineral  feeds  :  the  obedient  lead, 
"  The  warlike  iron,  nor  the  peaceful  lefs, 
li  Forming  of  life  art-civiliz'd  the  bond  ; 
"  And  that  the  Tynan  mctckaTA  lou^x  <&  *\k*  ^ 

•  Tin, 
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earning  then  of  Britain's  brighter  fame,  70 

rs  to  Freedom  an  undaunted  race  ; 

itriot  zealous,  hofpitable,  kind, 

he  warm  Cambrian ;  her's  the  lofty  Scot, 

dihip  tam'd,  active  in  arts  and  arms, 

uth  a  reillefs  an  impatient  flame,  75 

•ads  him  raptur'd  where  Ambition  calls : 

nglifti  Merit  her's,  where  meet,  combin'd, 

'er  high  fancy,  found  judicious  thought, 

pie  generous  heart,  undrooping  foul, 

rm  tenacious  valour,  can  bellow.  80 

urfe  of  fruits,  of  flocks,  of  commerce,  (he ! 

lurfe  of  men;  By  Thee,  O  Goddefs!  taught) 

i  renown  I  trace,  difclofe  her  fource 

ilth,  of  grandeur,  and  to  Britons  fmg 

n  the  Mufes  never  touch' d  before."        85 

low  (hall  this  Thy  mighty  Kingdom  (land  ? 

tat  un>eilding  bafe  ?  how  finifh'd  miner" 

1  her  eye,  collecting  all  its  me, 

nore  than  human ;  and  her  awful  voice 

thus  (he  rais'd. — "  To.  Britons  bear        90 

ofing  drain,  and  with  intenfer  note 

et  it  found  in  their  awaken'd  ear," 

rtue  can  alone  My  Kingdom  (land, 

ic  Virtue,  every  Virtue  join'd, 

his  fecial  cement  of  mankind,  95 

:eft  empires,  by  fcarce-felt  degrees^ 

rider  (oft  away,  tiU,  \autiV&t\«nfe% 
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They  prone  at  laft  to  total  ruin  rufh, 

Unbleft  by  Virtue,  government  a  league 

Becomes,  a  circling  juntp  of  the  great,  ;c< 

To  rob  by  law ;  religion  mild  a  yoke 

To  tame  the  (looping  foul,  a  trick  of  fi>tt 

fq  mafk  their  rapine,  and  to  (hare  the  prey. 

What  are  without  it  Senates,  fave  a  face 

Of  consultation  deep  and  reafon  free,  to* 

While  the  determin'd  voice  and  heart  are  fold  ? 

What  boafted  Freedom,  fave  a  founding  name  I 

And  what  Election,  but  a  market  vile 

Of  (Uvea  felf-barterM  I  Virtue  1  without  thee 

There  is  no  ruling  eye,  rro  nerve,  in  ftatei;        u< 

War  has  no  vigour,  and  no  fafety  peace  J 

Even  juftice  warps  to  party,  laws  opprefe, 

Wide  thro'  the  land  their  weak  protection  fails, 

Kirft  broke  the  balance,  and  then  fcorn'd  the  fword 

Thus'nations  (ink,  fociety  difiblves  ;  ii^ 

Rapine,  and  Guile,  and  Violence,  break  loofe, 

Everting  life,  and  turning  love  to  gall  I 

Man  hates  the  face  of  man,  and  Indian  woods 

And  Libya's  biding  finds  to  him  are  tame. 

By  thofc  three  virtues  be  the  frame  fuftain'd     ia< 
Of  Britifh  Freedom  \  Independent  Life; 
Integrity  in  Office ;  and,  o'er  all 
Supreme,  A  Paffion  for  the  Common-weal. 

Hail,  Independence  1  hail  1  Heaven's  next  beft  gift 
•  that  of  life  and  an  immottal  fo^  *  *v 


of  life!  dial  in  i lit  binqti 

■  ei  lallr  i    10  1)1 

'J  repofe,  and  Lo  lhe< 
ititloBi,  hail,  lliou  Id 
mi,  from  every  nuarli 

r  Nile,  [tut  nurfes  hum* 
ti  ihec  dedui  *d ,  irrigi 

ale  field  loofcl  gay. 


Bowi, 


.v,:l,  ei 


i  wealth 


y  Freeman,  wilki  hii  pleal 
atnr'd  Peace  ittttHjing,  i 

Goodneft,  bteffingiU 
rejoice,  CoAttnuseMi  forcP  Friend, 
IfnAflorMfroni 

ir  lii.  rural,  lad  [oftril    " 

I'd,  liu  liulv  Imuri. 
:  Ituc  judging  modersic  dclirci, 
and  mile,  tomliin'd,  d.rifl 
iBurj,  and  frotn  detrain  : 
1  lirllc  kingdom.      Nor  U  ■ 

*-ithnUuhcfr  Virtue..  . 
■  ii  minuted  ...,fi, 

enjipymriK  (pinging  film]  within, 
ICC,  aftive  ot  icrir'd, 

Bi*n  below  i 

K  ill  UwMIOMBlif 
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And  drain'd  by  wants  to  Nature  all  uaknow 
A  wandering,  taflelcfs,  gaily- wretched  train, 
Tho.'  rich  are  beggars,  and  tbo'  noble  flavet. 
Lo  I  damn'd  to  wealth,  at  what  a  grofc  ex 
They  purchafc  difappointment,  pain,  and  ih; 
inflead  of  hearty  hofpitable  chter, 
See  how  the  hall  with  brutal  riot  flows ! 
While  in  the  foaming  flood,  fermenting,  fto 
The  country  maddens  into  party-rage, 
^f  ark  thofe  difgraceful  piles  of  wood  and  ftp 
Thofc  parjuand  gardens,  where,hishauntsbetri 
And  Nature  by  prefuiaptuous  Art  opprefs'd, 
The  woodland  Genius  mourns.    See  the  full ' 
That  fleams  difguft,  and  bowls  that  give  no  t 
No  Truth  invited  there  to  feed  the  mind» 
Nor  Wit  the  wine-rejoicing  reafon  quatfs. 
Hark!  how  the  dome  with  infolence  rci'ound 
With  thofe  retain'd  by  Vanity  to  fcare 
Repofe  and  friends.  To  tyrant  Fafhion  mark 
The  coftly  worihip  paid,  to  the  broad  gaze 
Of  fools*  From  ftill  deluflve  day  to  day, 
Led  an  eternal  round  of  lying  hope, 
$ee»  felf-absndon'd,  how  they  roam  adrift, 
Dafh'd  o'er  the  town,  a  miferablc  wreck  .' 
Then  to  adore  fomc  warbling  eunuch  tura'd, 
With  Midas'  para  they  crowd ;  or  to  the  bui 
Of  Mafqucrade  unbluihing  j  or,  to  fbow 
Their  (cjorjD  of  Nltme»  ajt  thft  Tragic  Iccne 


ey  mirthful  fit,  or  pt  6ve  the  Comic  true. 
:,  chief,  benokl  !  around  the  rattling  boardy 
e  civil  robbers  rang'd  ;  and  even  the  Fai*)f 
e  tender  Fair  I  each  fweetneft  laid  aftde,         ltlfc 
fierce  for  plunder  as  all-licens'd  troop* 
fome  fack'd  city.  Thns  diffblv'd  their  wealth, 
ithoftt  one  generous  luxury  diffolv'd, 
quartered  on  it  many  a  needlefs  want, 
the  thrdng'd  levee  bends  the  venal  tribe ;       14* 
1th  fair  but  faithlefs  finite*  each  varnifti'd  o'er* 
ch  fmooth  as  thofe  that  mutually  deceive, 
>d  for  their  falfehood  each  defpifmgeacll, 
il  fhook  their  patron  by  the  wintry  winds, 
ide  fliesthe  withered  fhowet,  and  leaves  hhhtttre. 
far  fuperior  Afric's  fable  fans,  rg6 

merchant  piiferM,  to  thefe  Willing  flaVes! 
id  rich  as  unfqueez'd  favourite,  to  thelfi, 
he  who  cam  his  Virtue  boarft  alonfe  t 
Tritons !  be  firm, — nor  let  Corruption  fly      Mb 
/ine  round  your  heart  i  fid  iffol  able  thai  ml 
e  fteel  of  Brutus  burft  the  gtttfftt  iMmdi 
Czfar  caft  &n  Row;  but  ftill  ftftftViflM 
e  foft  enchanting  fetters  of  the  itfiffll, 
id  other  Cefars  rofe.    DeteTmiii'il,  hold        2  of 
>ur  Independence!  for  that  Once  dfcAroy*tll 
ifonnded,  Freedom  is  a  mwnirig-drtim, 
tat  flits  atrial  from  the  fpretding  eyfe. 
Forbid  it,  Heave*  I  thtl«rtt\iriA&*Vfei 
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Integrity  in  Office  on  my  font  f  aio 

Inculcate  common  honour— not  to  rob— 

And  whom? — the  gracious,  the  confiding  hand, 

That  lavifhly  rewards;  the  toiling  poor, 

Whofe  cup  with  many  a  bitter  drop  is  mixt; 

The  guardian  public ;  every  face  they  fee,  815 

And  every  friend  ;  nay,  in  effect,  themfelves. 

As  in  familiar  life  the  villain's  fate 

Admits  no  cure ;  fo  when  a  defperate  age 

At  this  arrives,  I  the  devoted  race 

Indignant  fpurn,  and  hopelefs  foar  away.  u» 

But,  ah  1  too  little  known  to  modern  times ! 
Be  not  the  nobleft  paflion  paft  uniting  ; 
That  ray  peculiar,  from  unbounded  Love 
Effus'd,  which  kindles  the  heroic  foul, 
Devotion  to  the  public.     Glorious  flame  (  2*5 

Celeftial  ardour!  in  what  unknown  worlds, 
Profufely  fcatter'd  thro'  the  blue  immenfe, 
Haft  thou  been  bUfling  myriads,  fince  in  Rome, 
Old  virtuous  Rome!  fo  many  deathlefs  names 
From  Thee  their  luftre  drew?  fince,  taught  by  Thee 
Their  poverty  put  fplendour  to  the  blafh,  231 

Pain  grew  luxurious,  and  even  death  delight? 
O  wilt  thou  ne'er,  in  thy  long  period,  look, 
With  blaze  direct,  on  this  my  laft  retreat  > 

'Tis  not  enough,  from  felf-right  underftood    83$ 
Reflected,  that  thy  rays  inflame  the  heart ; 
Tho*  Virtue  not  difdains  ap$eaU\»  fcl£v 
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treads  not  the  trial,  all  her  joys  are  true, 
Tor  is  there  any  real  joy  fave  hcr's. 
ar  lei's  the  tepid,  the  declaiming  race, 
oes  to  Corruption,  to  its  wages  friends, 
>r  thofe  whom  private  paffions,  for  a  while, 
eiieath  My  flandard  lift,  can  they  fuffice 
o  raife  and  fix  the  glory  of  My  reign  ? 
An  active  flood  of  univerfal  love  i 

lull  fwell  the  bread.     Firft,  in  erfuuon  wide, 
he  reftlefs  fpirit  roves  creation  round, 
knd  feizes  every  being;  ftronger  then 
t  tends  to  life,  whatever  the  kindred  (earch 
>f  blifs  allys;  then,  more  collected  ftill,  251 

t  urges  human-kind:  a  paflion  grown, 
tlaft,  the  central  parent-public  calls 
\  utmoft  effort  forth,  awakes  each  fenfe, 
c  comely,  grand,  and  tender.     Without  this, 
is  awful  pant,  fhook  from  fublimer  powers   255 
n  thofe  of  Self,  this  heaven-infus'd  delight, 
\  moral  gravitation,  naming  prone 
refs  the  Public  good,  My  fydem  foon, 
?rfe»  to  feveral  felftfh  centres  drawn, 
-eel  to  ruin,  while  for  ever  (hut  260 

the  bright  portals  of  defponding  Fame. 
1  fordid  felf  moot  up  no  mining  deeds, 
f  thofe  ancient  lights  that  ^lailden  earth, 
ice  to  being,  and  aroufc  the  brave 
mbition,  Virtue1*  cyu\cYv«tt\\^vt*\        *&* 
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Life  tedious?  grows,  an  idly-buftling  round, 
Fill'd  up  with  actions  animal  and  mean, 
A  dull  gazette!  Th'  impatient  reader  fcorns 
The  poor  hiftoric  page,  till  kindly  comes 
Oblivion,  and  redeems  a  people's  fhame.  2' 

Not  fo  the  times  when,  emulation-fttmg, 
Greece  fhone  in  Genius,  Science,  and  in  Arts, 
And  Rome  in  virtues  dreadful  to  be  told  I 
To  live  was  glory  then !  and  charm'd  mankind, 
Thro'  the  deep  periods  of  devolving  time,  *• 

Thofe,  raptuf'd,  copy;  thefe,  aftoniftVd,  read. 

True,  a  corrupted  ftate,  with  every  vice 
And  every  meannefs  foul,  this  paflion  damps. 
Who  can,  unfhock'd,  behold  the  cruel  eye  i 
The  pale  inveigling  fmile  ?  the  ruffian  front  ?       2! 
The  wretch  abandon'd  to  relentlefs  Self, 
Equally  vile  if  mifer  or  profufe  ? 
Powers  not  of  God,  afftduous  to  corrupt  ? 
The  fell  deputed  tyrant,  who  devours 
The  poor  and  weak*,  at  diftance  from  redrefs  ?  2J 
Delirious  Fa&ion  bellowing  loud  My  name'? 
The  falfe  fair-feeming  patriot's  hollow  boaft  ? 
A  race  refolv'd  on  bondage,  fierce  for  chains, 
My  facred  rights  a  merchandife  alone 
Eileeming,  and  to  work  their  feeder's  will  *l 

*  lord  Molefworth,  in  hit  account  of  Denmark,  fay,,— It 

obferved,  that  In  limited  monarchies  and  common-wealths, 

neighbourhood  to  the  feat  of  the  government  ia  advantageous 

the  fabjc&t,  whilft  the  diftaitt  frovtact*  rc\«b>tav*Y&f^  ^ 

more  liable  to  dfl»reffion. 
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By  deeds,  a  "horror  to  mankind,  prepax'd, 
As  were  the  dregs  of  Romulus  of  old  ? 
Who  thefe,  indeed,  can  undetefting  fee  ? — 
But  who  unpitying  r  To  the  generous  eye 
Diftrefs  is  virtue ;  and,  tho'  felf-betray'd,  293 

A  people  ftruggling  with  their  fate  mud  roufe 
The  hero's  throb.     Nor  can  a  land,  at  once, 
Be  loft  to  virtue  quite.    How  glorious,  then  I 
Fit  luxury  for  gods  I  to  fave  the  good* 
Protect  the  feeble,  dafh  bold  Vice  afide,  309 

Dcprefs  the  wicked,  and  reftoxe  the  frail! 
Poilcrity,  beudes,  the  young  are  pure, 
Aud  ions  may  tinge  their  father's  cheek  with  (name. 
Should,  then,  the  times  arrive  (whichHeaven  avert  I J 
That  Britons  bend  urmcrv'd,  not  by  the  force     305 
Of  arms,  more  generous,  and  more  manly,  que  11 'd, 
But  by  Corruption's  foul-dcje&ing  arts, 
Arts  impudent  1  and  grub.'  by  their  own  gold, 
In  part  beftow'd,  to  bubc  them  to  give  all J 
With  parly  raging,  or  iiumcrs'd  in  floth,  %t'j 

Should  they  Britannia's  wcll-fc/ught  laurels  yif  Id 
To  (lily-conquering  Gaul,  even  from  her  hrow 
Let  her  own  naval  oak  be  bafely  torn, 
By  fucb  as  tremble  at  the  ftifiening  gale, 
And  ncrvclcU  link  while  others  fing  rejoic'd.     315 
Or  (darker  profpeft  I  ftarce  one  gleam  behind 
Difclofing)  mould  the  broad  corruptive  pl<gu« 
Breathe  trom  (he  City  to  the  furtheft.  hux 
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That  fits  ferene  within  the  foreft-fhade, 
The  fever'd  people  fire,  inflame  their  wants,       320 
And  their  luxurious  thirft,  fo  gathering  rage, 
That,  were  a  buyer  found,  they  ftand  prepar'd 
To  fell  their  birthright  for  a  cooling  draught; 
Should  fhamelefs  pens  for  plain  Corruption  plead, 
The  hir'd  afTaflins  of  the  Commonweal !  325 

Deem'd  the  declaiming  rant  of  Greece  and  Rome  ; 
Should  Public  Virtue  grow  the  public  feoff, 
Till  Private,  failing,  ftaggers  thro' the  land; 
Till  round  the  City  loofe  mechanic  Want, 
Dire-prowling  nightly,  makes  the  cheerful  haunt" 
Of  men  more  hideous  than  Numidian  wilds,       331 
Nor  from  its  fury  fleeps  the  vale  in  peace, 
And  murders,  horrors,  perjuries  abound ; 
Nay,  till  to  loweft  deeds  the  higheft  ftoop, 
The  rich,  like  ftarving  wretches,  thirft  for  gold,  335 
And  thoie  on  whom  the  vernal  mowers  of  Heaven 
All-bounteous  fell,  and  that  prime  lot  beftow, 
A  power  to  live  to  Nature  and  themfelves, 
In  fick  attendance  wear  their  anxious  days, 
With  fortune  joylefs,  and  with  honours  mean.  340 
Mean  time,  perhaps,  profufion  flows  around, 
The  wafte  of  war,  without  the  works  of  peace  ; 
No  mark  of  millions  in  the  gulf  abforpt 
Of  uncreating  Vice,  none  but  the  rage 
Of  rous'd  Corruption  ftill  demanding  more:      345 
That  very  portion  which  (bv  faithful  (kill 
MmpJoy'd)  might  make  t\vt  lm\\\ti£^vft&K.xw 


Her  ornamented  bead,  drill'd  thro'  the  hands 
Of  mercenary  tools,  ferves  but  to  nurfe 
A  locuft-band  within,  and4  »n  the  bud  350 

J-cavet  ftary'd  each  work  of  dignity  and  ufe. 

I  paint  the  worft:  but  ihould  thefe  time*  arrive, 
\(  any  nobler  pafbon  yet  remain* 
Let  all  My  font  all  parties  fling  aide, 
Deipjfc  their  nonfenfe,  and  together  join  |         355 
Let  Worth  and  Virtue,  (corning  low  defpajr, 
Exerted  full,  from  every  quarter  fhine, 
Commix'd  in  heightened  blaze.  Light  flafh'd  to  light, 
Moral,  or  intellectual,  moreintenfe 
By  giving  glows.    As  on  pure  winter's  eve,       360 
Gradual,  the  liars  effulge,  fainter,  at  firft, 
They,  draggling,  rife;  but  when  the  radiant  bod, 
I  n  thick  profufion  pour'd,  fliine  out  immenfe, 
Each  calling  vivid  influence  on  each, 
From  pole  to  pole  a  glittering  deluge  plays,       365 
And  worlds  above  rejoice,  and  men  below. 

But  why  to  Britons  this  fupejfluous  ft  rain  ?— 
Oood-nature,  hone  ft  truth,  even  fomewhat  blunt, 
Of  crooked  bafene fs  an  indignant  fcorn, 
A  zeal  unyielding  iq  their  country's  caufe,  37a 

And  ready  bounty,  wont  to  dwell  with  them— 
Nor  only  wont — Wide  o'er  the  land  diffused, 
In  many  a  bleft  retirement  ftill  they  dwell. 

To  fofter  profpeft  turn  we  now  the  view, 
To  Uure^  Science  ^rts,  and  Public  Work**  *\s 
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That  lend  My  finifti'd  fabric  comely  pride, 
Grandeur  and  grace.     Of  fullen  genius  he ! 
Curs'd  by  the  Mufcs !  by  the  Graces  loath' d  I 
Who  deems  beneath  the  Public's  high  regard 
Thcfe  lafl  enlivening  touches  of  My  reign.  380 

However  puff  'd  with  power,  and  gorg'd  with  wealthy 
A  nation  be!  let  trade  enormous  rife, 
Let  Eafl  add  South  their  mingled  treafure  pour, 
Till,  fwell'd  impetuous,  the  corrupting  flood 
Bur  ft  o'er  the  City  and  devour  the  land  ;  385 

Yet  thefe  neglected,  thcfe  recording  Arts* 
Wealth  rots,  a  ntiifancc ;  and,  oblivious  funk, 
That  nation  muft  another  Carthage  lie. 
If  not  by  them  on  monumental  brafs, 
On  fculptur'd  marble,  on  the  deathlefs  page,     390 
I  m  pre  ft,  renown  had  left  no  trace  behind ; 
In  vain,  to  future  times,  the  fage  had  thought, 
The  legiflator  plann'd,  the  hero  found 
A  beauteous  death,  the  patriot  toil'd  in  vain: 
Th'  awarders  they  of  Fame's  immortal  wreath  ;  395 
They  rouze  Ambition,  they  the  mind  exalt, 
Give  great  ideas,  lovely  forms  infufe, 
Delight  the  general  eye,  and  died  by  them, 
The  moral  Venus  glows  with  double  charms. 

Science,  Kly  clofe  a  (loci ate,  ftills  attends        400 
Where'er  I  go.     Sometimes  in  fimple  guife 
She  waiks  the  furrow  with  fome  Conful-fwain, 
Whifpering  unletter'd  wifdom  to  the  heart, 
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reft;  or,  fomctimcs,  in  the  pompous  robe 
Fancy  dreft,  (he  charms  Athenian  wits,         4C5 
id  a  whole  fapient  city  round  her  burns, 
ten  o'er  her  brow  Minerva's  terrors  nod, 
ithXenophon,  fometimes,  in  dire  extremes, 
e  breathes  deliberate  foul,  and  makes  retreat  * 
lcquall'd  glory.    With  the  Theban  (age,  410 

>aminondas,  firft  and  bed  of  men  ! 
metimes  (he  bids  the  deep-embattled  hoft, 
>ove  the  vulgar  reach  refiftlefs  form'd, 
arch  to  fure  conqueft— never  gain'd  before  -f! 
>r  on  the  treacherous  feas  of  giddy  (late  415 

lflcilful  (he,  when  the  triumphant  tide 
:  high-fwoln  Empire  wears  one  boundlefs  fmile, 
id  the  gale  tempts  to  new  purfuits  of  fame, 
metimes,  with  Scipio,  (he  collect*  her  fail, 
id  feeks  the  blifsful  (hore  6f  rural  cafe,  420 

here,  but  the  Aonian  maids,  no  Sirens  fing : 
r  (hould  the  dcep-brew'd  temped  muttering  rife, 
hile  rocks  and  (hoali  perfidious  lurk  around, 
ith  Tully  (he  her  wide-reviving  light 
)  fenates  holds,  a  Catiline  confounds,  43c 

id  faves  a  while  from  Czfar  finking  Rome. 

*  The  famoiuvetreat  of  the  Ten  thoufand  wu  chiefly  condocWd 
Xcnophuo. 

r  tpaminondai,  after  having  beat  the  Lacedemonians  and 
:ir  alliet,  in  the  baulc  of  Leudra,  made  an  incurfion,  at  lh« 
ad  of  a  powerful  army,  into  Laronia.  It  waa  now  fix  hundred 
srt  finre  the  Dorians  had  poflrued  lb  It  country,  and  in  all  that 
ne  the  f*ce  of  an  enemy  had  not  bee©  (ecs  with!*  ihfir  twite* 
1.    Plutarch  in  Jgf/Umi, 


?4*  Lz»i*rr.  AcrtF, 

Such  she  kind  power  whofe  piercing  eye  diflblves 
£ach  mental  fetter,  aod  fcts  reason  free  ; 
For  Me  inf piling  an  enlightcn'd  zeal, 
The  more  tenacious  as  the  more  convinced  430 

How  happy  Freemen,  and  how  wretched  Slaves. 
To  Britons  not  unknown*  to  Britons  full 
The  goddefr  fpreads  hex  ftores,  the  fccrci  foul 
That  quickens  Trade,  the  breath  unfcea  that  waits 
To  them  the  treafures  of  a  balanc'd  world :  435 

But  finer  arts  (fare  what  the  Mufc  hat  fung 
In  daring  flight,  above  all  modern  wing) 
Negle&ed  droop  the  head,  and  Public  Works, 
Broke  by  corruption  into  Private  gain, 
Not  ornament,  difgrace ;  not  ferve,  deftroy.       440 
Shall  Britons,  by  their  own  joint  wifdom  rul'd* 
Beneath  one  Royal  head,  whofe  vital  power 
Connects,  enlivens,  and  exerts  the  whole  ; 
In  finer  arts  and  Public  Works,  (hall  they 
To  Gallia  yield  ?  yield  to  a  land  that  bends,       445 
Depreft,  and  broke,  beneath  the  will  of  one  r 
Of  one  who,  ihould  th'  unkingly  third  of  gold, 
pr  tyrant  paflions,  or  ambition,  prompt, 
Calls  locuuVarmies  o'er  the  blailed  land  ; 
P  rains  from  its  thirfty  bounds  the  fprings  of  wealth, 
His  own  infetiate  refervoir  to  till ;  ac% 

To  the  lone  defert  Patriot-merit  frowns, 
Or  into  dungeons  Arts,  when  they  their  chain^ 
indignant,  burfting,  for  their  nobler  wo.rks 
'  3  
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All  other  licence  (corn  but  Truth's  and  Mine.      455 
Oh !  fhame  to  think !  {hall  Britons,  in  the  field 
Unconquer'd  ftill,  the  better  laurel  lofe  ? 
Even  in  that  monarch's  reign  *  who  vainly  dreamt, 
By  giddy  power  "bctray'd,  and  flatter'd  pride, 
To  grafp  unbounded  fway ;  while,  f warming  round, 
His  armies  dar'd  all  Europe  to  the  field ;  461 

To  hoftile  hands  while  treafure  flow'd  profufe, 
And,  that  great  fource  of  treafure,  fubjelU'  blood, 
Inhuman  fquander'd,  ficken'd  every  land; 
From  Britain,  chief,  while  My  fupcrior  fons,    465 
In  vengeance  ruining,  dafh'd  his  idle  hopes, 
And  bade  his  agonizing  heart  below? 
Even  then,  as  in  the  golden  calm  of  peace ! 
What  Public  Works,  at  home,  what  Arts  arofe ! 
What  various  Science  (hone !  what  Genius  glow'd  I 
'Tis  not  for  me  to  paint,  diffufive  (hot  471 

O'er  fair  extents  of  land,  the  mining  Road; 
The  flood-compelling  Arch ;  the  long  Canal  t 
Thro'  mountains  piercing  and  uniting  feas ; 
The  Dome  J  rcfounding  fweet  with  infant  joy,  475 
From  Famine  fav'd,  or  cruel-handed  Shame. 
And  that  where  Valour  counts  his  noble  fears  J ; 
The  land  where  focial  pleafure  loves  to  dwell, 
Of  the  fierce  demon,  Gothic  Duel,  freed ; 
The  Robber  from  his  furtheft  forcft  chas'd  ;       480 

•  Lewh  XIV.  f  The  canal  of  Languedoc* 

£  The  bo(piuI*  for  Foundlings  aid  Inv^lb, 
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The  turbid  city  clear'd,  and,  by  degrees, 
Into  Cure  peace  the  beft  Police  refin'd, 
Magnificence,  and  grace,  and  decent  joy. 
het  Gallic  bards  record  haw  honour'd  Arts 
And  Science,  by  defpotic  bounty  bids' d,  £$< 

At  diftance  flourilh'd  from  My  pareiuveye ; 
Restoring  ancient  tafte.  how  Boileau  ro£e ; 
How  the  big  Roman  foul  (hook,  in  CoracilLe, 
The  trembling  ft  age ;  in  elegant  jlacine, 
How  the  more  powerful  tho*  more  bumblevpicc,  4$ 
Of  Nature»painting  Greece  refiftlefs  breatfi'd 
The  wholerawaken'd heart;  how  Moliece's  fcene, 
Chaftis'd  and  regular,  with  well-judg'd  wit, 
Not  fcatter'd  wild,  and  native  humour,  grae'd, 
Was  life  itfclf ;  to  public  honours  rais'd,  4^ 

How  learning  in  warm  feminarics*  fprcad; 
And}  more  for  glory  than  the  (mall  reward, 
How  Emulation  ftrove  ;  how  their  pure  tQngue 
Almoft  obtain'd  what  was  deny'd  their  arms  ; 
From  Rome, a  while,  howPainting,  courted  long,£Qi 
With  Pouflin  came ;  ancient  Defign,  that  lifts 
A  fairer  front,  and  looks  another  foul ; 
How  the  kind  Art  t  that,  of  unvalu'd  price, 
The  fam'd  and  only  pj&ure  eafy  gives, 
Refin'd  her  touch,  and  thro'  the  fhado  wed  piece,  50, 
All  the  lived  fpirit  of  the  painter  poui'd  ; 

*  The  academies  q£  Science*,  of  the  Bcllti  UUrest  apt  < 
Painting. 
f  Engraving, 
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"  *•<  they  branefc.™ 'fP^ior  *ll,  «»* 

*«••«  pitted,  -fc.l  *Un,«  *«  «,ek 
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***  «    truft  to  the  «*«<*»*  ait 

TiU  At«,  bettay'i.  truft  t  rlfe         5» 

The  bUgbuot  EnV?'  °  ften  cover  court. : 

«,v   fcould,  perchw    '  f  vj,  prince".  &»1' 
T;Yc  doubts  WJ-*  "2  *^*»  « 

#  s  waVring  »do«  fix,         mwund,. 

Vet  death,  »» lift'.     uUlinR»t  the  root : 
Itch  fprig  of  6«"»  k3  Bounty  joi™. 
B*  when  V,th  *<«?£"  etern»l  fpriog.        * 
SU  o'«  the  ***  Wo*.  pouri 

ot  ev"I  t!'  ^  **ttie*  "I  Ct£i  wUg, 

Creiting  Ton,  ,  dcfc,  and  U«  aru. 

Here  ceas'd  the  goddlboW,  W 

•    tfee  colours  ot  ine  n  fudden  togbt         i 

Dipt  m  the  coi  ound,  to*  lua*     ^^rtvctl 

..  Sun  of  ».« ^^langucdoc^ ^        «* 
..  SuMto'd,  not  en  '«        ^.ffufive  ferte, 
..  That,  «»ftlin  dttSe ancient  lauxeU  our." 

.■And  when  Thy  w  datkcn.  d  eyef  L 

Ccleftial  red>e  touch  djnyiffoWe>  56 

Sp  quick,  me**** 
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That  dims  the  dawn  of  being  here  below ; 
The  future  (hone  difclos'd,  and,  in  long  view. 
Bright  Yifing  eras  inftant  rufh'd  to  light«$ 

"  They  come!  great  Goddefs  1  I  the  times  behold, 
«•  The  times  our  fathers,  in  the  bloody  field,  566 
"  Have  earn'd  fo  dear,  and,  not  with  lefs  renown, 
"In  the  warm  ftruggles  of  the  Senate-fight : 
"  The  times  I  fee  !  whofe  glory  to  fupply, 
"  For  toiling  ages,  Commerce  round  the  world  570 
41  Has  wing'd  unnumber'd  fails,  and  from  each  land 
"  Materials  heap'dthat,  well  employed,  with  Rome 
"  Might  vie  our  grandeur,  and  with  Greece  our  art* 

'*  Lo  I  princes  I  behold,  contriving  ftill, 
••  And  ftill  conducting  firm  fome  brave  defign ;  575 
"  Kings  !  that  the  narrow  joylefs  circle  fcorn, 
"  Burft  the  blockade  of  falfe  defigning  men, 
"  Of  treacherous  frailes,  of  adulation  fell, 
"  And  of  the  blinding  clouds  around  them  thrown, 
"  Their  court  rejoicing  millions ;  worth  alone,  580 
"  And  virtue,  dear  to  them ;  their  beft  delight, 
"  In  juft  proportion  to  give  general  joy ; 
"  Their  jealous  care  Thy  kingdom  to  maintain  ; 
"  The  public  glory  theirs ;  unfparing  love  584 

"  Their  endlefctreafure;  and,  their  deeds  their  praife, 
'<  WithThce  they  work.  Nought  can  reuftY our  foicc; 
"  Life  feels  it  quickening  in  her  dark  retreats ; 
"  Strong  fpared  the  blooms  of  Genius,  Science,  Art; 
"  His  bafhful  bonds  difclofing  Merit  breaks, \ 

Yolumc  II.  ^ 
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**  And,  big  with  fruits  of  glory,  Virtue  bio 
"  Expanfivc  o'er  the  land.  Another  race 
"  Of  Generous  Youth,  of  Patriot  Sires,  I  fe 
"  Not  thofe  vain  infe&s  fluttering  in  the  bla; 
"  Of  court,  and  ball,  and  play  ;  thofe  vena 
•*  Corruption's  veteran  unrelenting  bands, 
*'  That,  to  their  vices  flaves,  can  ne'er  be  fir 

"  I  fee  the  fountain's  purg'd,  whence  life 
**  A  clear  or  turbid  flow  ;  fee  the  young  min 
•«  Not  fed  impure  by  Chance,  by  Flattery  fc 
"  Or  by  SchoUftic  Jargon  bloated  proud, 
**  Butfill'd  and  nourifh'd  by  the  light  of  Tri 
"  Then,  beam'd  thro'  fancy  the  refining  ray 
"  And  pouring  on  the  heart,  the  paflions  fe< 
«'  At  once  informing  light  and  mpving  flame 
"  Till  moral,  public,  graceful  a&ion,  crowi 
"  The  whole.  Behold!  the  fair  contention  g 
ct  In  all  that  mind  or  body  can  adorn, 
«e  And  form  to  life.  Inftead  of  barren  heads 
"  Barbarian  pedants,  wiangling  Ions  of  prid 
*;  And  tiuth-pcrplexing  mcLuphyfic  wits, 
44  Men,-  Patriots,  Chiefs,  and  Citizens,  arc  i 

«:  Lo  !  Jultice.  like  the  liberal  light  of  Ho 
•*  Unpurchai'd  mines  on  all,  and  hom  her  L 
i;  Appalling  guilt,  retire  the  favpge  crrw 
•*  That  prowl  amid  the  darknefs  they  them  fel 
"  Have  thrown  around  the  laws.  OuprcHiong 
"Svchovi  net  Legal  Furies  bile  the  lip, 

'a 
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"  While  Yorks  and  Talbots  their  deep  fnarcs  dete£l, 
44  And  fcize  fwift  Juftice  thro'  the  clouds  they  raife. 

"  Sec  J  focial  Labour  lifts  his  guarded  head,    620 
"  And  men  not  yield  to  government  in  vain. 
44  From  the  furc  land  is  rooted  ruffian  Force, 
"  And,  tlielewd  nurfe  of  villains,  idleWafte.  [bowl, 
44  Lo!  ra/.'d  their  haunts, do wndafh'dtheirmaddcning 
<l  A  nation's  poifon  !  beauteous  Order  reigns  !   625 
14  Manly  Submiflion,  unimpofing  Toil, 
'•  Trade  w  itliout  guile,  Civility  that  marks, 
41  From  the  foul  herd  of  brutal  (laves,  thy  fons, 
4i  And  fcarlefs  Peace.     Or  mould  affronting  War- 
44  To  flow  bur  dreadful  vengeance roufe  the  jufl,  630 
"  Unfailing  fields  of  Freemen  I  behold ! 
44  That  know,  with  their  own  proper  arm,  to  guard' 
"  Their  own  bled  Iflc  aipunft  a  leaguing  woild. 
44  Dcfpairing  Gaul  her  boiling  youth  rcftrains, 
44  Diffolv'd  her  dream  of  univcrfal  fway.  635 

«'  The  winds  and  fcas  are  Britain's  wide  domain, 
*4  And  not  a  fail,  but  by  permiffion,  fpreads. 

"  Lo!  fwarming  fouthward  on  rejoicing  funs, 
««  Gay  Colonies  extend,  the  calm  retreat 
"  Of  undefcrv'd  Diftrcfs,  the  better  home  640 

44  Of  thofc  whom  bigots  chafe  from  foreign  lands  : 
4«  Not  built  0:1  rapine,   fcrvitude,  and  woe, 
«4  And  in  their  turn  fome  petty  tyrant's  prey  ; 
'•  Jiut,  bound  by  focial  Freedom,  firmihey  rife; 
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"  Such  as,  of  late,  an  Oglethorpe  has  fbrm'd,     645 
"  And»  crowding  round,  the  charm'd  Savannah  feet. 

<(  Horrid  with  want  and  mifery,  no  more 
"  Our  ftreeta  the  tender  Paflenger  afflid  j ' 
««  Nor  fhivering  Age,  nor  Sicklied,  without  friend, 
"  Or  home,  or  bed,  to  bear  his  burnig  load,      650 
"  Nor  agonizing  Infant,  that  ne'er  earn'd 
"  Its  guiltlefs  pangs;  I  fee  the  ftores  profufe, 
«  Which  Britilh  bounty  has  to  thefe  affign'd, 
•*  No  more  the  facrilegious  riot  (well 
"  Of  Cannibal  devourers  !  Right  applyM,  655 

u  No  ftarving  wretch  the  land  of  Freedom  ftains: 
'« If  poor,  employment  finds ;  if  old,  demands, 
"  If  fick,  if  maim'd,  his  miferable  due ; 
"  And  will,  if  young,  repay  the  fondeft  care. 
"  Sweet  fets  the  fun  of  (lor  my  life,  and  fweet    660 
<l  The  morning  mines,  in  Mercy's  dews  array'd. 
u  Lo !  how  they  rife  I  thefe  families  of  Heaven! 
u  That!  chief*,  (but  why — ye  Bigots! — why  fo  late?) 
"  Where  blooms  and  warbles  glad  a  riling  age: 
"  What  fmiles  of  praife !  and, while  their  fong  afcends, 
*'  The  liilening  feraph  lays  his  lute  afide.  666 

"  Hark  !  the  gay  Mufes  raife  a  nobler  ftrain, 
44  With  active  Nature,  warm  impaflion'd  truth, 
•l  Engaging  fable,  lucid  order,  notes 
•'  Of  various  (faring,  and  heart-felt  image,  fill'd.  67O 
«« Behold  I  I  fee  the  dread  delightful  fchool 
•  An  feoff Y\^  tot  Iwu&Yuiu 
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"  Of  tcmpei'd  paflions,  and  of  polifh'd life, 

"  Reftor'd.     Behold!  the  wcll-diffembled  fcene 

«*  Calls  from  embellifh'd  eyes  the  lovely  tear, 

"  Or  lights  up  mirth  in  mode  it  cheeks  again.      675 

"Lo!  vamlh'd  Monftcr  land;  lo!  driven  away 

«l  Thofe  that  Apollo's  facred  walks  profane, 

"  Their  wild  creation  fcattcr'd,  where  a  world 

<(  Unknown  to  Nature,  chaos  more  confus'd, 

♦'  O'er  the  brute  fcenc  its  Ouran-Outangs  *  pours; 

"  Detefted  forms !  that,  on  the  mind  imprcil,     681 

*'  Corrupt,  confound,  and  barbarize  an  age. 

"  Behold  !  all  thine  again  the  Siller-Arts, 
"  Thy  Graces  they,  knit  in  harmonious  dance  : 
<'  Xuis'd  by  the  trcafurc  from  a  nation  drain'd  685 
•*  Their  works  to  purchafc,  they  to  nobler  rouze 
"  Their  untam'd  genius,  their  unfcttet'd  thought ; 
«*  Of  pompous  tyrants,  and  of  dreaming  Monk*, 
<'  The  gaudy  tools  and  priloneis  no  more. 

"  Lo  !  numerous  Domes  a  Burlington  confcfs.Scjo 
*•  For  kings  and  fenatcs  fit,  the  Palace  feel 
«*  The  Temple,  breathing  a  religious  awe  : 
«J  Even  fram'd  with  elegance,  the  plain  retreat, 
«  The  private  dwelling.  Certain  in  his  aim, 
"  Talle,  never  idly  working,  favcscxpcncc.       G'j$ 

tl  Sec!  fylvan  lecnes,  where  Art,  alone,  prrtt  j. J • 
**To  drefshcr  mittrcf>,  and  difclofe  hci  charms. 

•  A  creature  which,  of  all  bntr*,  mofl  refembks  man.-  S^r 
Dr.  'iylou'k  ticuufcuu  Ui;»  «;:.u^-l« 
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«{  Such  as  a  Pope  in  miniature  has  mown, 

<(  A  Bathurft  o'er  the  widening  foreft  *  fp  reads, 

"  And  fuch  as  form  a  Richmond*  Chifwick,  Stowe, 

"  Auguft,  around,  what  Public  Works  I  fee  (  701 
*«  Lo !  ftately  Streets ;  lo!  Squ  ares  that  court  the  breeze 
"  In  fpite  of  thofe  to  whom  pertains  the  care, 
"  Ingulfing  more  than  founded  Roman  ways. 
<<  Lo !  ray'd  from  cities  o'er  thebrighten'd  land,  704 
"  Connecting  fea  to  fea,  the  folid  Road. 
«  Lo  1  the  proud  Arch  (no  vile  exaftor's  ftaftd) 
"  With  eafy  fweep  beftrides  the  chafing  flood. 
41  See!  long  Canals,  and  deepened  Rivers  join 
"  Each  part  with  each,  and  with  the  circling  main 
*'  The  whofe  enliven'd  ifle.  Lo!  Ports  expand,  711 
"  Free  as  the  winds  and  waves, their  fhelt'ring  arms* 
"  Lo!  ftreaming  comfort  o'er  the  troubled  deep, 
"  On  every  pointed  coaft  the  Lighthoufe  tow'rs  ; 
"  And,  by  the  broad  imperious  Mole  repell'd,  715 
•*  Hark !  how  the  baffled  ftorm  indignant  roars." 

As  thick  to  view  thefe  Varied  Wonders  rofc, 
Shook  all  my  foul  with  tranfport ;  unaflur'd, 
The  Vifion  broke,  and  on  my  waking  eye 
Rufh'd  the  ftill  Ruins  of  dejected  Rome.  720 

•  Okcly  vrood*,  near  Circncefter. 


VHE  CJSTLE  OF  INDOLENCE, 

AN  ALLEGORICAL  POEM. 

IN    TWO    CANTOS. 


StBtjertiCrment* 

THIS  Poem  being  writ  in  the  manner  ofSpenfer,  the  oh- 
JbleU  words,  and  ajimplicity  ofdiQion  in  fame  of  the 
lines ',  which  borders  on  the  ludicrous,  were  necejfary  to 
make  the  imitation  more  perfecl :  and  thejiyte  of  that 
admirable  poet,  as  well  as  the  meafure  in  which  he 
tv rote,  are,  as  it  were,  appropriated,  by  cuflom,  to  all 
allegorical  poems  writ  in  our  language ;  juft  as,  in 
French,  the  Jlylt  of  Marot,  who  lived  under  Frances  I. 
has  been  u/ed  in  tales  and  familiar  epiflles,  by  the  po- 
litefl  writers  of  the  age  of  Louis  XIV. 


EXPLANATION 

of  the 

OBSOLETE  WORDS  USED  IN   THIS  POEM. 

Archi mage— the  chief,  or  Atween—— between. 

greatefl,  of  magicians  ^—always. 

or  enchanters.  Ai/p— forrow,    trouble, 

Apaid paid.  misfortune. 

Appal — affright.  Benempt named. 


1^2  EXPLANATION  OF  T 

Blazon painting,    dif- 

playing, 
Br  erne—— cold,  raw. 
Carol to  fing  fongs  of 

j°y- 

Caurus the  north-eaft 

wind. 
Certes — -certainly, 
Dan a  word  prefixed  to 

names. 

Deflfy ikilfully. 

Depainted — painted. 
Drowfy-fuad — di  owfy- 

nefs. 

Lath eafy, 

Lftfoon  s immediately, 

often,  afterwards. 

Eke alfo. 

Fays Fairies. 

Gearbox  Gcer furniture, 

equipage,  drefs. 

Glaive fword.    (Fr.) 

Glee joy,  plcafure. 

Han have. 

High named,    called ; 

and   fomctimes    it    is 

ulcd  for  is  called.     See 

Stanza,  vii. 


HEOBSOLETE  WQRDS. 

Idlefs — -idlenefs. 

Imp — r-child,or  offspring; 
from  the  Saxon  impan, 
to  graft  or  plant. 

Kef for  caft. 

Lad — for  led. 

Lea — r-a  peice  of  land,  ox 
meadow, 

LiMard leopard. 

Lig to  lie. 

Lofel — a  loofc  idle  fellow. 

Louting — bowing,  bend- 
ing. 

Lithe loofe,  lax. 

Mell — mingle.. 

Moe more. 

Moil to  labour. 

Mote might. 

Muckle  or  Mockel  — — 
much,  great. 

Nathlefs nevertheless, 

Ne nor. 

Needments neceffaries. 

Nourfing a  child  that 

is  nurfed. 

Koyance harm. 

Prankt— coloured,adorn« 
ed  gaily. 
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'r.  par  Dieu)  an     Tranfmew'd — transform- 
th.  ed. 

ro*  thefprefl Vild — vile. 

to'  the  foreft.        Unkempt  (Z,<tf.incomptus) 
y,  burnt  up..  unadorned. 

•right,   mining.     Ween to  think,   be  of 

opinion. 
Weet — to  know,  to  weet, 

to  wit. 
Whilom— ere-while,  for- 
merly. 

Wight man. 

Wis,  for  w^-— to  know, 

think,  underftand. 
Wonne  (a  noun)  dwelling* 
Wrokt— -wreakt. 


fure,  furely. 
'eet,  or  fweetly. 
true,   or  truth* 
—  misfortune, 

— fultry,    con- 
with  heat, 
to  labour, 
-favoured. 
Have. 


te  letter  Y  is  frequently  placed  in  the  beginning 
rd,  by  Spenfer,  to  lengthen  it  a  fy liable,  and 
e  end  of  a  word,  for  the  fame  reafonf  as  with- 
caft.cn,  (3c. 

born.  Yfere together. 

•  blent— -blend-  Ymolten— -melted, 

ngled*  Yode  (preter  tenfc  of  yede) 

:lad.  went, 
-called,  named. 


THE  CASTLE  OF  INDOLENCE. 

CANTO    I. 


The  CtBle  high  of  Indolence, 
Attd  iu  falfe  luxury, 
Where  for  a  little  time,  alaa  I 
We  lit'd  right  jollily. 


I. 

\J  mortal  Man!  who  liveft  here  by  toil, 
Do  not  complain  of  this  thy  hard  cftate ; 
That  like  an  emmet  thou  mud  ever  moil, 
Is  a  fad  fentence  of  an  ancient  date : 
And,  ccrtes,  there  is  for  it  reafon  great ; 
For  tho'  fometimes  it  makes  thee  weep  and  wail, 
And  curfe  thy  ftar,  and  early  drudge  and  late, 
Witliouteu  that  would  come  an  hcavyer  bale, 
Loofe  life,  unruly  paflions,  and  difcafes  pale. 

II. 
In  lowly  dale,  faft  by  a  river's  fide, 
With  woody  hill  o'er  hill  encompafs'd  round, 
A  moil  enchanting  wizard  did  abide, 
Than  whom  a  fiend  more  fell  is  no  where  found. 
It  was,  I  ween,  a  lovely  fpot  of  ground; 
And  there  a  fcafon  atween  June  and  May, 
Halfprankt  withfprin^withfummcrhalfimbrown'd, 
A  lifllcfs  climate  made,  where,  footh  to  fay, 
*Yo  li\  ing  wight  cou\<\  >no4,  tit  ctxtd  even  for  play. 


CantO  L         THE   CASTLE    OF  INDOLEVCE.  155 

III. 

Was  nought  around  but  images  of  reft, 
Slecp-foothing  groves,  and  quiet  lawns  between, 
And  flowery  beds  that  flumbrous  influence  keft 
From  poppies  breath'd  and  beds  of  pleafant  green, 
Where  never  yet  was  creeping  creature  fecn. 
Mean  time  unnumber'd  glittering  ilreamlets  play'd, 
And  hurled  every-where  their  waters  {keen, 
That,  as  they  bicker'd  thro'  the  funny  glade, 
Tho'rcftlefs  (till  themfelves,  a  lulling  murmur  made. 

IV. 
Join'd  to  the  prattle  of  the  purling  rills, 
Were  heard  the  lowing  herds  along  the  vale. 
And  flocks  loud-bleating  from  the  diflant  hills, 
And  vacant  fhephcrds  piping  in  the  dale; 
And  now  and  then  fwect  Philomel  would  wail, 
Or  (lock-doves  plain  amid  the  forcft  deep, 
That  drowfy  rufllcd  to  the  flghing  gale; 
And  (till  a  coil  the  grafhopper  did  keep  ; 
Yet  all  thefe  founds  yblcnt  inclined  all  lo  flee  p. 

V. 
Full  in  the  paflage  of  the  vale,  above, 
A  fable,  filcnt,  folcmn,  forcft  flood, 
Where  nought  but  fliadowy  forms  was  feen  to  move. 
As  idlcfs  fancy'd  in  her  dreaming  mood  ; 
And  up  the  hills,  on  either  fide,  a  wood 
Oi  blackening  pines,  ay  waving  to  and  fro, 
Sent  forth  a  flccpy  horror  thro'  the  blood  ; 
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And  where  this  valley  winded  out,  below, 
The  murmuring  main  was  heard,  and  fcarcely  heard 

VI.  [to  flow. 

A  pleating  land  of  drowfy-head  it  was, 
Of  dreams  that  wave  before  the  half-fhut  eye, 
And  of  gay  Caftles  in  the  cloud  that  pafs, 
For  ever  flufhing  round  a  fummer-fky; 
There  eke  the  foft  Delights,  that  witchingly 
Inftil  a  wanton  fweetnefs  thro'  the  breaft, 
And  the  calm  Pleafures,  always  hover'd  nigh ; 
But  whate'er  fmack'd  of  noyance  or  unreft 
Was  far,  far  off  expel  I'd  from  this  delicious  neft. 

VII. 
The  landfcape  fuch,  infpiring  perfeft  eafc, 
Where  Indolence  (for  fo  the  wizard  hight) 
Clofe-hid  his  Caftle  mid  embowering  treest 
That  half  (hut  out  the  beams  of  Phoebus  bright, 
And  made  a  kind  of  checkcr'd  day  and  night; 
Mean  while,  unceafing  at  the  mafify  gate, 
Beneath  a  fpacious  palm,  the  wicked  wighj 
Was  plac'd,  and  to  his  lute,  of  cruel  fate, 
And  labour  harm,complain'd,  lamcBtingman'seftate* 

VIII. 
Thither  continual  pilgrims  crowded  ftill, 
From  all  the  roads  of  earth  that  pafs  there  by; 
For  as  they  chane'd  to  breathe  on  neighbouring  hill, 
The  frclhnefs  of  this  valley  fmote  their  eye, 
And  drew  them  ever  and  anon  more  nigh ; 
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Till  cluttering  round  th'  enchanter  falfe  they  hung, 
Ymolten  with-  his  fyTen  melody, 
WhiU  o'er  the  enfeebling  lute  his  hand  he  flung, 
And  to  the  trembling  chords  thefe  tempting  verfes 

IX.  [fung: 

"  Behold,  ye  Pilgrims  of  this  earth  !  behold, 
"  See  all  but  man  with  unearn'd  pleafure  gay ; 
"  See  her  bright  robes  the  butterfly  unfold, 
"  Broke  from  her  wintry  tomb  in  prime  of  May  ? 
"  What  youthful  bride  can  equal  her  array  ? 
"  Who  can  with  her  for  eafy  pleafure  vie  ? 
"  From  mead  to  mead  with  gentle  wing  to  ftray, 
"  From  flower  to  flower  on  balmy  gales  to  fly, 
'*  Is  all  (he  has  to  do  beneath  the  radiant  fky. 

X. 
"  Behold  the  merry  minftrels  of  the  Morn, 
"  The  fwarming  fongfters  of  the  carelefs  grove, 
41  Ten  thoufand  t hi  oats,    that,   from  the  flowering 

thorn, 
<*  Hymn  their  good  God,  and  carol  fweet  of  love, 
<*  Such  grateful  kindly  raptures  them  emove  : 
"  They  neither  plough  nor  fow  ;  ne,  fit  for  flail, 
"  E'er  to  the  barn  the  nodden  (heaves  they  drove, 
••  Yet  theirs  each  harvcfl  dancing  in  the  gale, 
•*  Whatever  crowns  the  hill,  or  fmiles  along  the  valr. 

XI. 
««  Outcaft  of  Nature,  ltfan  !  the  wretched  thrall 
"  Of  bitter  dropping  fwcat,  o{  W*c\xx^  Y*vcvx 
IVumc  //.  O 
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*'  Of  cares  that  eat  away  thy  heart  with  gall, 
"  And  of  the  vices  an  inhuman  train, 
"  That  all  proceed  from  favage  thirft  of  gain  } 
"  For  when  hard-harted  Intereft  firft  began 
"  To  poifon  earth,  Aftraea  left  the  plain  ; 
"  Guile,  Violence*  and  Murder,  feiz'd  on  man, 
<(  And,  for  foft  milky  ftreams,  with  blood  the  riven 
ran. 

XII. 
«  Come,  ye  1  who  dill  the  cumbrous  load  of  life 
"  Pufh  hard  up  hill,  but  as  the  fartheft  fteep 
"  You  truft  to  gain,  and  put  an  end  to  ft  rife, 
"  Down  thunders  back  the  (tone  with  mighty  fweep, 
"  And  hurls  your  labours  to  .the  valley,  deep, 
"  For 'ever  vain;  come,  and,  withouten  fee, 
"  I  in  oblivion  will  your  forrows  fteep, 
"  Your  cares,  your  toils;  will  fteep  you  in  a  fea 
"  Of  full  delight ;  O  come,  yc  weary  Wights  I  to  me, 

XIII. 
'«  With  me  you  need  not  rife  at  early  dawn, 
"  To  pafs  the  joylefs  day  in  various  ftounds; 
:i  Or,  touting  low,  on  upftart  Fortune  fawn, 
*;  And  fell  fair  honour  for  fome  paltry  pounds; 
*'  Or  thro*  the  city  take  your  dirty  rounds* 
"  To  cheat,  and  dun,  and  lye,  and  vilit  pay, 
"  Now  flatteting  bafe,  nov;  giving  fecret  wounds; 
'•'  Or  prowl  in  courts  of  law  for  human  prey, 
'-  In  vena!  foliate  thieve*  or  rob  on  broad  highway* 
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XIV. 

"  No  cocks,  with  me,  to  ruftic  labour  call, 
**  From  village  on  to  village  founding  clear  ; 
"  To  tardy  fwain  no  (hrill-voic'd  matrons  fquall ; 
'*  No  dogs,  no  babes,  no  wives,  to  ftun  your  car  ; 
"  No  hammers  thump ;  no  horrid  blackfmith  fear. 
u  Ne  noify  tradefman  your  {wcet  {lumbers  ftart 
"  With  founds  that  are  a  mifcry  to  hear ; 
"  But  all  is  calm,  as  would  delight  the  heart 
"  Of  Sybarite  of  old.  all  Nature,  and  all  Art. 

XV. 
"  Here  nought  but  Candour  reigns,  indulgent  Eafe," 
"  Good-natur'd  Lounging,  fauutcringupand  down: 
"  They  who  are  pleasM  themfelvcsmuftalways  pleafc; 
*'  On  others'  ways  they  never  fquint  a  frown, 
41  Nor  heed  what  haps  in  hamlet  or  in  town  : 
**  Thus,  from  the  fourcc  of  tender  Indolence, 
«'  With  milky  blood  the  heart  is  overflown, 
«*  Is  footh'd  and  fwcctcn'd  by  the  focial  fciifc; 
«•  For  intereft,  envy,  pride,  and  ftrifc*  arcbanifti'd 

XVI.  [hence. 

44  What,  what  is  virtue,  but  repofe  of  mind, 
•;  A  pure  ethereal  calm,  that  knows  no  ftorm, 
•'  Above  the  reach  of  wild  Ambition's  wind, 
44  Above  thofepamons  that  this  world  deform, 
"  And  torture  man,  a  proud  malignant  worm? 
•'  But  here,  inftead,  foft  gales  of  paflion  play, 
«  And  gently  ftir  the  heait,  thereby  to  form 
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*?  A  quicker  fenfe  of  joy  ;  as  breezes  ftray 

((  Acrofs  th'  enliven'd  ikies*  and  make  them  ftill  mora 

XVII.  [gay. 

'*  The  bell  of  men  have  ever  lov'd  repofe; 
"  They  hate  to  mingle  in  the  filthy  fray, 
".  Where  the  foul  fowrs,  and  gradual  rancour  grows, 
"  Imbitter'd  more  from  peevifti  day  to  day. 
"  Even  thofe  whom  Fame  has  lent  her  fairefl  rayv 
"  The  moft  renown'd  of  worthy  wights  of  yore, 
*'  From  a  bafe  world  at  laft  have  ftol'a  away  a. 
"  So  Scipio,  to  the  foft  £umsean  more 
"  Retiring,  tailed  joy  he  never  knew  before. 

XVIII. 
?'  But  if  a  little  exercife  you  chufe, 
"  Some  zeft  for  cafe,  'tis  not  forbidden  here  : 
"  Amid  the  groves  you  may  indulge  the  Mufe, 
*«  Or  tend  the  blooms,  and  deck  the  vernal  year ; 
"  Or,  foftly  flealing,  with  your  watry  gear, 
"  Along  the  brooks,  the  crimfon  fpotted  fry 
"  You  may  delude ;  the  whiM,  amus'd,  you  hetr 
"  Now  the  hoar feilream,  and  now  the  zephyr's  figh, 
••  Attuned  to  the  birds  and  woodlands  melody. 

XIX. 
"  O  grievous  folly  !  to  heap  up  eftate, 
"  Lofing  the  days  you  fee  beneath  the  fun ; 
"  When,  fudden,  comes  blind  unrelenting  Fate, 
"  And  gives  th'  untafted  portion  you  have  won, 
"  With  ruthlets  toil,  and  many  a  wretch  undone, 
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"  To  thofe  who  mock  you  gone  to  Pluto's  rcigo, 
<'  There  with  fad  ghofts  to  pine  and  (hadows  dun  : 
"  But  fure  it  is  of  vanities  moft  vain, 
"  To  toil  for  what  you  here  untoiling  may  obtain." 

XX. 
He  ceas'd :  but  ftill  their  trembling  ears  retained 
The  deep  vibrations  of  his  witching  fong, 
That,  by  a  kind  of  magic  power,  conftrain'd 
To  enter  in,  pell-mell,  the  hftening  throng. 
Heaps  pour'd  on  heaps,  and  yet  they  flipt  along, 
In  Client  eafe:  as  when  beneath  the  beam 
Of  fummer-moons,  the  diftant  woods  among, 
Or  by  fome  flood  all  filver'd  with  the  gleam, 
The  foft-embodied  Fays  thro'  airy  portal  ftrcam. 

XXI. 
By  the  fmooth  demon  fo  it  ordered  was, 
And  here  his  baneful  bounty  firft  began  ; 
Tho*  fomc  there  were  who  would  not  further  pafs, 
And  his  alluring  baits  fufpe&ed  han, 
The  wife  diftruit  the  too  fair-fpoken  roan. 
Yet  thro*  the  gate  they  caft  a  wiihful  eye  : 
Not  to  move  on,  pcrdie,  is  all  they  can  ; 
For  do  their  very  beft  they  cannot  fly, 
But  often  each  way  look,  and  often  iorely  figli. 

XXII. 
When  this  the  watchful  wicked  wizard  law, 
With  fudden  fpring  he  IcapM  upon  them  ftra:t, 
And  foon  as  touch'd  by  his  unhullow'd  ^av<% 

O  u\ 


~ 
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They  found  themfelves  within  the  curfed  gate, 
Full  hard  to  be  repafc'd,  like  that  of  Fate. 
Not  ftronger  were  of  old  the  giant  crew, 
Who  fought  to  pull  high  Jove  from  regal  ftate  f 
Tho'  feeble  wretch  he  feem'd,  of  fallow  hue, 
Certea,  who  bides  his  grafp  will  that  encounter  m 

XXIII. 
For  whemfoe'er  the  villain  takes  in  hand, 
Their  joints  unknit,  their  finews  melt  apace. 
As  lithe  they  grow  as  any  willow  wand, 
And  of  their  vanifli'd  force  remains  no  trace  ; 
So  when  a  maiden  fair,  of  modeft  grace, 
In  all  her  buxom  blooming  May  of  charms. 
Is  feized  in  fomc  lpfcl's  hot  embrace, 
She  waxeth  very  weakly  as  (he  warms, 
Then,fighing,  yields  her  up  to  love's  delicious  harm 

XXIV. 
Wak'd  by  the  crowd,  flow  from  his  bench  arofe 
A  comely  full-fpread  porter,  fwolnwith  deep, 
His  calm,  broad,  thoughtlefs,  afpc£fc  breath'd  repof 
And  in  fweet  torpor  he  was  plunged  deep, 
Ne  could  himfelf  from  ceafclefs  yawning  keep; 
While  o'er  his  eyes  the  drowfy  liquor  ran, 
Thro' which  his  half-wak'd  foul  would  faintly  peq 
Then  taking  his  black  ftaff  he  call'd  his  man, 
And  rous'd  himfelf  as  much  as  roufe  himfelf  he  cai 

XXV. 
The  Jad  leap'd  lightty  at  his  matter's  call ; 
He  was,  to  weet,  a  YiUk  io$o\tov  ^tfr 
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Save  fleep  and  play  who  minded  nought  at  all, 

Like  noft  the  untaught  ftriplings  of  his  age. 

This  boy  he  kept  each  band  to  difengage, 

Garters  and  buckles,  taflc  for  him  unfit, 

But  ill-becoming  his  grave  perfonage, 

And  which  his  portly  paunch  would  not  permit, 

So  this  fame  limber  page  to  all  performed  it. 

XXVI. 
Mean  time  the  mailer  porter  wide  difplay'd 
Great  ftore  of  caps,  of  flippers,  and  of  gowns, 
Wherewith  he  thofe  who  enter'd  in  array'd, 
Loofe  as  the  breeze  that  plays  along  the  downs, 
And  waves  the  fummer-woods  when  evening  frowns. 
O  fair  undrefs !  beft  drefs !  it  checks  no  vein, 
But  every  flowing  limb  in  pleafure  drowns, 
And  heightens  eafe  with  grace.  This  done,  right  fain, 
Sir  Porter  fat  him  down,  and  turn'd  to  flccp  again, 

XXVII. 
Thus  eafy  rob'd,  they  to  the  fountain  fped, 
That  in  the  middle  of  the  court  up-thrcw 
A  ftrcam,  high  f pouting  from  its  liquid  bed, 
And  falling  back  again  in  drizzly  dew; 
There  each  deep  draughts,  as  deep  he  t hi r fled,  drew. 
It  was  a  fountain  of  Nepenthe  rare, 
Whence,  as  Dan  Homer  fmgs,  huge  pleafaunce  grew, 
And  fweet  oblivion  of  vile  earthly  care  ; 
lair  gladfome  waking  thoughts,  and  joyous  dreamt 
more  fair. 
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XXVIII. 

This  rite  perform'd,  all  inly  pleas'd  and  ftill* 
Withouten  trompr  was  proclamation  made  ; 
"Ye  fons  of  Indolence  I  do  what  you  will, 
"  And  wander  where  you  lift,  thro'  hall  or  glac 
44  Be  no  man's  pleafure  for  another  ftaid  ! 
"  Let  each  as  likes  him  beft  his  hours  employ* 
"  Andcurs'dbe  he  who  minds  his  neighbour's  tra 
"  Here  dwells  kind  Eafe  and  unreproving  Joy: 
"  He  little  merits  blifc  who  others  can  annoy," 

XXIX. 
Strait  of  thefe  endlels  numbers,  fwarming  round 
As  thick  as  idle  motes  in  funny  ray* 
Not  one  eftfoons  in  view  was  to  be  found, 
But  every  man  ftroll'd  off  his  own  glad  way  ; 
Wide  o'er  this  ample  court's  blank  area, 
With  all  the  lodges  that  thereto  pertain'd, 
No  living  creature  could  be  feen  to  ft  ray, 
While  folitude  and  perfeft  nlence  reign'd, 
So  that  to  thinkyou  dreamt  you  almoftwasconftrain 

XXX, 
As  when  a  fhepherd  of  the  Hebrid-ifles*, 
Plac'd  far  amid  the  melancholy  main, 
(Whether  it  be  lone  fancy  him  beguiles* 
Or  that  aerial  beings  fometimes  deign 
To  ftand  embodied  to  our  fenfes  plain) 

*  Thofc  iflands  on  the  Weflern  coftfi  of  Scotland  called 
Ilebridetm 
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the  naked  hUl  or  valley  low, 
ti  1ft  in  ocean  Phoebus  dips  his  wain, 
tflembly  moving  to  and  fro, 
1  at  once  in  air  diflblves  the  wondrous  {how* 

XXXI. 
Is  of  Quiet,  and  of  Sleep  profound ! 
foft  dominion  o'er  this  Caftle  fways, 
I  the  widely-filent  places  round, 
me,  if  my  trembling  pen  difplays 
ever  yet  was  fung  in  mortal  lays. 
v  (hall  I  attempt  fuch  arduous  firing, 
aave  fpent  my  nights  and  nightly  days 
foul-deadening  place,  loofe-loitering  ? 
)w  (hall  I  for  this  uprear  my  moulted  wing  ? 

XXXII. 
>n,  my  Mule  1  nor  (loop  to  low  defpair, 
np  of  Jove  !  touch'd  by  celeftial  fire, 
et  (halt  fing  of  war  and  a&ions  fair, 
the  bold  fons  of  Britain  will  infpire  ; 
ent  bards  thou  yet  (halt  fweep  the  lyre  ; 
ct  (halt  tread  in  Tragic  pall  the  ftage, 
>ve's  enchanting  woes,  the  hero's  ire, 
ge's  calm,  the  patriot's  noble  rage, 
5  corruption  down  thro*  every  worthlefs  age. 

XXXIII. 
ors,  that  knew  no  fhrill  alarming  bell, 
fed  knocker  ply'd  by  villain's  hand, 
tn'd  into  halls,  where  who  cauU& 
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What  elegance  and  grandeur  wide  expand, 

The  pride  of  Turkey  and  of  Perfia  land  ? 

Soft  quilts  on  quilts*  on  carpets  carpets  fpread, 

And  couches  ft r etch' d  around  in  feemly  band, 

And  endlefs  pillows  rife  to  prop  the  head, 

So  that  each  fpacious  room  was  one  full-fwellingbec 

XXXIV. 
And  every  where  huge  cover'd  tables  ftood, 
With  wines  high  flavour'd  and  rich  viands  crown'c 
Whatever  fprightly  juice  or  taftcful  food 
On  the  green  bofom  of  this  earth  are  found, 
And  all  old  Ocean  genders  in  his  round  : 
Some  hand  unfeen  thefe  filently  difplay'd, 
Even  undemanded,  by  a  fign  or  found  ; 
You  need  but  wilh,  and,  inftantly  obey'd, 
Fair  rang'd  the  dimes  rofe,  and  thick  the  glafles  playM 

XXXV, 
Here  Freedom  rcign'd  without  the  lcaft  alloy; 
Nor  goflip's  tale,  nor  ancient  maiden's  gall, 
Nor  faintly  Spleen,  durft  murmur  at  our  joy, 
And  with  envenom'd  tongue  our  pleafures  pall. 
For  why?  there  was  but  one  great  rule  for  ull  ; 
To  wit,  that  each  mould  work  his  own  defire, 
And  eat,  drink)  ftudy,  fleep,  as  it  may  fall, 
Or  melt  the  time  in  love,  or  wake  the  lyre, 
And  carol  what,  unbid,  the  Mufes  might  infpire, 

XXXVI. 
The  rooms  vriOa  co%\vj  va^s&x^  N»«re.Huti£, 
Where  wasiiwsovew  m*u>j  *  ^o&fcV&fc* 
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Such  as  of  old  the  rural  poets  fung, 
Or  of  Arcadian  or  Sicilian  vale ; 
Reclining  lovers,  in  the  lonely  dale, 
Pour'd  fo»th  at  large  the  fweetly-tortur'd  heart, 
Or,  fighing  tender  paflion,  fwell'd  the  gale, 
And  taught  charm'd  Echo  to  refound  their  fmarr, 
While  flocks,  woods,  dreams,  around,  repofe  and 
peace  impart. 

xxxvir. 

Thofe  pleas'd  the  moft  where,  by  a  cunning  hand, 
Depainted  was  the  Patriarchal  age, 
What  time  Dan  Abraham  left  the  Chaldce  land, 
And  padur'd  on  from  verdant  dage  to  dage, 
Where  fields  and  fountains  frefh  could  bed  engage. 
Toil  was  not  then.     Of  nothing  took  they  heed, 
But  with  wild  beads  the  fylvan  war  to  wage, 
And  o'er  vaft  plains  their  herds  and  Hocks  to  feed  : 
Bled  fons  of  Nature  they !  true  Golden  Age  indeed  I 

XXXVIII. 
Sometimes  the  pencil,  in  cool  airy  halls, 
Bade  the  gay  bloom  of  vernal  landfcapes  rife, 
Or  autumn's  varied  (hades  imbrown  the  walls  : 
Now  the  black  temped  di  ikes  the  adonifh'd  cycij 
Now  down  the  deep  the  flaming  torrent  flies; 
The  trembling  fun  now  plays  o'er  ocean  blue, 
And  now  rude  mountains  frown  amid  the  flues  : 
Whate'cr  Lorrain  light-touch'd  with  foftcnin;;  hue, 
Or  fava^e  Rofa  dafh'd,  or  learned  Pou(lmdt<^. 
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XXXIX. 

Each  found,  too,  here  to  languifhment  inclined, 

Lull'd  the  weak  bofom,  and  induced  cafe; 

Aerial  mufic  in  the  waibling  wind, 

At  diftance  rifing  oft',  by  fmall  degree** 

Nearer  and  nearer  came,  till  o'er  the  trees 

It  hung,  and  breath'd  fuch  foul-diflblving  airs 

As  did,  alas !  with  foft  perdition  pleafe : 

Entangled  deep  in  its  enchanting  fnares, 

The  liftcning  heart  forgot  all  duties  and  all  caret* 

XL. 
A  certain  mufic,  never  known  before, 
Here  lull'd  the  penfive  melancholy  mind  ; 
Full  eafily  obtain'd.     Behoves  no  more, 
But  fidelong,  to  the  gently-waving  wind, 
To  lay  the  well-tun'd  inftrument  reclin'd, 
From  which,  with  airy-flying  "fingers  light* 
Beyond  each  mortal  touch  the  moft  refra'd, 
The  god  of  Winds  drew  founds  of  deep  delight, 
Whence,  with  juftcaufe,  the  harp  of  <£olus*it  bight 

XLI. 
Ah  me  !  what  hand  can  touch  the  firing  fo  fine  ? 
Who  up  the  lofty  diapafan  roll 
Such  fweet,  fuch  fad,  fuch  folemn  airs  divine, 
Then  let  them  down  again  into  the  foul  ? 

*  This  it  not  an  imagination  of  the  Author,  there  being  In 
fad  fuch   an   inftrument,  called  jftolut's    harp,  which,   when 
placed  again/t  a  little  rattling  or  cturcalof  air,  produce*  Um  cficd 
here  dekri bed,"  ' 
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Now  rifing  love  they  fann'd  ;  now  p leafing  dole 
They  breath'd,  in  tender  mu lings,  thro'  the  heart ; 
And  now  a  graver  facred  drain  they  ftole, 
As  when  feraphic  hands  an  hymn  impart ; 
Wild- warbling  Nature  all,  above  the  reach  of  Art! 

XLII. 
Such  the  gay  fplendour,  the  luxurious  ftate, 
Of  Caliphs  old,  who  on  the  Tigris'  more, 
In  mighty  Bagdat,  populous  and  great, 
Held  their  bright  court,  where  was  of  ladies  (lore, 
And  verfe,  love,  mufic,  ftill  the  garland  wore  : 
When  Sleep  was  coy,  the  bard,  in  waiting  there, 
Cheer'd  the  lone  midnight  with  the  Mufe/s  lore*, 
Compofing  mufic  bade  his  dreams  be  fair, 
And  mufic  lent  new  gladnefs  to  the  morning  air. 

XLII!. 
Near  the  pavilions  where  we  fl^pt  ftill  r»n 
Soft-tinkling  ftreams,  and  darning  wafers  fell, 
And  fobbing  breezes  figh'd,  and  oft'  b*sjan 
(So  work'd  the  wizard)  wintry  (forms  to  fwell, 
As  heaven  and  earth  they  would  together  null : 
At  doors  and  windows,  threatening,  feem'd  to  call 
The  demons  of  the  tcrapefl,  growling  fell, 
Yet  the  leafl  entrance  found  they  none  at  all, 
Whence  fwceter  grew  our  deep,  fecurein  mafly  hall. 

•    The  Arabian  raliphs  bad  pocti  among  the  officer!  cf  (* 
court,  wbofe  office  it  was  to  do  what  U  here  mentioned* 

Vilumt  II.  * 
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XL  IV. 

And  hither  Morpheua  fent  his  kindeft  dre 
Raifing  a  world  of  gayer  tinfl  and  grace, 
O'er  which  were  fhadowy  till  Elvuari  gl 
That  play'd,  in  wiving  lights,  from  pUcc 
And  Died  a  rotate  (mile an  Nature*!  face. 
Not  Titan'i  pencil  e'er  could  To  imy, 
So  fleece  with  cloud  j  the  pure  ethereal  fpi 
Ne  could  it  e'er  fuch  melting  form*  difpla 
Ai  loofe  on  flowery  beds  all  languithiugly 

XLV. 
No,  fair  lUnfionil  artful  Fhanromi,  not 
My  Mufe  will  not  attempt  your  Fairy-law 
She  has  no  colouri  that  like  you  can  glow 
To  catch  your  vivid  fcenej  too  graft  her  h 
But  fure  it  is,  wn  ne'er  a  fubtler  band 
Than  thefe  fame  guileful  angel- fceming  fp: 
Who  thus  in  dreams,  voluptuous,  foil,  in 
Pour'd  all  th'  Arabian  heaven  upon  our  ni 
And  blefs'd  them  oft'  bclidcs  with  more  r 

XLVI. 
They  where  in  footh  a  molt  enchanting  tr. 
Even  feigning  virtue;  fkilful  to  unite 
With  evil  good,  and  fttew  with  plcafure  pi 
But  for  thofe  Sends  whom  blood  and  broil 
Who  hurl  the  v.  retch,  as  if  to  hell  ouuigh 
Down,  down  black  f:u1F>,  where  fallen  w» 
Oi  bold  him  clainhciin£  »\\  tVt  Icufol  nij 
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On  beetling  cliffs,  or  pent  in  ruins  deep, 
They,  till  due  time  mould  ferve,  were  bid  far  hence  to 

XLVII.  [keep. 

Ye  guardian  Spirits !  to  whom  man  is  dear, 
From  thefe  foul  demons  fhield  the  midnight  gloom : 
Angels  of  Fancy  and  of  Love !  be  near, 
And  o'er  the  blank  of  fleep  diffufc  a  bloom : 
Evoke  the  fecred  (hades  of  Greece  and  Rome, 
And  let  them  virtue  with  a  look  impart ; 
But  chief  a  while,  O  !  lend  us  from  the  tomb 
Thofe  long-loft  friends  for  whom  in  love  we  fmart, 
And  fill  with  pious  awe  and  joy-mixt  woe  the  heart, 

XLVIII. 
Or  are  you  fportive  ? — Bid  the  morn  of  youth 
Rife  to  new  light,  and  beam  afrcfh  the  days 
Of  innocence,  (im.pl icity,.  and  truth, 
To  cares  eftrang'd,  and  manhood's  thorny  ways. 
WhattranfpOrt,  to  retrace  our  boyim  plays, 
Our  eafy  blifs,  when  each  thing  joy  fupply'd. 
The  woods,  the  mountains,  and  the  warbling  maze 

Of  the  wild  brooks! But,  fondly  wandring  wide, 

My  Mufe!  re  fume  the  talk  that  yet  doth  thee  abide. : 

XL  IX. 
One  great  amufement  of  our  houfehold  was, 
In  a  huge  cryftal  magic  globe  to  fpy, 
Still  as  you  turn'd  it,  all  things  that  do  pafs, 
Upon  this  ant-hill  earth  !   where  conilantly 
Of  idly-bufy  men  the  rcftlcis  fry 
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Run  bu filing  to  and  fro  with  fooltfh  hafte, 
In  fearch  of  pleafures  vain  that  from  them  fly, 
Or  which  obtained  the  caitiffs  dare  not  tafte  : 
When  nothingu  enjoy'd,  can  there  be  greater  wafte? 

L. 
Of  Vanity  the  Mirrour  this  was  call'd. 
Here  you  a  muckworm  of  the  town  might  fee, 
At  his  dull  defk,  amid  his  legers  ftall'd* 
Ate  up  with  carking  care  and  penurie, 
Mod  like  to  carcafe  parch'd  on  gallow-tree. 
"  A  penny  Caved  is  a  penny  got  ;•• 
Firm  to  this  fcoundrel-maxim  keepetfe  he, 
Ne  of  its  rigour  will  he  bate  a  jot, 
Till  it  has  quench'd  his  fire  and  banifhed  hit  pot. 

LI. 
Strait  from  the  filth  of  this  low  grub*  behold  \ 
Comes  fluttering  forth  a  gaudy  fpendthrift  heir, 
All  glofly  gay,  enamell'd  all  with  gold, 
The  filly  tenant  of  the  fummer-air, 
In  folly  loft,  of  nothing  takes  he  care  ; 
Pimps,  lawyers,  fte wards,  harlots,  flatterers  vile, 
And  thieving  tradefmen,  him  among  them  (hare  ; 
His  father's  ghofl  from  Limbo-lake,  the  while, 
Sees  thisjwhich  more  damnation  doth  upon  him  pile* 

LII. 
This  globe  pourtray'd  the  race  of  learned  men 
Still  at  their  books,  and  turning  o'er  the  page 
Backwards  and  forwards  *.  oft.'  xta^  foiteh  the  pen, 
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As  if  infpir'd,  and  in  a  Thcfpian  rage, 
Then  write*  and  blot,  as  would  your  ruth  engage. 
Why,  Authors  !  all  this  (crawl  and  fcribbling  fore  ? 
To  lofe  the  prefent,  gain  the  future  age, 
Praifed  to  be  when  you  can  hear  no  more, 
And  much  enrich'dwith  fame  when  ufelefs  worldly 
ftore? 

LIII. 
Then  would  a  fplendid  city  rife  to  view, 
With  carts,  and  cars,  and  coaches,  roaring  all: 
Wide  pour'd  abroad  behold  the  giddy  crew. 
See  how  they  dafh  along  from  wall  to  wall ; 
At  every  door,  hark  how  they  thundering  call  I 
Good  Lord  I  what  can  this  giddy  rout  excite  I 
Why,  on  each  other  with  fell  tooth  to  fall, 
A  neighbour's  fortune,  fame,  or  peace,  to  blight, 
And  make  new  tirefome  parties  for  the  coming  night. 

LIV. 
The  puzzling  fons  of  Party  next  appear 'd, 
In  dark  cabals  and  nightly  juntos  met, 
And  now  they  whifper'd  clofe,  now  (hrugging  rear'd 
Th'  important  moulder  ;  then,  as  if  to  get 
New  light,  their  twinkling  eyes  were  inward  fet. 
No  fooner  Lucifer  *  recalls  affairs, 
Than  forth  they  various  rufh  in  mighty  fret ; 
When,lo!pu(h'duptopower,and  crown'd  thcircares, 
In  comes  another  fett,  and  kicketh  them  down  (lairs* 

The  monuni  tax. 


I 
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LV. 

But  what  moll  (hew'd  the  vanity  of  life, 

Was  to  behold  the  nations  all  on  fire, 

In  cruel  broils  engag'd,  and  deadly  ftrife, 

Moil  Chriftian  kings,  inflam'd  by  black  deGre, 

With  honourable  ruffians  in  their  hire, 

Caufe  war  to  rage,  and  blood  around  to  pour  : 

Of  this  fad  work  when  each  begins  to  tire, 

They  fit  them  down  juft  where  they  were  before, 

Till  for  new  fcenes  of  woe  peace  (hall  their  force  re- 

LVI.  [ftore. 

To  number  up  the  thoufands  dwelling  here, 
An  ufelefs  were,  and,  eke,  an  enldefo  talk, 
From  kings,  and  thofe  who  at  the  helm  appear, 
To  gipfies  brown  in  fummer-glades  who  balk, 
Yea  many  a  man,  perdie,  I  could  unraafk, 
Whofe  deflc  and  table  make  a  folemn  (how, 
With  tapc-ty'd  tram,  and  fuits  of  fools  that  ark 
For  place  or  penfion  laid  in  decent  row ; 
But  thefe  I  patten  by,  with  namelefs  numbers  moe. 

LVII. 
Of  all  the  gentle  tenants  of  the  place, 
There  was  a  man  of  fpecial  grave  remark  ; 
A  certain  tender  gloom  o'erfpread  his  face, 
Penfive,  not  fad,  in  thought  involv'd  not  dark  ; 
As  fcot  this  man  could  fing  as  morning  larky 
And  teach  the  noblcft  morals  of  the  heart  ; 
But  thefe  his  uknto  vftie  ^Wm&  to&V\ 
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Of  the  fine  floret  he  nothing  would  impart 
Which  or  boon  Nature  gave,  or  nature-painting  Art. 

LVIII. 
To  noontide  (hades  incontinent  he  ran, 
Where  purls  the  brooks  with  deep-inviting  found, 
Or  when  Dan  Sol  to  flope  his  wheels  began. 
Amid  the  broom  he  bafk'd  him  on  the  ground. 
Where  the  wild  thyme  and  camomoil  are  found 
There  would  he  linger,  till  the  lateft  ray 
Of  light  fate  trembling  on  the  welkin's  bound, 
Then  homewards  thro'  the  twilight  (hadows  ft  ray, 
Sauntering  and  flow :  fo  had  he  patted  many  a  day. 

LIX. 
Yet  not  in  tboaghtlef*  (lumber  were  they  pad ; 
For  oft'  the  heavenly  fire,  that  lay  conceal'd 
Beneath  the  deeping  embers,  mounted  faft, 
And  all  its  native  light  anew  r  eve  a  I'd  ; 
Oft'  as  he  travers'd  the  cerulean  field, 
And  markt  the  clouds  rhat  drove  before  the  wind, 
Ten  thoufand  glorious  fyfem*  would  he  build, 
Ten  thoufand  great  ideas  ftU'd  hi*  mind; 
But  with  the  clovd*  :hey  fled,  and  left  no  trace  be- 

I*X#  [hind* 

With  him  was  fometimrs  join'd,  in  filent  walk, 
[Profoundly  filenf,  for  they  nerer  fpoke) 
One  (hyer  ft  ill,  who  quite  detefled  talk ; 
3ft'  (lung  by  fpleen,  at  once  away  he  broke, 
To  grove*  of  pine  and  bioad  o*ctfo&>W\ui<Hb*\ 


I76  THE  CASTLE  OF  INDOLENCE.        CdTltO  1, 

There  inly  thrill'd,  he  wanderM  all  alone, 
And  on  himfelf  his  penfive  fury  wroke, 
Ne  ever  utter'd  word,  fave  when  firft  fhone 

The  glittering  ftar  of  eve "Thank  Heaven  f  the  day 

LXI.  [is  done." 

Here  lurk'd  a  wretch  who  had  not  crept  abroad 
For  forty  years,  ne  face  of  mortal  feen ; 
In  chamber  brooding  like  a  loathly  toad, 
And  fure  his  linen  was  not  very  clean. 
Through  fecret  loop-holes,  that  had  pra&is'd  been 
Near  to  his  bed,  his  dinner  vile  he  took  ; 
Unkempt,  and  rough,  of  fqualid  face  and  mien, 
OurCaftle's  fhame!  whence,  from  his  filthy  nook, 
We  drove  the  villain  out  for  fitter  lair  to  look, 

LXII. 
One  day  there  chanc'd  into  thefe  halls  to  rove 
A  joyous  youth,  who  took  you  at  firft  fight; 
Him  the  wild  wave  of  pleafure  hither  drove, 
Before  the  fprightly  temped  tofling  light: 
Certes,  he  was  a  moft  engaging  wight, 
Of  focial  glee,  and  wit  humane  tho*  keen, 
Turning  the  night  to  day  and  day  to  night  : 
For  him  the  merry  bells  had  rung,  I  ween,  j 
If  in  this  nook  of  quiet  bells  had  ever  been. 

LXIH. 
But  not  even  pleafure  to  excefs  is  good : 
What  mofl  elates  then  finks  the  foul  as  low, 
When  fpring-tidc  joy  po\w*  *\u  WwV  cwpu&fctaedt 
The  higher  ilill  th*  cxu\Ufc&V&v«*W«, 
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The  farther  back  again  they  flagging  go, 
And  leaves  us  grovelling  on  the  dreary  fhore. 
Taught  by  thi*  fon  of  Joy  we  found  it  fo, 
Who,  whilft.  he  ftaid,  kept  in  a  gay  uproar 
Our  maddcn'd  CaAle  all,  the  abode  of  Sleep  no  more* 

LXIV. 
As  when  in  prime  of  June  a  burnifh'd  fly, 
Sprung  from  the  meads,  o'er  which  he  fweeps  along 
Cheer'd  by  the  breathing  bloom  and  vital  iky, 
Tunes  up  amid  tbeie  airy  halk  his  fong, 
Soothing  at  firft  the  gay  repofing  throng ; 
And  oft'  he  ftps  their  bowl ;  or  nearly  drown'd, 
He,  thence  recovering,  drives  their  beds  among, 
And  fcares  their  tender  fleep,  with  trump  profound, 
Then  out  again  he  flics,  to  wing  his  mazy  round* 

LXV. 
Another  gueft  there  wu,  of  fenfe  refln'd, 
Who  felt  each  worth,  for  every  worth  he  had ; 
Serene,  yet  warm,  humane,  yet  firm  his  mind, 
As  little  touch'd  as  any  man's  with  bad : 
Him  thro'  their  inmoft  walks  the  Mufes  lad, 
To  him  the  facrcd  love  of  Nature  lent. 
And  fometimet  would  he  make  our  valley  glad  ; 
When  a  j  we  found  he  would  not  here  be  peat, 
To  him  the  better  fort  this  friendly  mqlTage  fent : 

LXVI. 
«  Come,  dwell  with  us,  true  fon  of  Virtue !  come; 
"  But  if,  alast  we  cannot  thee  ^txfoita. 


"  To  lie  content  beneith  our  peaceful  di 
"  Ne  ever  more  to  quit  our  quiet  glade, 
•'  Yet  when  at  lift  thy  toil.,  bat  ill  apai 
"  Shall  dead  thy  lire,  and  damp  itt  heavi 
■'  Thou  wilt  be  glad  to  feet  the  rural  flu 
"  There  to  indulge  the  Mate,  and  Natui 
"  We  thena  lodge forthee  will rearinHaa; 

LXVII. 
Here  whilom  liggM  th'  Efopui  "of  theaj 
Bui  call'd  by  Tame,  in  foul  ypritked  de. 
A  noble  pride  reftor'd  him  to  the  ftagc, 
And  rous'd  him  like  a  giant  from  hii  Qw 
Even  from  hii  flumbera  wc  advantage  tea 
With  double  force  th'  enliven'd  fceae  he 
Yet  units  not  Nature's  bound).  He  knov 
Each  due  decorum.  Now  the  heart  he  II 
And  now  with  well-uig'd  fenfeth'  enlighi 
meat  takes, 

IX  VI II. 
A  bard  here  dwelt,  more  fat  than  bard  i> 
+  Who,  void  of  envy,  guile,  and  luft  of , 
On  virtue  (till,  and  Nature'*  pleating  thei 
Four'd  forth  hii  unpremeditated  ftrain  ; 
The  world  forfaking  with  a  calm  diUain, 
Here  laugh'd  he  carelefi  in  hii  eafy  feat  -, 


i.% 


iwing  lines  of  this  lUuia  wcit 
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Here  quaff'd,  encircled  with  the  joyous  train, 

Oft'  moralizing  Cage ;  his  ditty  fweet 

He  loathed  much  to  write,  ne  cared  to  repeat. 

*  LXIX. 

Full  oft'  by  holy  feet  our  ground  was  trod* 
Of  clerks  good  plenty  here  you  mote  efpy  ; 
A  little,  round,  fat,  oily  man  of  God, 
Was  one  I  chiefly  mark'd  among  the  fry : 
He  had  a  roguifh  twinkle  in  his  eye, 
And  (hone  all  glittering  with  ungodly  dew, 
If  a  tight  damfel  chane'd  to  trippen  by ; 
Which  when  obferv'd,  he  (hrunk  into  his  mew, 
And  ftrait  would  recollect  his  piety  anew, 

LXX. 
Nor  be  forgot  a  tribe  who  minded  nought 
(Old  inmates  of  the  place)  but  (late-affairs  ; 
They  look'd,  perdic,  as  if  they  deeply  thought, 
And  on  their  brow  fat  every  nation's  cares. 
The  world  by  them  is  parcell'd  out  in  (hares, 
When  in  the  Hall  of  Smoke  they  congrefs  hold, 
And  the  fage  berry  fun-burnt  Mocha  bears 
Has  clear'd  their  inward  eye :  then,  fmoke-cnroU'd, 
Their  oracles  break  forth  myfterious  as  of  old, 

LXXI. 

1 

Here  languid  Beauty  kept  her  pale-fac'd  court : 
Bevies  of  dainty  dames,  of  high  degree, 
From  every  quarter  hither  made  refort, 
Where,  from  grofi  mortal  care  va&  W^Yfts&A\«. 
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They  lay,  ptr.  r'd  out  in  eafe  and  luxury  : 

Or  (hould  they  a  vain  (hew  of  work  tfltrme, 

Alas !  and  well-a-day !  what  can  h  be  ? 

To  knot,  to  twift,  to  range  the  vernal  blodm, 

Butfariscaftthediftaff,  fprnniirg-whetl,  ami  loom 

LXXII, 
Their  only  labour  was  to  kill  the  time, 
And  labour  dire  it  is,  and  weary  woe  : 
They  lit,  they  loll,  turn  o'er  fame  idle  rhyme, 
Then,  ruing  fudden,  to  the  giafc  they  go, 
Or  faunter  forth,  with  tottering  ftep  and  flow  s 
This  foontoo  rude  an  exercife  they  find ; 
Strait  on  the  couch  their  limbs  again  they  throw, 
Where  hours  on  hours  they  fighing  He  reclin'd, 
And  court  thevapoury god  Toft-breathing  in  the  whWL 

LXXIII. 
Now  muft  I  mark  the  villany  we  found ; 
But,  ah  f  too  late,  as  (hall  eftfoons  be  fhewn, 
A  place  here  was,  deep,  dreary,  under  ground* 
Where  ftill  our  inmates,  when  unpleafing  grown, 
Difeas'd,  and  loath fome,  privily  were  thrown* 
Far  from  the  light  of  heaven,  they  languifh'd  there, 
Unpity'd,  uttering  many  a  bitter  groan, 
For  of  thcfc  wretches  taken  was  no  care ; 
Fierce  fiends  and  hags  of  hell  their  only  nurfes  were. 

LXXIV. 
Alas  I  the  change !  from  fcenes  of  joy  and  reft, 
To  this  dark  den,  YrticitS\cY^dk\*V^*Wvr% 
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Here  Lethargy,  with  deadly  fleep  jjppreft, 
Stretch'd  on  his  back,  a  mighty  lubbard,  lay 
Heaving  his  fides,  and  fnored  night  and  day; 
To  Air   him  from  his  traunce  it  was  not  eath, 
And  his  half-open'd  eyne  he  fhut  ftraitway; 
He  led*  I  wot,  the  foftcft  way  to  death, 
And  taught  withouten  pain  and  ftrifc  to  yield  the 

LXXV.  [breath. 

Of  limbs  enormous,  but  withal  uo  found, 
Soft-fwoln  and  pale,  here  lay  the  Hydropfy : 
Unweildy  man !  with  belly  monftrous  round, 
For  ever  fed  with  watery  fupply; 
For  flill  he  drank,  and  yet  he  ftill  was  dry. 
And  moping  here  did  Hypochondria  fit, 
Mother  of  Spleen,  in  robes  of  various  dye, 
Who  vexed  was  full  oft'  with  ugly  fit, 
And  fome  her  frantic  deem  'd,  and  fome  her  deem'd 

LXXVI.  [a  wit. 

A  lady  proud  (he  was,  of  ancient  blood, 
Yet  oft'  her  fear  her  pride  made  crouchen  low  ; 
She  felt,  or  fancy'd,  in  her  fluttering  mood, 
All  the  difeafes  which  the  Spittles  know, 
And  fought  all  phyfic  which  the  (hops  beflow, 
And  dill  new  leaches  and  new  drugs  would  try, 
Her  humour  ever  wavering  to  and  fro; 
Forfomctimes  (he  would  laugh,  and  fometimes  cry, 
Then  fudden  waxrd  wroth,  and  all  fheknew  not  why. 
Volume  II.  Q 
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LXXVII. 
Faft  by  her  fide  a  liftlefs  Maiden  pin'd, 
With  aching  head,  and  fqucamifh  heart-burnings ; 
Pale,  bloated*  cold,  (he  feem'd  to  hate  mankind, 
Yet  lov'd  in  fecret  all  forbidden  things. 
And  here  the  Tertian  (hakes  his  chilling  wings ; 
The  fleeplefs  Gout  here  counts  the  crowing  cocks,  • 
A  wolf  now  gnaws  hint*  now  a  ferpent  dings : 
Whilft  Apoplexy  cramm'd  Intemperance  knocks 
Down  to  the  ground  at  once,  as  butcher  felleth  oxi 
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CANTO    II. 


The  Knight  of  Arts  and  Induftiy,. 
And  hi*  achievement*  fair, 
Thai  by  hit  Caftie'a  owenhrow 
Seciu'd  and  crowned  were. 


I. 

£*caVd  theCaftle  of  the  fire  of  Sin, 
Ah!  where  (hall  I  fo  fweet  a  dwelling  find? 
Tor  all  around,  without,  and  all  within, 
Nothing  fave  what  delightful  was  and  kind. 
Of  goodnefs  favouring  and  a  tender  mind, 
E'er  rofe  to  view  :  but  now  another  drain, 
Of  doleful  note,  alas!  remains  behind  : 
I  now  mull  ting  of  pleafure  turn'd  to  pain, 
And  of  the  falfe  enchanter  Indolence  complain. 

Il- 
ls there  no  patron  to  protect  the  Mufe, 
And  fence  for  her  ParnafTus'  barren  foil  ? 
To  every  labour  itt  reward  accrues, 
And  they  are  fure  of  bread  who  fwink  and  moil ; 
But  a  fell  tribe  th'  Aonian  hive  defpoil, 
At  ruthlcfs  wafpioft'  rob  the  painful  bee  t 
Thus  while  the  laws  not  guard  that  noble  ft  toil, 
Ne  for  the  Mu£e&  other  meed  decree, 
They  praifcd  axe  alone,  and  ftarve  right  merrily. 
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III. 

I  care  not,  Fortune!  what  you  me  deny; 
You  cannot  rob  me  of  free  Nature's  grace ; 
You  cannot  (hut  the  windows  of  the  flcy, 
Thro' which  Aurora  (hews  her  brightening  face ; 
You  cannot  bar  my  confhnt  feet  to  trace 
The  woods  and  lawns,  by  living  ftream,  at  eve  ; 
Let  health  my  nerves  and  finer  fibres  brace, 
And  I  their  toys  to  the  great  children  leave : 
Of  fancy,  reafon,  virtue,  nought  can  me  bereave. 

IV. 
Come  then,  my  Mufe!  and  raife  a  bolder  fong; 
Come,  lig  no  more  upon  the  bed  of  (loth, 
Dragging  the  lazy  languid  line  along, 
fond  to  begin,  but  (till  to  finifh  loath, 
Thy  half-writ  fcrolls  all  eaten  by  the  moth  : 
Arife,  and  fing  that  generous  imp  of  fame, 
Who  with  the  fons  of  Softnefs  nobly  wroth, 
To  fweep  away  this  human  lumber  came, 
Or  in  a  chofen  few  to  roufc  the  {lumbering  flame. 

V. 
In  Fairy-land  there  liv'd  a  knight  of  old, 
Of  feature  flern,  Sclvaggip  well  yclep'd, 
A  rough  unpolifh'd  man,  robuft  and  bold, 
But  wondrous  poor  ;  he  neither  fow'd  nor  reap'd, 
Ne  (lores  in  fummer  for  cold  winter  heap'd  ; 
In  hunting  all  his  days  away  he  wore ; 
Now  fcorch'd  by  June,  now  in  November  ftecp'd, 
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Now  pinch'd  by  biting  January  fore, 

He  (till  in  wood*  purfu'd  the  libbard  and  the  boar. 

VI. 
As  he-  one  morning,  long  before  the  dawn, 
Prick'd  thro*  the  foreft  to  diflodge  his  prey,     . 
Deep  in  the  winding  bofom  of  a  lawn, 
With  wood  wild-fring'd,  he  raark'd  a  taper's  ray> 
That  from  the  beating  rain  and  wintry  fray 
Did  to  a  lonely  cott  his  fteps  decoy ; 
There,  up  to  earn  the  needments  of  the  day, 
He  found  Dame  Poverty,  nor  fair  nor  coy ; 
Her  he  comprefs'd,  and  fill'd  her  with  a  lufty  boy, 

VII. 
Amid  the  green-wood  (bade  this  boy  was  bred, 
And  grew  at  laft  a  knight  of  muckle  fame, 
Of  a&ive  mind  and  vigorous  luftyhed, 
The  Knight  of  Arts  and  Induftry  by  name. 
Earth  was  his  bed,  the  boughs  his  roof  did  frame; 
He  knew  nq  beverage  but  the  flowing  ftream ; 
His  taftcful  well-earn'd  food  the  fylvan  game, 
Or  the  brown  fruit  with  which  the  woodlands  teem : 
The  fame  to  him  glad  fummer  or  the  winter  breme. 

VIII. 
80  pafs'd  his  youthly  morning,  void  of  care, 
Wild  as  the  colts  that  through  the  commons  run, 
For  him  no  tender  parents  troubled  were, 
He  of  the  foreft  feem'd  to  be  the  fon, 
And  certes  had  been  utterly  undone, 

9>\ 
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But  that  Minerva  pity  of  him  took, 
With  all  the  gods  that  love  the  rural  wonne, 
That  teach  to  tame  the  foil  and  rule  the  crook  ; 
Ne  did  the  facred  Nine  difdain  a  gentle  look. 

IX. 
Of  fertile  genius  him  they  nurtured  well, 
In.  every  fcience  and  in  every  art, 
By  which  mankind  the  thoughtlefs  brutes  excel, 
That  can  or  ufe,  or  joy,  or  grace,  impart, 
Difclofingall  the  powers  of  head  and  hearts 
Ne  were  the  goodly  cxercifes  fpar'd, 
That  brace  the  nerves,  or  make  the  limbs  alert, 
And  mix  elaftic  force  with  firmnefs  hard : 
Was  never  knight  on  ground  mote  be  with  him  com* 

X.  [parU 

Sometimes,  with  early  morn,  he  mounted  gay 
The  huntcr-ftced,  exulting  o'er  the  dale, 
iVnd  drew  the  rofeat  breath  of  orient  day  ; 
Sometimes,  retiring  to  the  fecret  vale, 
Yclad  in  ftccl,  and  bright  with  burnifh'd  mail, 
He  ftrain'd  the  bow,  or  tofs'd  the  founding  fpear ; 
Or  darting  on  the  goal,  outftripp'd  the  gale; 
Or  whccl'd  the  chariot  in  its  mid-career  ; 
Or  ftrcnuous  wrcftled  hard  with  many  a  tough  com? 

XI.  [pccr* 

At  other  times  he  pry'd  thro*  Nature's  (lore, 
Whate'er  (he  in  tlf  ethereal  round  contains. 
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late'er  me  hides  beneath  her  verdant  floor, 
e  vegetable  and  the  mineral  reigns ; 
elfe  he  fcann'd  the  globe,  thofc  fmall  domains, 
lere  rcftlefs  mortals  fuch  a  turmoil  keep, 
feas,  its  floods,  its  mountains,  and  its  plains  ; 
:  more  he  fcarch'd  the  mind,  and  rous'd  from  deep 
ofe  moral  feeds  whence  we  heroic  actions  reap. 

XII, 
r  would  he  fcorn  to  floop  from  high  purfuits 
heavenly  Truth,  and  practife  what  (he  taught, 
n  is  the  tree  of  Knowledge  without  fruits, 
netimes  in  hand  the  fpade  or  plough  he  caught, 
th-calling  all  with  which  boon  earth  is  fraught; 
netimes  he  ply'd  the  flrong  mechanic  tool, 
rear'd  the  fabric  from  the  fineft  draught ; 
i  oft'  he  put  himfelf  to  Neptune's  fchool, 
titingwith  winds  andwaves  on  the  vext  ocean  pool 

XIII. 
folace  then  thefe  rougher  toils,  he  try'd 
touch  the  kindling  canvafs  into  life  ; 
:h  Nature  his  creating  pencil  vy'd, 
th  Nature,  joyous  at  the  mimic  ftrife: 
to  fuch  (hapes  as  grae'd  Pygmalion's  wife 
he w'd  the  marble;  or,  with  varied  fire, 
rous'd  the  trumpet  and  the  martial  fife  ; 
bade  the  lute  fweet  tendernefs  infpire  ; 
•crfesfram'd  that  well  might  wake  Apollo's  lyre. 


^i- 
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XIV. 

Accomplifh'd  thus,  he  from  the  woods  iflu'd, 
Foil  of  great  aims,  and  bent  on  bold  emprize; 
The  work  which  long  he  in  his  bread  had  brew'd 
Now  to  perform  he  ardent  did  devifc, 
To  wit,  a  barbarous  world  to  civilize. 
Earth  was  till  then  a  boundlefs  foreft  wild, 
Nought  to  be  fecn  but  lavage  wood  and  Ikies  ; 
No  cities  nourifh'd  arts,  no  culture  fmil'd, 
No  government,  no  laws,  no  gentle  manners  mil 

XV. 
A  rugged  wight,  the  word  of  brutes,  was  man  ; 
On  bis  own  wretched  kind  he,  ruthlefs,  prey'd ; 
The  ftrongeft  ftill  the  weakeft  over- ran  ; 
In  every  country  mighty  robbers  fway'd, 
And  guile  and  ruffian  force  were  all  their  trade. 
Life  was  a  fecne  of  rapine,  want,  and  woe, 
Which  this  brave  knight,  in  noble  anger,  made 
To  fwcar  he  would  the  rafcal  rout  o'erthrow, 
For,  by  the  powers  Divine,  it  fhould  no  more  befi 

XVI. 
It  would  exceed  the  purport  of  my  Cong, 
To  fay  how  this  beft  fun,  from  orient  climes 
Came  beaming  life  and  beauty  all  along, 
Before  him  chafing  Indolence  and  crimes. 
Still  as  he  pafs'd,  the  nations  he  fublimcs, 
And  calls  forth  Arts  and  Virtues  with  his  ray  : 
Then  Egypt,  Greece,  and  Rome,  their  golden  tim 
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And  ftill  with  her  fweet  Innocence  we  find, 
And  tender  Peace,  and  joys  without  a  name, 
That,  while  they  ravilh,  tranquillize  the  mi 
Nature  and  Art  at  once  delight  and  ufc  come. 

XX. 
Then  towns  he  quicken'd  by  mechanic  arts, 
And  Dade  the  fervent  city  glow  with  toil } 
Bade  focial  Commerce  raife  renowned  marti 
Join  land  to  land,  and  marry  foil  tar  foil, 
Unite  the  poles,  and  without  bloody  fpoil 
Bring  home  of  either  Ind  the  gorgeous  ftorei 
Or,  mould  defpotic  rage  the  world  embroil 
Bade  tyrants  tremble  on  remoteft  (bores, 
While  o'er  the  encircling  deep  Britannia's  t 

XXI. 
The  drooping  Mufes  then  he  weftward  call't 
From  the  fam'd  City*  by  Propontic  fea, 
What  time  the  Turk  th'  enfeebled  Grecian  t 
Thence  from  their  cloifter'd  walks  he  fct  the 
And  brought  them  to  another  Caflalie, 
Where  Ifis  many  a  famous  nourfling  breeds 
Or  where  old  Cam  foft-paces  o'er  the  lea 
In  penlive  mood,  and  turns  his  Doric  reeds 
Thewhilllhisflocks  at  large  the.  lonely  (hep  hen 

XXII. 
Yet  the  fine  arts  were  what  he  finilh'd  leaft. 
Tot  why  ?  they  arc  the  quinteffencc  of  all, 
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The  growth  of  labouring  time,  and  flow  ir.crcafl  ; 

Unlefs,  as  fcldom  chances,  it  fhould  fall, 

That  mighty  patrons  the  coy  Sifters  call 

Up  to  the  fun-fhine  of  uncumber'd  eafe, 

Where  no  rode  care  the  mounting  thought  may  thrall, 

And  where  they  nothing  have  to  do  but  pleafe  : 

AhlgraciousGodlthou  know'ft  they  a(k  no  other  fees. 

XXIII. 
But  now,  alas  !  we  live  too  late  in  time: 
Our  patrons  now  even  grudge  that  little  claim. 
Except  to  fuch  as  fleek  the  foothing  rhyme  : 
And  yet,  forfooth,  they  wear  Maecena's  name, 
Poot  fons  of  puft-up  Vanity,  not  Fame, 
Unbroken  fpirits,  cheer!  ftill,  ftill  remains 
Th*  eternal  Patron,  Liberty!  whole  flame, 
While  Ihe  protetts,  infpircs  thenoblcft  (train*, 
The  beft,  and  f wee t eft  far,  are  toil-created  gains. 

XXIV. 
When  as  the  knight  had  fram'd,  in  Britain  land, 
A  matchlefs  form  of  glorious  government, 
In  which  the  fovercigri  laws  alone  command, 
Laws  ftablifh'd  by  the  public*  free  confent, 
Whofe  majefty  is  to  the  fecptre  lent ; 
When  this  great  plan,  with  each  dependant  art, 
Was  fettled  firm,  and  to  his  heart's  content, 
Then  fought  he  from  the  toilfomc  fcenc  to  part, 
And  let  life's  vacant  eve  breathe  quiet  thro'  the  heat  t. 
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XXV. 

For  this  he  chofe  a  farm  in  Deva's  vale, 
Where  his  long  allies  peep'd  upon  the  main  ; 
In  this  calm  feat  he  drew  the  healthful  gale  ; 
Here  mix'dthe  chief,  the  patriot,  and  the  fwain, 
The  happy  monarch  of  his  fylvan  train  ; 
Here,  fided  by  the  guardians  of  the  fold, 
He  walk'd  his  rounds,  andcheer'd  his  blcft  domain: 
His  days,  the  days  of  unftain'd  Nature,  roll'd, 
Replete  with  peace  and  joy,  like  patriarchs  of  old. 

XXVI. 
Witnefs,  ye  lowing  Herds!  who  gave  him  milk; 
Witnefs,  ye  Flocks !  whofe  woolly  veftments  far 
Exceeds  foft  India's  cotton  or  her  filk ; 
Witnefs,  with  autumn  charg'd,  the  nodding  car, 
That  homeward  came  beneath  fweet  evening's  ftar. 
Or  of  September  moons  the  radiance  mild  : 
O  hide  thy  head,  abominable  War! 
Of  crimes  and  ruffian  idlenefs  the  child  : 
From  heaven  this  life  yfprung,  from  hell  thy  glories 

XXVII.  [vild. 

Nor  from  his  deep  retirement  banifh'd  was 
Th'  amufing  care  of  rural  Induftry  : 
Still,  as  with  grateful  change  the  feafons  pafs, 
New  fcenes  arife,  new  landfcapes  flrike  the  eye, 
And  all  th*  enliven'd  country  beautify: 
Gay  plains  extend  where  marines  flept  before  ; 
O'er  recent  mead*  xV  «*\x\uii4^tt«Mftl*u  flv; 
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Dark  frowning  heaths  grow  bright  with  Ceres'  flore, 
Andwoods  imbrown  the  ftecp,  or  wave  alongtheihore. 

XXVIII. 
As  nearer  to  his  farm  you  made  approach. 
He  polifh'd  Nature  with  a  finer  hand : 
Yet  on  her  beauties  durft  not  Art  encroach  ; 
'Tis  Art's  alone  thefe  beauties  to  expand; 
In  graceful  dance  immingled  o'er  the  land, 
Pan,  Pales,  Flora,  and  Pomona  play'd  : 
Here,  too,  brifk  gales  the  rude  wild  common  fann'd, 
An  happy  place  ;  where  free,  and  unafraid, 
Amid  the  flowering   brakes  each   coyer    creature 

XXIX.  [ftray'd. 
But  in  prime  vigour  what  can  laft  for  ay  ? 

That  foul-enfeebling  wizard  Indolence, 

I  whilom  fung,  wrought  in  his  works  decay : 

Spread  far  and  wide  was  his  curs'd  influence ; 

Of  public  virtue  much  he  dull'd  the  fenfe, 

Even  much  of  private  ;  ate  our  fpirit  out, 

And  fed  our  rank  luxurious  vices :  whence 

The  land  was  overlaid  with  many  a  lout ! 

Not,  as  old  Fame  reports,  wife,  generous,  bold,  and 

XXX.  [ftout. 
A  rage  of  pleafure  madden'd  every  breaft  ; 
Down  to  the  loweft  lees  the  ferment  ran : 

To  his  licentious  with  each  mud  be  bleft, 
With  joy  be  fevcr'd,  fnatch  it  as  he  can. 
Thus  Vice  the  ftaudard  rear'd ;  her  a.Ti\tT-ta* 
ro!um<  II  Bw 
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Corruption  call'd,  and  loud  (he  gave  the  word, 
ii.  Mind,  mind  yourfelves! why  mould  thevulgarraan, 
"  The  lacquey  be  more  virtuous  than  his  lord  ? 
"  Enjoy  this  fpan  of  life !  'tis  all  the  gods  afford." 

XXXI. 
The  tidings  reach' d  to  where,  in  quiet  hall, 
The  good  old  Knight  enjoy'd  well-earn'd  repofe. 
"  Come,  come,  Sir  Knight!  thy  children  on  thee  call* 
"  Come,  fave  us  yet,  ere  ruin  round  us  clofe! 
"  The  demon  Indolence  thy  toils  overthrows." 
On  this  the  noble  colour  ftain'd  his  cheeks, 
Indignant,  glowing  through  the  whitening  fnowi 
Of  venerable  eld ;  his  eye  full-fpeaks 
His  ardent  foul,  and  from  his  couch  at  once  he  breaks, 

XXXII. 
I  will  (he  cry'd),  fo  help  me,  God  !  dcilroy 
That  villain  Arc  hi  mage. — His  page  then  ftrait 
He  to  him  call'd,  a  fiery-footed  boy, 
Bencmpt  Difpatch.  *'  My  ftced  be  at  the  gate; 
"  My  bard  attend  ;  quick,  bring  the  net  of  Fate." 
This  net  was  twifted  by  the  Sifters  three, 
Which  when  once  call  o*er  harden'd  wretch,  too  late 
Repentance  comes  :  replevy  cannot  be 
From  the  ftrong  iron  grafp  of  vengeful  Deftiny. 

XXXIII. 
He  came,  the  bard,  a  little  Druid- wight, 
Of  withered  afpeel;  but  his  eye  was  keen, 
With  /Vcetncfs  mix'd.   lev  tutte\.\>w«tk.\*&v^^ 
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As  is  his  fitter  *  of  the  copfes  green, 
He  crept  along,  unpromifing  of  mien. 
Grofs  he  who  judges  fo.     His  foul  was  fair, 
Bright  as  the  children  of  yon'  azure  fheen. 
True  cornel inefs,  which  nothing  can  impair, 
Dwells  in  the  mind :  all  elfe  is  vanity  and  glare. 

XXXIV. 
Come  (quoth  theKnight),  a  voicehas  reach'dxnine  ear : 
The  demon  Indolence  threats  overthrow 
To  all  that  to  mankind  is  good  and  dear  : 
Come,  Philomelusi  let  us  inftant  go, 
O'crturn  his  bowers,  and  lay  his  Caftle  low. 
Thofe  men,  thofe  wretched  men !  who  will  be  flaves, 
Muft  drink  a  bitter  wrathful  cup  of  woe  I 
Bit  fome  there  be  thy  fong,  as  from  their  graves, 
Shall  raife.Thrice  happy  he!  whowithout  rigour  faves. 

XXXV. 
Iffuing  forth,  the  Knight  beftrode  his  fteed, 
Of  ardent  bay,  and  on  whofe  front  a  ftar 
Shone  blazing  bright;  fprung  from  the  generous  breed 
That  whir]  of  a&ive  day  the  rapid  car, 
He  prane'd  along,  difdaining  gate  or  bar. 
Mean  time  the  bard  on  milk-white  palfrey  rode; 
An  honefl  fober  beaft,  that  did  not  mar 
Hit  meditations,  but  full  foftly  trode ; 
And  much  they  moraliz'd  as  thus  yfere  they  yode. 

*  The  nightingale. 
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XXXVI. 
They  talk'd  of  virtue,  and  of  human  blifi ; 
What  elfe  fo  fit  for  man  to  fettle  well  ? 
And  ftill  their  long  refearches  met  in  this,  ' 
This  truth  of  truths,  which  nothing  can  refcl  ; 
•'  From  virtue's  fount  the  pureft  joys  out-well. 
11  Sweet  rills  of  thought  that  cheer  the  con  fcious  foul; 
*'  While  vice  pours  forth  the  troubled  ftreams  of  hell, 
"  The  which,  howe'er  difguis'd,  at  laft  with  dole 
"  Will,  thro'  the  tortur'd  breaft,  their  fiery  torrent 

XXXVII.  [roll. 

At  length  it  dawn'd,  that  fatal  valley  gay, 
O'er  which  high  wood-crown'd  hills  their  furamits 
On  the  cool  height  a  while  our  palmers  flay,  [rear: 
And,  fpite  even  of  themfelvcs,  their  fenfes  cheer ; 
Then  to  the  vizard's  wonne  their  fteps  they  ftcer : 
Like  a  green  ifle  it  broad  beneath  them  fpred, 
With  gardeas  round,  and  wandering  currents  clear, 
And  tufted  groves  to  (hade  the  meadow-bed, 
Sweet  airs  and  fong;  and  without  hurry  all  feem'd 

XXXVIII.  [glad. 

*'  As  God  (hall  judge  me,  Knight!  wc  mull  forgive 
"  (The  half  enraptur'd  Philomelus  cry'd) 
**  The  frail  good  man,  deluded,   here  to  live, 
**  And  in  thefe  groves  his  mufing  fancy  hide. 
"  Ah  J  nought  is  pure.  It  cannot  be  deny'd 
44  That  virtue  ftill  fome  tin&ure  has  of  vice, 
"  And  vice  oi  virtue.    What  mould  then  betide, 


!*//.      THI  CASTLE  OF  INDOLXNCI. 


*97 


ut  that  our  charity  be  not  too  nice  ? 
omc,  let  us  thofe  we  can  to  real  blifs  entice." 

XXXIX. 

y,  ficker  (quoth  the  Knight),  all  flefh  is  frail, 

o  plcafant  (in  and  joyous  dalliance  bent  ; 

it  ltt  not  brutifh  vice  of  this  avail, 

nd  think  to  'fcape  deferved  puniflimcnt. 

tftice  were  cruel,  weakly  to  relent  ; 

om  Mercy's  felf  me  got  her  facred  glaive  ; 

race  be  to  thofe  who  can  and  will  repent, 

it  penance,  long  and  dreary,  to  the  flave, 

rho  mud  in  floods  of  fire  his  grofs  foul  fpirit  lave.*' 

XL. 
s  holding  high  difcourfe,  they  came  to  where 
curfed  carle  was  at  his  wonted  trade, 
tempting  hecdlefs  men  into  his  fnare, 
pitching  wife,  as  I  before  have  faid  : 
when  he  faw,  in  goodly  geer  array'd, 
grave  majeftic  Knight  approaching  nigh, 
by  his  fide  the  bard  fo  fage  and  (laid, 
countenance  fell;  yet  oft*  his  anxious  eye 
k'd  them,  like  wily  fox  who  roofted  cock  doth 

XL  I.  [fpy. 

ilefs,  with  fei^Ti'd  icfpeft  he  bade  give  back 
rabble-rout,  and  welcom'd  them  full  kind  ; 
:k  with  the  noblv  twain,  they  were  not  flack 
orders  to  obev.    ':id  fall  behind. 
i  he  refum'd  his  ion^j  and»  uftco^Wd* 


r  I 
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Pour'd  all  his  mufic,  ran  thro'  all  his  (brings  ; 
With  magic  duft  their  eyne  he  tries  to  blind, 
And  virtue's  tender  airs  o'er  weaknefs  flings. 
What  pity  bafe  his  fong  who  (b  diviaely  lings  I 

XLII. 
Elate  in  thought,  he  counted  them  his  own, 
They  liften'd  fo  intent  with  fix'd  delight; 
But  they  inftcad,  as  if  tranfmew'd  to  flone, 
Marvcll'd  he  could  with  fuch  fwect  art  unite- 
The  lights  and  (hades  of  manners,  wrong  and  right. 
Mean  lime  the  filly  crowd  the  charm  devour* 
Wide  pre  (ling  to  the  gate.     Swift,  on  the  Knight 
He  darted  fierce,  to  drag  him  to  his  bower, 
Who  backningfhunn'd  his  touch,  for  well  he  knew  its 

XLII  I.  [power. 

As  in  throng'd  amphitheatre,  of  old, 
The  wary  Rctiarius  *  trapp'd  his  foe, 
Even  fo  the  Knight,  returning  on  him  bold, 
At  once  involv'd  him  in  the  Net  of  Woe, 
Whereof  I  mention  made  not  long  ago, 
Enrag'd  at  firft,  he  fcorn'd  fo  weak  a  jail, 
And  leapt,  and  flew,  and  flounced  to  and  fro  ; 
But  when  he  found  that  nothing  could  avail, 
He  fat  him  felly  down,  and  gnaw'd  his  bitter  nail, 

XUV. 
Alarm'd,  th*  inferior  demons  of  the  place 
Rais'd  rueful  fhrieks  and  hideous  yells  around, 

•  A  gladiator,  vrhp  made  rfc  o£  1  xmfc,  'wVvk  V.  \kxe*  ««tc 
tdvcrfuy. 


tWeffjnn'd  the  welkin",  fccc, 

wis  tieaxd  j  waling  1'iund, 
.icmjl  fprigiitl  in  cavern  Lound  ; 
fadneii  eve  ry  creature  ilrook, 
.tilings flafW.j n ii  i.orun  i  .. 
owdj  onciowds  out  pout'd  with  blcmlfli'd 
look, 

ine'n  Uil  verge  this  [rime  of  thingi 
XLV.  [Oh 

die  OiurL-livM  ic:r,w[l  was  yfpent, 

rci»U*'  liote, 


VI  Ihe  , 


,AK!(.;, 


Kilty  [lie  firil  calm  moment  tide  ; 
il  (he  civ'. 
■liO  If<  001 

■ 

ilicu,  my  iijr.i  ! 

1    lutll  Wilh   foil 

XL'.' I. 
dobey'd]  an.! 

".ft  h»rp,  in  ' 

■ 

■ 
■ 
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XLVII. 

Thus,  ardent,  burft  his  ftrain,— » 

"  Yc  haplcfs  Race  ! 

ct  Dire-labouring  here  to  fmother  Reafon's  ray, 

"  That  lights  our  Maker's  image  in  our  face, 

"  And  gives  us  wide  o'er  earth  unqueilion'd  fw 

"  What  is  th*  ador'd  Supreme  Perfeftion,  fay  ? 

"  What  but  eternal  never-reding  foul, 

*f  Almighty  power,  and  all-directing  day, 

"  By  whom  each  atom  ftirs,  the  planets  roll ; 

"  Whofills,furrounds, informs, andagitates  thewl 

XLVIII. 
"  Come,  to  the  beaming  God  your  hearts  unfo 
"  Draw  from  its  fountain  life  !  'Tis  thence,  ale 
'*  Wc  can  excel.     Up  from  unfeeling  mold, 
"  To  feraphs  burning  round  th'  Almighty's  thr 
"  Life  rifmg  ftill  on  life,  in  higher  tone, 
**  Perfeftion  forms,  and  with  perfeftion  blifs. 
"  In  univerfal  Nature  this  clear  (hewn, 
«*  Not  needeth  proof:  to  prove  it  were,  I  wis, 
"  To  prove  the  beauteousworld  excels  thebrute  at 

XLIX. 
"  Is  not  the  field,  with  lively  culture  green, 
"  A  fight  more  joyous  then  the  dead  morafs? 
"  Do  not  the  Ikies,  with  aftivc  ether  clean, 
"  And  fann'd  by  fprightiy  Zephyrs,  farfurpafs 
"  The  foul  November- fogs,  and  flumb'rous  ma 
"  With  which  fad  Nature  \e\\aYv«  faoo^ia^fac 
«  Poes  not  the  moutvU\tv-ft.t<:*m%  » t\w  ^  ^ 
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ray-dancing on,  the  putrid  pool  di {grace? 

The  fame  in  all  holds  true,  but  chief  in  human  race. 

L. 
t  was  not  by  vile  loitering  in  eafc, 
rhat  Greece  obtain'd  the  brighter  palm  of  art, 
rhat  foft  yet  ardent  Athens  learn'd  to  plcafe, 
To  keen  the  wit,  and  to  fublime  the  heart, 
n  all  fupreme  !  complete  in  every  part ! 
t  was  not  thence  majeftic  Rome  arofc, 
\nd  o'er  the  nations  fliook  her  conquering  dart: 
for  Sluggard's  brow  the  laurel  never  grows  ; 
Renown  is  not  the  child  of  indolent  Rcpofe. 

LI. 
iad  unambitious  mortals  minded  nought 
Jut  in  loofe  joy  their  time  to  wear  away, 
Sad  they  alone  the  lap  of  Dalliance  fought, 
?leas*  d  on  her  pillow  their  dull  heads  to  lay, 
&ude  Nature's  ftate  had  been  our  ftatc  to-day  ; 
^o  cities  e'er  their  towr ry  fronrs  had  rais'd, 
Mo  arts  had  made  us  opulent  and  gay ; 
With  brother-brutes  the  human  race  had  grar.'d  ; 
None  e'er  had  foar'd  to  fame,  none  honour'd  been, 

LII.  [none  prais'd. 

Sreat  Homer's  fong  had  never  fir'd  the  bread 
To  thirft  of  glory  and  heroic  deeds  ; 
Sweet  Maro's  Mufe,  funk  in  inglorious  red, 
fad  Cleat  flcpt  amid  the  Mincian  icrds : 
fne  wits  of  modem  time  had  to\A  tYvcivc  WaAv» 
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«'  And  Monkifh  legends  been  their  only  ftrains; 
<(  Our  Milton's  Eden  had  lain  wrapt  in  weeds,    . 
11  OurShakfpere  ftroll'd  and  laughM  with  Warwick 

*'  fwains, 
(*  Ne  had  my  mafter  Spenfer  charm'd  hit  MullaH 

LII.  [plains; 

"  Dumb,  too,  had  been  the  fage  hiftoric  Mufc, 
««  And  perifh'd  all  the  fons  of  ancient  fame; 
*«  Thofe  ftarry  lights  of  virtue,  that  diffufe 
44  Through  the  dark  depth  of  time  their  vivid  flame, 
"  Had  all  been  loft  with  fuch  as  have  no  name. 
"  Who  then  had  fcorn'd  his  eafe  for  others'  good? 
"  Who  then  had  toil'd  rapacious  men  to  tame  i 
,l  Who  in  the  public  breach  devoted  flood, 
"  And  for  hiscountry's  caufe  been  p  rod  igal  of  blood  I 

LIV. 
"  But  mould  to  fame  your  hearts  unfeeling  be» 
"  If  right  I  read,  you  pleafure  all  require  ; 
"  Then  hear  how  beft  may  be  obtain'd  this  fee, 
Cl  How  beft  enjoyed  this  Nature's  wide  defire. 
"  Toil,  and  be  glad  !  let  Induftryinfpire 
"  Into  your  quicken'd  limbs  her  buoyant  breath  ! 
'*  Who  does  not  aft  is  dead  ;  abforpt  entire 
«'  In  miry  floth,  no  pride,  no  joy  he  hath  : 
«*  O  leaden-hearted  Men,  to  be  in  love  with  death! 

LV. 
"  Ah  !  what  avail  the  largeft  gifts  of  Heaven, 
"  When  drooping  \\eaV0a  «n&  t^Ntta  ^  amifs  9 


■  i  in  btgt'vu  I 

. 

A,  m  nunly  pin 

lir  mi;. 
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LVIII. 

,c  Some  he  will  lead  to  courts,  and  fome  to*  campf* 

"  To  fenates  fome,  and  public  fage  debates, 

"  Whcrer  by  the  folemn  gleam  of  midnight-lampt, 

"  The  world  is  pois'd,  and  manag'd  mighty  fiatet) 

"  To  high  difcovery  fome,  that  new-creates 

••  The  face  of  earth  ;  fome  to  the  thriving  mart } 

"  Some  to  the  rural  reign  and  fofter  fates  ; 

"  To  the  fweet  Mufes  fome,  -who  raifc  the  heart: 

"  All  glory  (hall  be  yours,  all  Nature,  and  all  Art. 

LIX. 
"  There  are,  I  fee,  who  li (lento  my  lay, 
"  Who  wretched  figh  for  virtue,  but  defpair. 
<(  All  may  be  done  (mcthinks  I  hear  them  fay), 
"  Even  death  defpis'd,  by  generous  actions  fair; 
*«  All,  but  for  thofc  who  to  thefe  bowers  repair, 
'«  Their  every  power  diffolv'd  in  luxury* 
"  To  quit  of  torpid  fluggiflinef*  the  lair, 
"  And  from  the  powerful  arms  of  Sloth  get  free* 
•«  'Tis  rifmg  from  the  dead— Alas !— it  cannot  be  I 

LX. 
"  Would  you  then  learn  to  di  IE  pate  the  band 
"  Of  thefe  huge  threat'ning  difficulties  dire, 
"  That  in  the  weak  man's  way  like  lions  (land* 
"  His  foul  appall,  and  damp  his  rifing  fire  r 
;t  Refolve,  refolve,  and  to  be  men  afpire. 
41  Exert  that  nobleft  privilege,  alone, 
*  Here  to  mankind  m&u\£&\  cqp&xo\At&i«\ 

3 
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How  light  its  cflcnce !  how  unclogg'd  its  powers, 
Beyond  the  blazon  of  ray  mortal  pen  ! 
Even  fo  we  glad  forfook  thefe  finful  bpwers, 
Even  fuch  enraptur'd  life,  fuch  energy  was  ours. 

LXIV. 
But  far  the  greater  party  with  rage  inflam'd, 
Dire-mutter'd  curfes,  and  blafphemM  high  Jove. 
«•  Ye  fons  of  Hate!  (they  bitterly  exclaim'd) 
"  What  brought  you  to  this  feat  of  peace  and  love? 
■"  While  with  kind  Nature,  here  amid  the  grove, 
"  We  pafs'd  the  harmlefs  Sabbath  of  our  time, 
"  What  to  diflurb  it  could,  fell  men,,  cmove 
*'  Your  barbarous  hearts  ?  is  happinefs  a  crime  ? 
"  Then  do  the  fiends  of  hell  rule"  in  yon'  heaven  fub- 

LXV.  [lime. 

"  Ye  impiousW retches  '."(quoth  the  Knight  in  wrath) 

"  Your  happinefs  behold !" Then  ftrait  a  wand 

He  wav'd,  an  anti-magic  power  that  hath, 
Truth  from  illufive  falfehood  to  command. 
Sudden  the  landfcape  finks  on  every  hand  ; 
The  pure  quick  dreams  are  marfhy  puddles  found  ; 
On  baleful  heaths  the  groves  all  blackcn'd  Rand,   ' 
And  o'er  the  weedy,  foul,  abhorred  ground, 
Snakes, adders, toads, each loathfome  creature,  crawls 

LXVI.  [around- 

And  here  and  there,  on  trees  by  lightning  fcath'd, 
Unhappy  weights  who  loathed  life  yhung, 
Or  in  i're/h  gore  and  lecxuXmvrtteWVd* 
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f  wcltring  lay ;  or  elfc,  infuriate  flung 
the  gloomy  flood,  while  ravens  fung 
funeral  dirge,  they  down  the  torrent  rowl'd  : 
*e,  by  diftemper'd  blood  to  madnefs  flung, 
doom'd  themfelves;  whence  oft/  when  night 

control'd 
world,  returning  hither  their  fad  fpirits  howl'd. 

LXVII. 

1  time  a  moving  fcene  was  open  laid ; 
lazar-houfe  I  whilom  in  my  lay 

tinted  have,  its  horrors  deep-difplay'd, 
gave  unnumber'd  wretches  to  the  day, 
totting  there  in  fqualid  mifery  lay. 
.  as  of  facrcd  light  th'  unwonted  fmile 
'd  on  thefe  living  catacombs  its  ray, 
•ugh  the  drear  caverns  ft  retching  many  a  mile, 
ick  up-rau'd  their  heads, and  dropped  their  woes 
LXVIII.  [a-while. 

Heaven  I  (thcycry'd)  and  do  we  once  more  fee 
>n'  blefled  fun,  and  this  green  earth  fo  fair  ? 
re  we  from  noifome  damps  of  pcft-houfc  free  } 
id  drink  our  fouls  the  fweet  ethereal  air  ? 
thou!  or  Knight  or  God  !  who  holdeft.  there 
tat  fiend,  oh !  keep  him  in  eternal  chains  t 
t  what  for  us,  the  children  of  Defpair, 
ought  te  the  brink  of  hell,  what  hope  remains  ? 
pentance  does  itfeli  but  aggravate  our  pains," 


<c 
({ 
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LXIX. 

The  gentle  Knight,  who  faw  their  rueful  cafe, 
Let  fall  ado wn  his  filver  beard  fomc  tears : 
<!  Certes  (quoth  he)  it  is  not  even  in  Grace 
"  T'  undo  the  paft,  and  eke  your  broken  years, 
"  Nathlefs,  to  nobler  worlds  Repentance  rears, 
"  With  humble  hope,  her  eye ;  to  her  is  given 

A  power  the  truly  contrite  heart  that  cheers ; 

She  quells  the  brand  by  which  the  rocks  are  riven; 

She  more  than  merely  foftens,  (he  rejoices  Heaven. 

LXX. 
*«  Then  patient  bear  the  fufferings  you  have  carn'd, 
*'  And  by  thefe  fufferings  purify  the  mind  : 
**  Let  wifdom  be  by  paft  mifconducl:  learn'd, 
"  Or  pious  die,  with  penitence  refign'd ; 
"  Artd  to  a  life  more  happy  and  refin'd, 
"  Doubt  not,  you  (hall,  new  creatures,  yet  arife. 
'«  Till  then,  you  may  expeft  in  mc  to  find 
"  One  who  will  wipe  your  forrow  from  your  eyes, 
"  One  who  will  iooth  your  pangs,  and  wing  you  to 

LXXI.  [the  ikies." 

They  filent  heard,  and  pour'd  their  thanks  in  tears. 
"  For  you  (refum'd  the  Knight  with  ilerner  tone) 
'•  Whofe  hard  dry  hearts  th'  obdurate  demon  fears, 
*;  That  villain's  gifts  will  coft  you  many  a  groan  j 
"  In  dolorous  manfion  long  you  muft  bemoan 
ii  His  fatal  charms,  and  weep  your  ftains  away  ; 
"  Till,  (ok  and  pure  aa  xvSxaX  fcoodaefc  grown, 
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Yet  down  his  cheeks  the  gems  of  pity  feil, 
To  fee  the  helplcfs  wretches  that  remain'd, 
There  left  through  delves  and  deferts  dire  to  yell ; 
Amaz'd,  their  looks  with  pale  difmay  were  ftain'd, 
Andfpreading  wide  their  hands  theymeek  repentance 

LXXV.  [feignU. 

But,  ah  !  their  fcorned  day  of  grace  was  paft ; 
For  (horrible  to  tell  !}  a  dcfert  wild 
Before  them  ftrctch'd,  bare,  comfortlefs,  and  vaft, 
With  gibbets,  bones,  and  carcafes  defil'd. 
There  nor  trim  field  nor  lively  culture  fmil'd  ; 
Nor  waving  (hade  was  feen,  nor  fountain  fair; 
But  fands  abrupt  on  fands  lay  loofely  pil'd*     [care, 
'Through  which  they  floundering  toil'd  with  painful 
Whilit  Phoebus  fmote  them  fore,  andfir'd  thecloud- 

LXXVI.  [lefs  air. 

Then,  varying  to  a  joylefs  land  of  bogs, 
The  fadden'd  country  a, grey  waile  appcar'd, 
Where  nought  but  putrid  ft  cams  and  noifome  fogs 
For  ever  hung  on  drizzly  Aufter's beard; 
Or  clfe  the  ground  by  piercing  Caurus  fear'd, 
Wasjagg'd  with  froft,  or  heap'd  with  glazed  fnow; 
Through  thefc  extremes  a  ccafelefs  round  they  flcer'd, 
By  cruel  fiends  ftill  hurry'd  to  and  fro, 
Gaunt  Beggary,  and  Scorn,  with  many  hell-hounds 

LXXVII.  [moe. 

The  firft  was  with  bafe  dunghill  rags  yclad, 
Tainting  the  gale,  in  which  they  flutter'd  light  | 


//.   THE  CASTLE  OF  INDOLENCE.      411 

>rbid  hue  his  features,  funk,  and  fad  ; 
>llow  eyne  (hook  forth  a  fickly  light ; 
>'er  his  lank  jaw-bone,  in  piteous  plight, 
ack  rough  beard  was  matted  rank  and  vile; 
ll  to  fee !  an  heart-appalling  fight ! 
time  foul  fcurf  and  blotches  him  defile, 
logs,  where'er  he  went,  Hill  barked  all  the 
LXXVIII.  [whilef 

ither  was  a  fell  defpightful  fiend ; 
lolds  none  worfe  in  baleful  bower  below ; 
ide,  and  wit,  and  rage,  and  rancour,  keen'd ; 
an  alike,  if  good  or  bad,  the  foe  : 
nofe  up-turn'd,  he  always  made  a  (how 
he  fmelt  fome  naufeous  fcent;  his  eye 
cold,  and  keen,  like  blaft  from  Boreal  fnowv 
taunts  he  caften  forth  mod  bitterly, 
were  the  twain  that  off  drove  this  ungodly  fry* 

LXXIX. 
fo  through  Brentford  town,  a  town  of  mud, 
erd  of  brifly  fwine  is  prick'd  along, 
filthy  beafts,  that  never  chew  the  cud, 
;runt,  and  fqucak,  and  fingtheir  troublous  fong, 
oft'  they  plunge  themfelves  the  mire  among  j 
ly  the  ruthlefs  driver  goads  them  on, 
ay  of  barking  dogs  the  bitter  throng 
es  them  renew  their  unmelodious  moan  J 
ver  find  they  reft  from  their  unrefting  fonc. 


A    POEM 
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SIR  ISAAC  NEWTON. 

Infcribed  to  the  Right  Honourable 
SIR    IOBEIT    WALPOL1. 


Sir 


[all  the  great  foul  of  Newton  quit  this  cartk 
To  mingle  with  his  ftars,  and  every  Mufc, 
Aftonifh'd  into  (tlence,  (hun  the  weight 
Of  honours  due  to  his  illuftrious  name  ? 
But  what  can  man  ? — Even  now  the  fons  of  Light,  5 
In  drains  high  warbled  to  fcraphic  lyre, 
Hail  his  arrival  on  the  coaft  of  blifs. 
Yet  am  not  I  deterr'd,  tho'  high  the  theme, 
And  fung  to  harps  of  angels,  for  with  you, 
Ethereal  Flames!  ambitious,  I  afpire  10 

In  Nature's  general  fymphony  to  join. 

And  what  new  wonders  can  ye  (how  your  gueft! 
Who,  while  on  this  dim  fpot,  where  mortals  toil, 
Clouded  in  dud,  from  Motion's  fimple  laws 
Could  trace  the  fee  ret  hand  of  Providence,  15 

Wide-working  thro'  this  univerfal  frame  ? 

Have  ye  not  lift.cn' d  while  he  bound  the  Suns 
And  Planets  to  their  fpheres  !  th'  unequal  tafk 
Of  human-kind  till  then  ?  Oft'  had  they  roll'd 
O'er  erring  man  the  year,  and  oft*  difgrae'd        ao 
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pride  of  fchools,  before  their  courfe  was  known, 

in  its  caufes  and  effects  to  him, 
piercing  fage !  who  fat  not  down  and  dream'd 
nantic  fchemes,  defended  by  the  din 
pecious  words  and  tyranny  of  names,  25 

bidding  his  amazing  Mind  attend, 
I  with  heroic  Patience  years  on  years 
p-fearching,  faw  at  laft  the  Syftcm  dawn, 
I  Ihine,  of  all  his  race,  on  him  alone, 
/bat  were  his  raptures  then!  how  pure!  how  ftrong! 

I  what  the  triumphs  of  old  Greece  and  Rome,  31 
lis  diminifli'd,  but  the  pride  of  boys 

oidc  fmall  fray  victorious !  when,  inftcad 

hatterM  parcels  of  this  earth  ufurp'd 

'iolcnce  unmanly,  and  fore  deeds  3^ 

:ruclty  and  blood,  Nature  herfelf 

•d  all  fubdu'd  by  him,  and  open  laid 

every  latent  glory  to  his  view. 

II  intellectual  Eye,  our  folar  round 

:  gazing  thro',  he  by  the  bltnded  power         40 
Gravitation  and  Projection  faw 

whole  in  filent  harmony  revolve ; 
n  unafliftcd  vifion  hid,  the  Moons 
cheer  remoter  planets  numerous  form'd, 
him  in  all  their  mingled  tracts  were  feen.        45 
alfo  fix'd'our  wandering  Queen  of  Night, 
ether  fhe  wanes  into  a  fcanty  orb, 

waxing  broad,  with  bet  \>*\t  fo&taw;  \\^-> 
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In  a  foft  deluge,  overflows  the  iky. 

Her  every  motion  clear-difccrning»  he  50 

Adjuflcd  to  the  mutual  main,  and  taught 

Why  now  the  mighty  mafs  of  water  fwells 

Refifllcfs,  heaving  on  the  broken  rocks, 

And  the  full  river  turning,  till  again 

The  tide  revertive,  un attracted,  leaves  5J 

A  yellow  wafle  of  idle  fands  behind. 

Then  breaking  hence,  he  took  his  ardent  flight 
Thro'  the  blue  infinite,  and  every  ftar, 
Which  the  clear  concave  of  a  winter's  night 
Pours  on  the  eye  or  aftronomic  tube,  6ft 

Far-ftretching,  fnatches  from  the  dark  abyis; 
Or  fuch  as  farther  in  fucceflive  flues 
To  Fancy  Ihinc  alone,  at  his  approach 
Blaz'd  into  funs,  the  living  centre  each 
Ot  an  harmonious  fyftem ;  all  combinM,  6$ 

And  rul'd  unerring  by  that  fingle  power 
Which  draws  the  ftone  projected  to  the  ground. 

O  unprofufc  Magnificence  divine! 
O  Wifdom  truly  perfect  !  thus  to  call 
From  a  few  caufes  fuch  a  fcheme  of  things,  70 

EfFc&s  fo  various,  beautiful,  and  great, 
An  univcrfe  complete!  and,  O  bclov'd 
Of  Heaven!  whofe  well-purg*d  penetrative  eye 
The  my ftic  veil  tranfpicrcing,  inly  fcann'd 
The  rifing,  moving,  widc-eflablinVd  frame.         71 

lie,  fjrft  of  men,  wk\v  avrtuY  Nc\*i?urui'd 
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Fell  the  kind  beams  of  all-refrefhing  Green  :       IC5 
Then  the  pure  Blue,  that  fwells  autumnal  ikies, 
Ethereal  play'd  ;  and  then,  of  fadder  hue, 
Emcrg'd  the  deepened  Indico,  as  when 
The  hcavy-fkirted  evening  droops  with  froft; 
While  the  laft  gleaming*  of  ref rafted  light  no 

Dy'd  in  the  fainting  Violet  away. 
Thefe,  when  the  clouds  diftil  the  rofy  mower, 
Shine  out  diftinft  adown  the  watry  bow, 
While  o'er  our  heads  the  dewy  vrfion  bends 
Delightful,  melting  on  the  fields  beneath.  115 

Myriads  of  mingling  dyes  from  thefc  refult, 
And  myriads  dill  remain ;  infinite  fource 
Oi  beauty,  cvcr-fluftiing,  evcr-ncw  ! 

Did  c\cr  poet  image  aught  fo  fair, 
Dreaming  in  whifpering  groves  by  the  hoarfe  brook  I 
Or  prophet,  to  whofe  rapture  Heaven  defcends  I  Hi 
Even  now  the  fctting  fun  and  (hitting  clouds, 
Seen,  Greenwich,  fiom  thy  lovely  heights,  declare 
How  jail,  how  beauteous  the  refractive  law. 

The  noifclefs  tide  of  time,  all  bearing  down  1S£ 
To  vail  eternity's  unbounded  i'ca, 
Where  the  green  i (lands  of  the  happy  mine, 
He  tlimm'd  alone,  and  to  the  fource  (involved 
Deep  in  primeval  gloom)  aicending,  rais'd 
His  light*  at  equal  diilances,  to  guide  130 

Hiftorian,  wilder'd  on  his  darkiome  way. 
But  who  ua  nu»ub«v  un  uU  Ubour*?  who 
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His  high  difcoverics  fing?  when  but  a  few 
Of  the  deep-ftudying  race  can  ftretch  their  minds 
To  what  he  knew  r  in  Fancy's  lighter  thought,  1 3  -, 
How  (hall  the  Mufc  then  grafp  the  mighty  theme  ? 

What  wonder,  then,  that  his  devotion  fwcll'd 
Refponfive  to  his  knowledge !  for  could  he, 
Whofe  piercing  mental  eye  diffufive  faw 
The  finilh'd  univerfity  of  things  1 40 

In  all  its  order,  magnitude,  and  parts, 
Forbear  incefiant  to  adore  that  Power 
Who  fills,  fuftains,  and  actuates  the  whole  ? 

Say,  ye  who  bcft  can  tell,  ye  happy  few! 
Who  faw  him  in  the  fofteft  lights  of  life,  1 45 

All  unwith-held,  indulging  to  his  friends 
The  vaft  unborrow'd  trea lures  of  his  mind* 
Oh,  fpeak  the  wondrous  Man!  how  mild,  how  calm, 
How  greatly  humble,  how  divinely  good ; 
How  firm  eftablifh'd  on  eternal  truth ;  153 

Fervent  in  doing  well,  with  cvciy  nerve 
Still  prefling  on,  forgetful  of  the  pad, 
And  panting  for  perfection ;  far  above 
Thofe  little  cares  and  vifionary  joys 
Vhat  fo  perplex  the  fond  impafllon'd  heart  1*5 

Of  ever-cheated,  ever-trufling  man. 

And  you,  ye  hopelcfs,  gloomy-minded  Tribe ! 
You  who,  unconfeious  of  thofc  nobler  flights 
That  reach  impatient  at  immortal  life, 
Againfl  the  prime  endearing  \>Tv\\\t«£  t^. 

Mumf  //.  '  T 
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Of  being  dare  contend,  fay,  cam  i  foul 

Of  fuck  cxtenfive,  deep,  tremen4ous  powers* 

Enlarging  ft  ill,  be  but  a  finer  breath 

Of  fpirits  dancing  thro*  their  tubea  a  while, 

And  then  for  ever  loft  in  vacant  air  ?  165 

But  hark !  methinks,  I  hear  a  warning  voice, 
Solemn  as  when  forae  awful  change  is  come*    (jfujl; 
Sound  thro'  the  world— "  'Tis  done-— The  meafore1! 
'*  And  I  refign  my  charge." — Ye  mouldering  &qncsl 
That  build  the  towering  pyramid,  the  proud       170 
Triumphal  arch,  the  monument  effae'd 
By  ruthlefs  ruin,  and  whate'er  fupporU 
The  worfhippM  name  of  hoar  Antiquity, 
Down  to  the  duft. !  what  grandeur  can  ye  boaft. 
While  Newton  lifts  his  column  to  the  fries*    .    175 
Beyond  the  wafte  of  time.     Let  no  weak  drop 
Be  fried  for  him.     The  virgin  in  her  bloom 
Cut  off,  the  joyous  youth,  and  darling  child, 
Thefe  are  the  tombs  that  claim  the  tender  tear 
And  elegiac  fong;  but  Newton  calls  180 

For  other  notes  of  gratulation  high, 
That  now  he  wanders  thro'  thofe  endlefs  worlds 
He  here  fo  well  defcried,  and  wondering  talks, 
And  hymns  their  Author  with  his  glad  compeers. 

O  Britain's  boaftf  whether  with  angels  thou  185 
Sitteft  in  dread  difcourfe,  or  fellow-bleft, 
Who  joy  to  fee  the  honour  of  their  kind; 
Or  whether  mounted  on  cYicxubvc  win^. 
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iy  fwift  career  is  with  the  whirling  orbs, 

mparing  things  with  things,  in  rapture  loft,  190 

id  grateful  adoration,  tor  that  light 

plenteous  ray'd  into  thy  mind  below, 

3m  Light  himfelf ;  Oh  !  look  with  pity  down 

1  human-kind,  a  frail,  erroneous  race  1 

alt  the  fpirit  of  a  downward  world  I  195 

er  thy  deje&ed  Country  chief  prefide, 

id  be  her  Genius  called  1  her  (tudies  raife, 

>rrect  her  manners,  and  infpire  her  youth  : 

r,thoughdeprav*d  and  funk,  (he  brought  thee  forth, 

id  glories  in  thy  name ;  (he  points  thee  out     *Q9 

1  all  her  fons,  and  bids  them  eye  thy  (tar; 

hile  in  expectance  of  the  fecond  life, 

hen  time  (hall  be  no  more,  thy  facred  dlrn\ 

:tfps  wfrh  her  kings,  and  dignifies  the  fcene. 
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A  POEM 

TO    THE 

MEMORY 

Of  the  Right  Honourable  the 

LORD  TALBOT, 

LATE   CHANCELLOR    OF    GREAT-BRITAIN. 

Addrejfed  to  his  Son, 

While,  with  the  public  you,  my  Lord,  lament 
A  friend  and  father  loft,  permit  the  Mufe, 
The  Mufe  affign'd  of  old  a  double  theme, 
To  praife  dead  worth  and  humble  living  pride, 
Whofe  generous  tafk  begins  where  int'reft  ends:    5 
Permit  her  on  a  Talbot's  tomb  to  lay 
This  cordial  verfe  fincere,  by  Truth  infpir'd, 
Which  means  not  to  beftow,  but  borrow  fame. 
Yes,  flic  may  fmg  his  matchlefs  virtues  now— 
Unhappy  that  flie  may.— But  where  begin  ?         10 
How  from  the  diamond  Tingle  out  each  ray, 
Where  all,  tho*  trembling  with  ten  thoufand  hues, 
ErTufc  one  dazzling  undivided  light  ? 

Let  the  low-minded  of  thefe  narrow  days 
No  more  prefume  to  deem  the  lofty  tale  15 

Of  ancient  times,  in  pity  to  their  own, 
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Romance.     In  Talbot  we  united  faw 
The  piercing  eye,  the  quick-enlighten'd  foul, 
The  graceful  eafe,  the  flowing  tongue  of  Greece, 
Join'd  to  the  virtues  and  the  force  of  Rome.        20 

Eternal  Wifdom,  that  all-quick'ning  fun, 
Whence  every  life,  in  juft  proportion,  draws 
Directing  light  and  actuating  flame, 
Ne'er  with  a  larger  portion  of  its  beams 
Awaken'd  mortal  clay.     Hence  fteady,  calm,       2$ 
Diffufive,  deep,  and  clear,  his  reafon  faw, 
With  inftantaneous  view,  the  truth  of  things ; 
Chief  what  to  human  life  and  human  blifs 
Pertains,  that  nobleft  fcience,  fit  for  man ; 
And  hence,  refponfiveto  his  knowledge,  glow'd  30 
His  ardent  virtue.     Ignorance  and  vice 
In  confort  foul  agree,  each  heightening  each, 
While  virtue  'draws  from  knowledge  brighter  fire. 

What  grand,  what  comely,  or  What  tender  fenfe, 
What  talent,  or  what  virtue,  was  not  his  ?  35 

What  that  can  render  man  or  great  or  good, 
Give  ufeful  worth  or  amiable  grace  I 
Nor  could  he  brook  in  ftudious  (hade  to  lie, 
In  foft  retirement,  indolently  pleas'd 
With  felfifli  peace.     The  Syren  of  the  wife,  40 

(Who  deals  th'  Aonian  fong,  and  in  the  lhape 
Of  Virtue  wooes  them  from  a  worthlefs  world} 
Tho'  deep  he  felt  her  charms,  could  never  melc 
His  {Ircnuom  fpirit,  recoUe&cd,  c*\m 
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As  filcnt  Night,  yet  aftive  as  the  day.  45 

The  more  the  bold,  the  buttling,  and  the  bad, 
Prcfs  to  ufurp  the  reins  of  power,  the  more 
Behoves  it  Virtue,  with  indignant  zeal, 
To  check  their  combination.     Shall  low  views 
Of  fneaking  int'reft  or  luxurious  vice,  50 

The  villain's  pa  {lions,  quicken  more  to  toil, 
And  dart  a  livelier  vigour  thro'  the  foul, 
Than  thofe  that,  mingled  with  our  true  ft  good, 
\Vith  prefent  honour  and  immortal  fame 
Involve  the  good  of  all  ?  An  empty  form,  $J 

Is  the  weak  virtue  that  amid  the  (hade 
Lamenting  lies,  with  future  fchemes,  amus'd, 
While  Wickcdnefs  and  Folly,  kindred  powers, 
Confound  the  world.     A  Talbot's,  different  far, 
Sprung  ardent  into  a6~lion,  that  diidain'd  $3 

To  lofe  in  deathlike  floth  one  pulfe  of  life 
That  might  be  fav'd ;  difdain'd  for  coward  Eafe 
And  her  jnfipid  pleafures,  to  refign 
The  prize  of  glory,  the  keen  fweets  of  toil, 
And  thofe  high  joys  that  teach  the  truly  great      65 
To  live  for  others,  and  for  others  die. 

Early,  behold  I  he  breaks  benign  on  life. 
Not  breathing  more  beneficence,  ihe  Spring 
Leads  in  her  fwelling  train  the  gentle  Airs; 
While  gay,  behind  her.  fmiles  the  kindling  wade  70 
Of  ruffian  ftorms  and  winter's  lawlefs  rage. 
hi  him  Aflixa,  to  this  &in  £io&<i 
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Of  ever-wandering  men,  return'd  again; 
To  blefs  them  his  delight,  to  bring  them  back, 
From  thorny  error,  from  unjoyous  wrong,  75 

Into  the  paths  of  kind  primeval  faith, 
Of  happinefs  and  juftice.     All  his  parts, 
His  virtues  all,  collected,  fought  the  good 
Of  human-kind.     For  that  he,  fervent,  felt 
The  throb  of  patriots  when  they  mpdel  dates;      80 
Anxious  for  that,  nor  needful  fleep  could  hold 
His  ftill-awaken'd  foul ;  nor  friends  had  charms 
To  fteal,  with  pleafing  guile,  one  ufeful  hour  ; 
Toil  knew  no  languor,  no  attraction  joy* 
Thus  with  unwearied  fteps,  by  Virtue  led,  85 

He  gain'd  the  fummit  of  that  facred  hill 
Where,  rais'd  above  black  Envy's  darkening  clouds, 
Her  fpotlefs  temple  lifts  its  radiant  front. 
Be  nam'd,  victorious  Ravagers!  no  more; 
Vanifh,  yc  human  Comets !  (brink  your  blaze,    90 
Yc  that  your  glory  to  your  terrors  owe, 
At  o*cr  the  gazing  defolated  earth 
You  fcatter  famine,  peftilence,  and  war! 
Vanifh  before  this  vernal  fun  of  Fame ! 
Effulgent  fweetnefs  i  beaming  life  and  joy.  95 

How  the  heart  liflen'd  while  he  pleading  fpoke  1 
While  on  the  enlighten 'd  mind,  with  winning  art, 
His  gentle  reafon  fo  perfuafive  ftole, 
That  the  charm'd  hearer  thought  it  was  his  own. 
Ah  I  when,  ye  Studious  of  thttau^V  ^givo.        va» 
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Shall  fuch  enchanting  leflbns  blefa  your cart 
When  (hall  again  the  darkeft  truth*,  pefplext, 
Be  fet  in  ample  day  ?  when  (hall  the  harih 
And  arduous  open  into  fmilingeafe? 
The  folid  mix  with  elegant  delight  f  lCJ 

His  was  the  talent  with  the  pureft  light 
At  once  to  pour  conviction  on  the  foul, 
And  warm  With  lawful  flame  th*  impaflion'd  heart. 
That  dangerous  gift  with  him  Was  fafely  lodg'd 
By  Heaven.    He,  facred  to  his  country 'a  caufe,   tift 
To  trampled  Want  and  Worth,  to  fuffering  Right, 
To  the  lone  Widow's  and  her  Orphan's  woes* 
Refcrv'd  the  mighty  charm.     With  equal  brow, 
Dcfpifing  then  the  fmiles  or  frowns  of  Power, 
He  all  that  nobleft  eloquence  efFus'd,  115 

Which  generous  paflion,  taught  by  reafon,  breathes*. 
Then  fpoke  the  man,  and  over  barren  Art 
Prevail'd  abundant  Nature.     Freedom  then 
His  client  was,  Humanity  and  Truth. 

Piac'd  on  the  feat  of  juftice,  there  he  reign M  ISO 
In  a  fupcrior  fphere  of  cloudlefs  day, 
A  pure  intelligence.     No  tumult  there, 
No  dark  emotion,  no  intemp'rate  heat, 
No  paflion  e'er  difturb'd  the  clear  fcrene 
That  round  him  fpread.    A  zeal  for  right  alone,  12 j 
The  love  of  juftice,  like  the  fleady  fun, 
Its  equal  ardour  lent;  and  fometimes  rais'd 
Againd  the  tons  0!  ViotaKfc,  <A*t\^ 
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sold  Deceit}  his  indignation  gleam'd, 
ill  by  fober  dignity  reftrain'd.  130 

:uition  quick,  he  fnatch'd  the  truth, 
rith  progreflive  patience,  ftep  by  ftep, 
iffident,  or  to  the  flower  kind, 
ro'  the  maze  of  falfehood  trac'd  it  on, 
at  the  laft,  evolv'd,  it  full  appear'd,  135 

:ven  the  lofer  own'd  the  juft  decree. 
:  when,  in  fenates,  he,  to  freedom  firm, 
hten'd  freedom,  plann'd  falubrious  laws, 
arious  learning,  his  wide  knowledge,  then, 
1  fight  deep  into  Britannia's  weal,  140 

aneous  fcem'd  from  fimple  fenfe  to  flow, 
he  plain  patriot  fmooth'd  the  brow  of  law. 
•ccious  fwell,  no  frothy  pomp  of  words, 
n  the  cheated  car :  no  ftudy'd  maze 
clamation  to  perplex  the  right,  145 

rkening  threw  around ;  fafe  in  itfelf, 
own  force,  all-powerful  Reafon  fpoke ; 
;  on  the  great,  the  ruling  point,  at  once 
eam'd  decifive  day,  and  ftiow'd  it  vain 
ngthen  farther  out  the  clear  debate.  150 

61  ion  breathes  conviclion ;  to  the  hearty 
d  ardent  forth  in  eloquence  unbid, 
leart  attends;  for  let  the  venal  try 
every  hardening  ftupifying  art, 
t  mud  prevail,  zeal  will  enkindle  zeal,       155 
Nature,  (kilful  touched,  is  honcft  ftilU 
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Behold  him  in  the  councils  of  his  prince. 
What  faithful  light  he  lends  ?  How  rare,  in  cour 
Such  wifdom  I  fuch  abilities !  and,  join'd 
To  virtue  fo  detcrmin'd,  public  Zeal, 
And  honour  of  fuch  adamantine  proof, 
As  even  Corruption,  hopelefs,  and  o'er-aw'd, 
Durft  not  have  tempted  I  Yet  of  manners  mildt 
And  winning  every  heart,  he  knew  to  pleafe, 
Nobty  to  pleafe ;  while  equally  he  fcorn'd 
Or  adulation  to  receive  or  give. 
Happy  the  Hate  "where  wakes  a  ruling  eye 
Of  fuch  infpedion  keen,  and  general  care ! 
Beneath  a  guard  fo  vigilant,  fo  pure, 
Toil  may  refign  his  carelefs  head  to  reft, 
And  ever-jealous  Freedom  fleep  in  peace. 
Ah  1  loft  untimely  1  loft  in  downward  days ! 
And  many  a  patriot  counfel  with  him  loft ! 
Counfels  that  might  have  humbled  Britain's  foe 
Her  native  foe,  from  eldeft  time  by  Fate 
Appointed,  as  did  once  a  Talbot's  arms. 

Let  Learning,  Arts,  let  univerfal  Worth, 
Lament  a  patron  loft,  a  friend  and  judge. 
Unlike  the  fons  of  Vanity,  that,  veil'd 
Beneath  the  patron's  proftituted  name, 
Dare  facrifice  a  worthy  man  to  pride, 
And  flufh  confufion  o'er  an  honeft  cheek. 
When  he  conferred  a  grace,  it  feem'd  a  debt 
Which  be  to  merit}  to  tifct  ^&VAic,  oaid, 


TO   THB  MIM.  OF  THl  L.  TALBOT.         **? 

0  the  great  all-bounteous  Source  of  good.  185. 
mpathiaing  heart,  idcLf  receiv'd 
enerous  obligation  he  beftow'd. 
this  indeed,  is  patronizing  worth, 
kind  protcttor  him  the  Mufes  own, 
ora  with  noble  pride  the  boafted  aid         190 
telefs  Vanity's,  imfulting  hand* 
racious  ftream  that  cheers  the  lettei'd  world, 

the  noi/y  gift  of  fummer's  noon, 
e  fudden  current  from  the  naked  root 
:s  the  little  foil  which  yet  remain'd,  195 

>nly  more  deje&s  the  blufhing  flowers : 
Lis  the  foft-defcending  dews  at  eve, 
lent  treafures  of  the  vernal  year,, 
ging  deep  their  ftorcs  the  ftill  night  long, 
vith  returning  morn,  the  frefhen'd  world  2Q9 
rrance  all,  all  beauty,  joy,  and  long. 

1  let  me  view  him  in  the  pleating  light  ] 
ivate  life,  where  pomp  forgets  to  glare,  ■ 
vherc  the  plain  unguarded  foul  is  fecn.  I 
,  with  that  trueft  grcatnefs  he  appear 'd,  2C$  , 
1  thinks  not  of  appearing ;  kindly  veil'd 

foft  graces  of  the  friendly  fcene, 
ing  focial  confidence  and  cafe:, 
e  the  converfe  of  the  wide  and  good, 
'ous,  difentangling  every  power,  eio 

>reathing  raix'd  improvement  with  delight, 
en  amid  the  various-blofifaiu'd.  (^t\a^ 
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Or  gentle-beaming  autumn's  pen  five  made, 
The  philofophic  mind  with  Nature  talks. 
Say  ye,  his  Sons!  his  dear  Remains!  -with  whom  21 
The  father  laid  fuperfluous  ftate  afide, 
Yet  rais'd  your  filial  duty  thence  the  more, 
With  friendfhip  rais'd  it,  with  efteem,  with  love, 
Beyond  the  ties  of  blood,  oh !  fpeak  the  joy, 
The  pure  ferene,  the  cheerful  wifdom  mild,      as 
The  virtuous  fpirit,  which  his  vacant  hours,' 
In  femblance  of  amufement,  thro'  the  bread 
Infus'd.    And  thou,  O  Run  die* !  lend  thy  (train, 
Thou  darting  friend !  thou  brother  of  his  foul ! 
In  whom  the  head  and  heart  their  flores  unite;  22 
Whatever  Fancy  paints,  Invention  pours, 
Judgment  digefts,  the  well-tun'd  bofom  feels, 
Truth  natural,  moral,  or  divine,  has  taught, 
The  Virtues  dictate,  or  the  Mufcs  fing. 
Lend  me  the  plaint  which,  to  the  lonely  main,  23 
With  Memory  converfing,  you  will  pour, 
As  on  the  pebbled  more  you,  penfive,   ftray, 
Where  Derry's  mountains  a  bleak  crefcent  form, 
And  mid  their  ample  round  receive  the  waves, 
That  from  the  frozen  Pole  refounding,  rufh,      25 
Impetuous.     Tho'  from  native  funfhine  driven, 
Driven  from  your  friends,  the  funfhine  of  the  foul 
By  flanderous  Zeal,  and  politics  infirm, 
Jealous  of  worth,  yet  will  you  blefs  your  lot, 
•  Dr.  Rundle,  \*te  Wtovg  «»*  Ttar*  NfefoUud. 


TO  TBI  Mill.  OF  THE  L.  TALBOT.  220 

nil  you  triumph  in  your  glorious  fate,        240 
ice  Talbot's  friend  (hip  glows  to  future  times, 
pid,  warm;  of  kindred  tempers  boro ; 
df  by  experience,  into  flow  efteem, 

confidence  unbounded,  love  not  blind, 
the  fweet  light  from  mingled  minds  difclos'd, 

mingled  chymic  oils  as  burfts  the  fire.       246 
too,  remember  well  that  cheerful  bowl 
h  round  his  table  flow'd.    The  ferious  there 
1  with  the  fportive,  with  the  learn'd  the  plain ; 
1  foftened  wifdom,  candour  tempered  mirth,  250 
wit  its  honey  lent,  without  the  fling. 
imple  Nature's  unaffected  fons, 
blametefs  Indians,  round  their  foreft-cheer, 
any  lawn  or  fhady  covert  fet, 

more  unfpotted  converfe ;  nor,  of  old,      255 
e's  awful  confuls,  her  Di&ator-fwains, 
a  the  product  of  their  Sabine  farms 
'  farM,  with  ftri&er  virtue  fed  the  foul : 
yet  in  Athens,  at  an  Attic  meal, 
re  Socrates  prefided,  fairer  truth,  260 

:  elegant  humanity,  more  grace, 
more  reHn'd,  or  deeper  fcience,  reign'd. 
it  far  beyond  the  little  vulgar  bounds 
imily,  or  friends,  or  native  land, 
lft  degrees,  and  with  proportion'd  flame,    265 
nded  his  benevolence ;  a  friend 
tuman  kind,  to  parent  Nature's  works* 
fkme  If.  Ss 


&$*         TO  T»»  Mill.  OB  TBI  I*.  TAIBOT* 

Of  free  accefs,.  and  of  engaging  grace*. 

Such  as  a  bsother  so  a  brother  owes* 

He  kept,  an  ©pen  judgiug  eax  for  all*  1JP» 

And  fpread  an  open  countenance,  wheae  finilM 

The  faix  c&lgenct  of  a»  open  heart ; 

While  on  tbe  rich,  the  poosr,  the  high,  the  lewy 

With  equaLray,  his  wady  goodnefs  (boon: 

For  nothing  human  fbveign  was  to  hiao.  *7$ 

Thus  to  a  dread  inheritance,  my  1*opsV 
And  hard  to  be  nipposted,  you  fuceeed  7 
But  kept  by  virtue,  as  by  virtue  gain's}, 
It  will,  thro*  lateA  time,  enrich  your  race, 
When  groffer  wealth  (hall  moulder  into-  duft,     aSO 
And  with  their  authors  in  oblivion  funk 
Vain  titles  lie,  the  fervile  badges  oft* 
Of  mean  fubmiiTion,  not  the  meed  of  worth. 
True  genuine  honour  its  large  patent  holds. 
Of  all  mankind,  thro1  every  land  and  age,  285 

Of  univerfal  Reason's  various  fons, 
And  even  of  God  himfelf,  fole  perfeft  Judge  ! 
Yet  know  thefe  nobleft  honours  of  the  mind! 
On  rigid  terms  defcend :  the  high-plac'd  heir, 
Scann'd  by  the  public  eye,  that,  with  keen  gase,     290 
Malignant  leeks  out  faults,  cannot  thro'  life, 
Amid  the  namelclk  infeds  of  a  court, 
Unheeded  ftcal ;  but,  with  his  fire  compar'd, 
He  muft  be  glorious,  or  he  muft  befcorn'd'. 
This  truth  to  you,  w\io  nxeax  vjOX\j&\re»         *o,$ 


ih'  !■!!'■ 
M.y  Saieiy  big,  antt  In;  ■■■ 

re  '.lie  pljini,  *»d  , 
That  (boutd  4  Talbui  mourn,     Ouiklve.,  indeed, 
nr  j'  roub'd  oi  her  dcJiglil  «r>  :  . 
lament.:   yel  let  ui,    grjrelul,  juy 

fudl  yi(UKt  ..,11  -  .  ■ 

lli tin  ilill,   leaching  uur  vicwi  li.  tiff 

cr-kii^bl'Jtinj  k.m.  i>l  I, .[me  wotltli. 
Be  dumb,  ye  motU  11I  Zciloii !  yeilui 

hotiglttleli  dull,  renounce  tlul  [runciiu  hope, 

■  ■■■■'•  light. 

I  vi.laes,    claim  another  lo»ic« 

tad  iut  of  andefigMij  Wood 
Km  « hen  iIiji  viiil  Eoua 

o  ihey  be  ijuciicli'il  ifui 
Metiuuiu  1  .1 
From  tangling  car.h,  regain  the  lulin*  uf  diy, 

aiitcouauf,   whnm,  iu  Ulcia  mankind,  315 

!•..!  Siiafrtfi  bo  iin>  J»rliftimilj« 

Had  i.y'd  .1  ilawn  >  witi.t.      Ittli . 

-    iJou»  Judge  -"•!  bttVN  I  I 

1  j'lia'd, 
■!'■-.  3*0 

'   irtfllad 


*3*  TO  TH1  MEM.  OF  THS  L.  TALBOT. 

Ah  !  who  is  he  that  with  a  fonder  eye 
Meets  thine  enraptur'd  ? — *Tis  the  beft  of  fons! 
The  beft  of  friends ! — Too  foon  is  realised 
That  hope  which  once  forbade  thy  tears  to  flo 
Mean  while  the  kindred  fouls  of  every  land 
(Howe'er  divided  in  the  fretful  days 
Of  prejudice  and  error),  mingled  now, 
In  one  fele&ed  never-jarring  ftate, 
Where  God  himfelf  their  only  monarch  reign 
Partake  the  joy ;  yet,  fuch  the  fenfe  that  dill 
Remains  of  earthly  woes,  for  us  below, 
And  for  our  lofs,  they  drop  a  pitying  tear. 
But  ceafe,  prefumptuous  Mufe  !  nor  vainly  ft 
To  quit  this  cloudy  fphere  that  binds  thee  dov 
'Tis  not  for  mortal  hand  to  trace  thefe  fcenes, 
Scenes  that  our  grofs  ideas  grovelling  caft 
Behind,  and  ftrike  our  boldcft  language  dumb 
Forgive,  immortal  Shade !  if  aught  from  ea 
From  dull  low-warblcd,  to  thofe  groves  can  i 
Where  flows  celeftial  harmony,  forgive 
This  fond  fuperfluous  verfe.     With  deep-felt 
On  every  heart  imprefs'd,  thy  deeds  themfelv 
Atteft  thy  praife.     Thy  praife  the  widows'  fy 
And  orphans'  tears  embalm.     The  good,  the 
The  fons  of  Juftice,  and  the  fons  of  Strife, 
All  who  or  freedom  or  who  intercft  prize, 
A  deep-divided  nation's  parties  all 
Confpirc  to  (welUYry  ^t\^Yt^.\a  beaver 

3 


TO  THE  MEM.  OF   THE  L.  TALBOT,  134 

lid  heaven  receives  it,  .and  feraphic  lyrea 

'itb  fongs  of  triumph  thy  arrival  hail. 

3w  vain  this  tribute,  then!  this  lowly  lay! 

rt  nought  is  vain  which  gratitude  infpires.        355 

le  Mufe,  be  fides*  for  duty  thus  approves 

>  virtue,  to  her  country,  to  mankind, 

>  ruling  Nature,  that,  in  glorious  charge, 
i  to  her  priefttfs,  gives  it  her,  to  hymn 
hatever  good  and  excellent  £he  forms.  #6o 


Uiij 


POEMS  ON  SEVERAL  OCCASIONS. 


VERSES 

Oecafioned  by  the 
DEATH   OF    MR.  AIRMAN, 

A  particular  friend  of  the  Author's. 

As  thofe  we  love  decay,  we  die  in  part, 
String  after  firing  is  fever'd  from  the  heart, 
Till  loofen'd  life,  at  laft,  but  breathing  clay, 
Without  one  pang  is  glad  to  fall  away. 
Unhappy  he  who  lateft  feels  the  blow, 
Whofe  eyes  have  wept  o'er  every  friend  laid  low, 
Dragg'd  ling'ring  on  from  partial  death  to  death, 
Till,  dying,  all  he  can  refign  is  breath* 

TO  THE  REV.  MR.  MURDOCH, 

RECTOR  OF  STRADDISHALL   IN   SUFFOLK,  1738. 

I  hus  fafcly  low,  my  Friend!  thou  can' ft  not  fall: 
Here  reigns  a  deep  tranquillity  o'er  all : 
No  noife,  no  care,  no  vanity,  no  ftrife; 
Men,  woods,  and  fields,  all  breathe  untroubled  life. 
Then  keep  each  paflion  down,  however  dear ; 
Truft  mc,  the  tender  are  the  mofl  fevere. 
Guard,  while  'tis  thine,  thy  philofophic  eafe, 
And  afk  no  joy  but  iViaX  ol  VvftawM  ^ta.ce  ; 


Thai  bids  defiance  to  the  flarn 
High  blif*  !i  only  for  >  higher 


EPITAPH  ON  MISS  STANLEY. 

il  ftrife, 


i, Stanley!  reft,  efcap'd  ihi; 
t  the  joys,  htynml  (lie  woe  ,  af  Ufa 
e  p«Bgi  an  mote  thy  lively  bemthw  (bin, 
And  Il^l ui y  uy  filet  with  a  yeaiof  paint 

lore  fweet  Patience,  feigning  oft'  relief, 
Light!  tliy  fi; k.  eye,  to  cheat  a  parcm 
With  tender  art,  to  (ave  her  aniioni  ftmst, 

■   v  txtfbm  preBa  down  ii    ■■■ 
Now  wcll-ta.it'd  peace  ii  thine,  and  Mill  fmccrc  : 
Out*  be  lie  lenient,  uot  unpleaung  tear  I 

I  born  lo  bloom,  then  fink  beneath  the  fiotni, 
To  lluw  IH  Virtue  in  hei  fanrft  (WW; 
To  (how  u>  art  Id*  RcaWs  moral  reign, 
t  IjoiIU'uI  Science  •OregaUl  in  vain; 
Th"  obedient  piftbei  kii'jwin'.;  BKb  liitir  pan. 
Calm  light  the  head,  and  harmony  the  heart! 
To,  we  iTiulL  [allow  foot),  will  glad  oli.v, 
When  a  few  turn  have  roll'd  thru  carts  away, 
Tlr'd  with  vain  life,  will  dole  the  willing,  ye; 

■  ■  el  nuaXind  iu  die, 
Blellbcthe  bark  ihM.  wail  a  into  ike  (hore 
Where  dctth-4  ..:■.  rintnorc! 

To  join  thee  then,  here  Willi  thy  dufl  rqpofa, 
0JM  thy  li*lilcfi  inoihci  V.wwi 


*3<       »•*■•  oat  Mvms*t  «c«Mt*m. 

A     PARAP HR ASE 

OS    TH1 

Latter  part  of  thefxth  chapter  of  St,  Matthew, 

When  my  breift  labour*  with  opprefive  care* 
And  o'er  my  cheek  defcends  the  falling  tew; 
While  all  my  warring  paffions  are  at  ftrifc, 
O !  let  me  liften  to  the  word*  of  Life  I 
Raptures  deep-felt  his  doHrine  did  impart, 
And  thus  he  rais'd  from  earth  the  drooping  heart. 

Think  not,  when  all  yow  fcanty  Aores  afford 
Is  fpread  at  once  upon  the  fparing.  board ; 
Think  not,  when  worn  the  homely  robe  appears, 
While  on  the  roof  the  howling  ternpeft  bears, 
What  farther  mall  this  feeble  life  fuftain, 
And  what  ihall  clothe  thefe  miv'rmg  hrobs  again, 
»Say,  does  not  life  its  nouri  foment  exceed  f 
And  the  fair  body  its  iffvefting  weed  ? 

Behold  !  and  look  away  your  low  defpau?— 
See  the  light  tenants  of  the  barren  air ; 
To  them  nor  ftores  nor  granaries  belong, 
Nought  fcut  the  woodland  and  the  pleaiing  fong ; 
Yet  your  kind  heavenly  Father  bends  his  eye 
On  the  leaft  wing  that  flits  along  the  (ky. 
To  bim  they  ling  when  Spring  renews  the  phitt, 
To  him  they  cry  in  Winter's  pinching  retgn, 
Nor  is  their  muuc  not  tfedt  ^tata*.  re  w*i 


rOEMS  ON    SETliAL  OCCASIONS, 


*37 


ears  the  gay  and  the  diftrefsful  call, 
with  unfpartng  bounty  fills  them  all. 
bferve  the  rifing  lily's  fnowy  grace, 
rve  the  various  vegetable  race ; 
r  neither  toil  nor  fpin,  but  carelefs  grow, 
ee  how  warm  they  blufli !  how  bright  they  glow  1 
it  regal  veftments  can  with  them  compare  ! 
it  king  fo  mining !  or  what  queen  fb  fair 
,  ceafelefs,  thus  the  fowls  of  heaven  he  feeds, 
»'er  the  fields  fuch  lucid  robes  he  fpreads, 
he  not  care  for  you,  ye  Faithlefs  I  fay, 
:  unwife  ?  or,  are  ye  lefs  than  they  r 


ODE. 
I, 
Till  me,  thou  Soul  at  hot  I  level 
Ah  I  tell  me,  whithet  BR  thou  4ed, 
To  wbil  delightful  world  above, 
Appointed  for  llie  happy  dead  t 

II. 
Or  dofi  thou,  free,  it  plealiire,  roar 
And  fometiniet  (lure  tky  lovet'i  woe 
Where,  void  of  thee,  hii  cheeriefi  h 
Can  Dow,  al»  !  no  comfort  know  I 


>«lfc 


Ande*. 


III. 

Oh !  if  thou  hover'ft  round  in- 
While  under  ev'ry  well-known  tree 
:o  thy  fancy 'd  fhadow  talk, 
,d  every  tear  11  full  of  thee : 
IV. 
Should  then  the  weary  eye  of  Gtief, 
BeTide  fome  fynipathetic  ftream, 
la  dumber  find  i  (ho  rt  relief. 
Oh  I  vifit  thou  my  foothing  dream. 

ODE. 
O  moHTiNGALi!  bell  poet  of  the 
TAtt pJainttvc  ftrain  can  ne'er  belon( 


I  ©DBS.  239 

BIcft  in  the  full  poflfeflion  of  thy  love : 

j     O  lend  that  drain,  fweet  Nightingale !  to  me. 

t     *Tis  mine,  alas !  to  mourn  my  wretched  fate : 
I  love  a  maid  who  afi  my  bofom  charms, 

•     Yet  lofc  my  days  without  thfs  lovely  mate; 
Inhuman  Fortune  keeps-  her  from  my  arms. 

{     You,  happy  Birds !  by  Nature's  fimple  lawi 
Lead  your  foft  lives,  fuftain'd  by  Nature's  fare ; 
You  dwell  wherever  roving  Fancy  draws, 
And  love  and  fortg  is  all  your  pleating  care : 
But  we,  vain  flaves  of  intcreft  and  of  pride, 

j      Bare  not  be  blcft,  left  envious  tongues  (hould  blame  ; 
And  hence,  in  vain,  I  languiih  for  my  bride : 
O  mourn  with  me,  fweet  Bird !  my  haplefs  flame. 

ODE. 

TO   StftA»MIV** 

The  wanton's  charms,  however  bright, 

Are  like  the  falfe  illufive  light, 

Whofe  flattering  unaufpicious  braze 

To  precipices  oft'  betrays ;  * 

But  that  fweet  ray  your  beauties  dart, 

Which  clears  the  mind  and  cleans  the  heart, 

Is  like  the  facred  Queen  of  Night* 

Who  pours  a  rarely  gentle  Kght 

Wide  o'er  the  dark,  by  wanderers  Meft* 

Conducting  them  to  petct  roAttSk* 


A  vicious  love  depraves  the  mind, 
'Tis  anguifh,  guilt,  and  folly,  join'd  ; 
But  Seraphina's  eyes  difpenfe 
A  mild  and  gracious  influence ; 
Such  as  in  vifions  angels  fhed 
Around  the  heav'n-illumin'd  head. 
To  love  thee,  Serapbina !  fure 
Is  to  be  tender,  happy,  pure; 
'Tis  from  low  paflions  to  efcape, 
And  wooc  bright  Virtue's  faireft  fhape ; 
'Tis  ecftafy  with  wifdom  join'd, 
And  heaven  infus'd  into  the  mind. 

ODE 

ON    AOLUS'l    HARP*. 
I. 

Ethereal  Race,  inhabitants  of  Air, 
Who  hymn  your  God  amid  the  fecret  grove, 
Ye  unfeen  Beings!  to  ray  harp  repair, 
And  raife  majeflic  (trains,  or  melt  in  love. 

II. 
Thofe  tender  notes,  how  kindly  they  upbraid  ! 
With  what  foft  woe  they  thrill  the  lover's  heart ! 
Sure  from  the  hand  of  fome  unhappy  maid, 
Who  dy'd  of  love,  thefe  fweet  complainings  part. 

*  JJolus's  Harp  is  a  mufical  inftrument,  which  plays  with  tb« 
wind,  invented  by  Mr.  OUaid\\U  ^xo^cues  are  Cully  defcribed 
ia  the  CaftU  oj  Indolence. 


III. 

But  lurk  I  that  ftrjio  wJS  of  a 

On  the  deep  flringi  hn  hand  lome  hermit  Ihro' 

Or  he  the  facred  Bard",  who  fat  alone 

In  the  drear  waile,  nul  wept  hi i  people*!  wool 

IV. 
Such  wai  ihe  fong  which  Zion'i  children  ding, 
When  by  Euphrates'  flrcaui  they  made  their  [til 
And  to  fuch  (adly  blema  nolci  ate  flrung 
Angelic  1-isrps,  to  tooth  a  dying  fa 


M  rth  inks  1 


:  ineir  uhuu . 

L, 

1  confpire 


Irttlc  lull  celc 
Thro'  heaven',  high  dome  their  awful 
Now  ehanting  clear,  and  now\hey  all 
To  fwell  the  lofty  hymn  from 

VI. 
I.ct  roc,  yr  wand 'ring  Spirits  of  the  wind  I 
Who,  ai  wild  Fancy  prompts  you,  touch  the  llrinj, 
Smil  with  your  theme,  be  in  your  chotus  joia'd, 
Tar  till  you  ceifc  my  Mufe  forgctt  to  ling. 


*4P  qjbsv 

ODE 

III   1MB   MAI*  «F    Ai.lM.l9. 

I. 

Whiiv  Britain  4M,  at  Heaven's  e»mtnand, 
Arofe  from  out  the  azure  main, 
This  was  this  charter  of  the  hud, 
And  guardian  angels  fung  this  ftrafa; 

"  Rule,  Britannia?  rule  the  waves? 

"  Britons  never  will  be  flayet." 

II. 
The  nations,  ite*  fd  bfeft  aa  tnee, 
Matt,  in  their  ttrrfta-,  to  tyrants  fall; 
While  thou  fhalt  ffotirifh  great  and  free* 
The  dread  and  envy  of  them  all. 

"  Rule,"  &c. 

III. 
Still  more  majeftfc  malt  thou  rife, 
More  dreadful  from  each  forergir  ftroke : 
As  the  loud  Waft  that  tears  the  fifes, 
Serves  but  to  root  thy  native  oak. 
"  Rule,"  &c. 

TV. 
Thee  haughty  tyrants  ne'er  fhall  tame: 
All  their  attempts  to  bend  thee  down, 
Will  but  aroufe  thy  generous  flame, 
But  work  their  woe,  and  thy  renown. 
"  Rule,"  &c. 


V. 
'o  the*  belong"  the  r»t al  reign  [ 
Thy  ciiiei  (hall  with  commerce  Ibiac: 
All  thine  Dull  be  the  (ubj*Q  main. 
And  evcty  (hire  iM  (jitlei  tbuw. 
••  Rule,"  lie. 

VI. 
The  Mures,  Kill  with  Freedom  found, 
hall  10  thy  happy  coalt  rtpair  : 
iklt  lllel  Willi  mitchlcd  beauty  cnm'd, 
And  manly  heart,  te  guard  ihr  tjir. 
"  Rule,  Britannia  f  rule  the  wavet ; 
•'  Briioni  new  will  be  flavri." 

SONGS. 


SONG. 

i. 

One  day  the  God  of  fond  defire, 
On  mifchief  bent,  to  Damon  laid, 
Why  not  difclofe  your  tender  fire, 
Not  own  it  to  the  lovely  maid  i 

II. 
The  fhepherd  mark'd  his  treach'rous  art, 
And,  foftly  fighing,  thus  reply'd; 
'Tis  true,  you  have  fubdu'd  my  heart, 
But  fhall  not  triumph  o'er  my  pride. 

III. 
The  flave  in  private  only  bears"  * 

Your  bondage  who  his  love  conceals ; 
But  when  his  paffion  he  declares, 
You  drag  him  at  your  chariot-wheels. 

SONG. 

Hard  is  the  fate  of  him  who  loves, 
Yet  dares  not  tell  his  trembling  pain, 
But  to  the  fympathetic  gfoves, 
But  to  the  lonely  UkctAn&^Uvfc. 


Oh  t  when  Gi=  bleffes  ne»t  your  (hade, 
Oh!   when  her  fooiilepa  next  ire  leen 
Jn  Bowery  trails  along  the  mead, 
In  r'rcltier  majei  o'er  the  green. 
Ye  gentle  Spirit!  of  "he  vile! 
To  whom  the  tan  of  love  ite  dear. 
i  dying  lilici  wilt  a  gale, 

O  tell  her  what  ihe  eatino:  blame, 
Tho'  fear  my  tongue  mjil  ever  bind  j 

>nl  till  I"  i  i.-ii  my  virtuouifluu 

1 11  her  (potlefi  foul  'riin'd. 
tfot  net  Own  guardian  angel  eyei 
rVith  chiller  It.  darnel,  hi.,  ere. 
tfol  purer  her  own  wifliei  rife. 
Vol  holier  her  own  figh.  in  prayer, 
tut  if,  atfirfl,  hei  virgin  fear 
iWld  Km  at  Love'i  fufpeOed  nsmr, 
rVilhlhatof  f  r.LnJlhlp  foqih  her  eai  — 
True  love  and  ftiendlhip  ate  the  fame. 

SONG. 


I. 

(11  *ith  my  Anvand*  blcft, 
in  I  t»ine  the  woodbine  bower  i 
ttnlefi  to  deck  her  fwetter  bieaft, 
In  vain  I  reai  the  bruitiing  flower  i 


I46  SONGS. 

II. 

Awakcn'd  by  the  genial  year, 
In  vain  the  birds  around  me  fing ; 
In  vain  the  fielhening  fields  appear: 
Without  my  love  there  is  no  fpring. 

SONG. 

For  ever,  Fortune!  wilt  thou  prove* 

An  unrelenting  foe  to  love, 

And  when  we  meet  a  mutual  heart, 

Come  in  between,  and  bid  us  part  r 

Bid  us  figh  on  from  day  to  day, 

And  with,  and  wifh  the  foul  away, 

Till  youth  and  genial  years  are  flown, 

And  all  the  life  of  life  is  gone  r 

But  bufy,  bufy  ftill  art  thou, 

To  bind  the  lovelefs  joylefs  vow, 

The  heart  from  pleafure  to  delude, 

To  join  the  gentle  to  the  rude. 

For  once,  O  Fortune  !  hear  my  prayer, 

And  I  abfolve  thy  future  care ; 

All  other  bleflings  I  rcfign, 

Make  but  the  dear  Amanda  mine. 

SONG. 

Come,  gentle  Cod  of  foft  defire! 
Come  and  poffefs  my  happy  breaft, 
Not  fury-like  in  flames  and  fire, 
Or  frantic  folly's  wtldncfc  died; 


JOkcj.                                   a47 

Bui  com 

c  iii  Friendlhip'i  angcl-piiCc: 

Yd  dea 

r  eHou  [h.in  If  icniillii[>  3eit 

More  lei 

dtr  fpiru  in  iliy  eyei, 

More  f* 

Ocome 

v/uli  Goodwb  in  thy  tuin. 

Wild  F 

jcc  «nd  Picifuic,  void  of  iloini, 

And  wo 

iljfl  thou  mc  lor  tier  ^am, 

Pui  uii  Amanda's  winning  form. 

A    NUPTIAL    SONG. 

Tv  Aa-jt  ttcn  inj'rrlrd  in  ikt/wrth  Bi7  of  Sfphsttifitc. 

G.M, 

■ndtffuige 

A  wirri 

■ 

. 

.■  :i  (I.V  lav, 

Tl.c  -  u 

AWU 

iv  i._iii)..-Jli  lisflc  j-»-ay, 

■■ *■  Hi  ilit  Im, 

Thy  n.t 

vt  Jeep  11  fall  of  Ihce; 

Theflo* 

wherc'a  you  !':.-, 

Inallo" 

r  Cpriag,  ill  fim  [lie  (ky; 

A  e">" 

fpiril  wwnntht  nrcc/.t; 

iming  ihr.  blom," 

■    ■  . 

■ 

1      '    go  lound. 

14&  «0NCf« 

But  chief  into  the  human  heart 
You  flrikc  the  dear  delicious  dart; 
You  teach  us  pleafing  pangs  to  know,  . 
To  languifh  in  luxurious  woe  ; 
To  feel  the  generous  paffions  rife, 
Grow  good,  by  gazing,  mild  by  fighsa 
Each  happy  moment  to  improve, 
And  nil  the  perfect  year  with  love, 

Come,  thou  delight  of  heaven  and  earth  ( 
To  whom  all  creatures  owe  their  birth ; 
Oh  come,  fweet  fmiling  !  tender,  come ! 
And  yet  prevent  our  final  doom ; 
For  long  the  furious  God  of  war 
Has  cru(h'd  us  with  his  iron  car, 
Has  rag'd  along  our  ruinM  plains, 
Has  foil'd  them  with  his  cruel  ftains, 
Has  funk  our  youth  in  endlefs  deep, 
And  made  the  widow'd  virgin  weep. 
Now  let  him  feel  thy  wonted  charms ; 
Oh !  take  him  to  thy  twining  arms ! 
And,  while  thy  bofom  heaves  on  his, 
While  deep  he  prints  the  humid  kifs* 
Ah !  then  his  ftormy  heart  conUou), 
And  ugh  thyfelf  into  bis  foul. 


^^"^^^^^^^H 

^hhI 

A   HTMN 

.*.0L1TUD«_ 

Hut,  mildly  plcafm^  Solitude] 

Companion  of  the  wi(c  and  good, 

Bui  fiom  whofe  holy,  piercing  eye, 

The  herd  of  fools  and  villains  fly. 
Ohl   how  I  love  wiihthcclo  walk. 

And  liften  US  lliy  wliifpci'd  lalk, 

Which  inOOCCnM  and  [mlh  imparts, 

And  ndU  ibe  moll  obdurate  hearts. 

A  thou  land  (hapci  you  wear  with  eife, 

And  dill  in  every  (liape  you  pleafe. 

Now  w.apt  in  fame  myilerioui  dtcarn. 

A  lone  pin  In  ft.p her  you  feem; 

Now  quick  EroM  hill  to  vale  you  fly, 

And  now  you  fweep  the  vaulted  Iky. 

A  (hiphcrd  next,  you  haunt  the  pl»in, 

'■  rth  yen!  Hten  Ania, 

A  lover  now,   with  all  the  grace 

Oi  thai  fwen  n*Sn  m  you  face: 

Then,  ulm'd  10  Mudftip,  you  iffiiiDc 

The  j>m'-,                                   i.l.jom, 

At.  with  hO  MuunoTI,  [he 

(Her  MuQd.ua  hat 

An, id  the  k.n^-wuhdrawing  valt. 

Awakes,  the  nval'il  ni  ^huugsle, 

*£0  HYMN. 

Thine  is  the  balmy  breath  of  Morn, 
Juft  as  the  dew-bent  rofe  is  born ; 
And  while  meridian  fervours  best, 
Thine  is  the  woodland  dumb  retreats 
But  chief,  when  evening  ficenes  decay* 
And  the  faint  landfcape  fwims  away* 
Thine  is  the  doubtful  foft  decline, 
And  that  beft  hour  of  muting  thine* 

Defcending  angels  blefs  thy  train. 
The  virtues  of  the  fage  and  fwainj 
Plain  Innocence,  in  white  array'dt 
Before  thee  lifts  her  fearlefs  head : 
Religion's  beams  around  thee  (hine, 
And  cheer  thy  glooms  with  light  divine  ; 
About  thee  fports  fweet  Liberty; 
And  rapt  Urania  fings  to  thee. 

Oh  !  le'  me  pierce  thy  fecret  cell* 
And  in  thy  deep  recedes  dwell. 
Perhaps  from  Norwood's  oak-clad  hill* 
When  Meditation  has  her  fill, 
I  juft  may  caft  my  carelefs  eyes 
Where  London's  fpiry  turrets  rifle, 
Think  of  its  crimes,  its  cares,  its  pain, 
Then  fhield  me  in  the  woo4s  again. 
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